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Of  Mui'b  firal  disobedience,  and  the  fruit 

Of  thit  i'tirbiddcn  tree,  wbnie  morUiI  tuto 

Brought  death  into  tlie  worltl,  and  all  our  woe, 

Willi  loH  of  Eden,  till  one  giettler  Man 

Rurtoce  na,  and  regain  the  bliuful  leat, 

Sing,  heavenly  Muse,  lliat  on  the  leciet  top 

OrOreb,  oi  of  Sinai,  didat  inipire 

Thai  shepherd,  who  Rrat  taught  the  cbown  aeed, 

[n  Hie  beginning  how  Die  Heavens  and  Earth 

Rom  out  of  Chaos:  Or  ifSiiMt.  liill 

Delight  tliee  mnre,  and  Silon's  brimli  that  flow'd 

FmI  bT  the  oracle  of  God  ;  1  tlieiLCn 

Invoke  lliy  aid  to  aif  adventurous  song. 

That  wi'h  an  midillo  Hiiflit  intends  to  soar 
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AboTB  the  AOniui  mounl,  nrlille  it  puiniei  IS 

Things  unattempled  yet  in  prou  or  rhyma. 
And  thiefly  Thou,  O  Spirit,  tliiit  dost  prefer 
Befure  all  lompl'se  the  upright  hourt  and  pure, 
liulruct  me,  fur  Thou  know'st ,  Tliou  from  the  firrt 
Waat  piesent,  end  with  mighty  win^s  oulipraeil      80 
DoToliko  sat 'it  bnioding  on  the  Taut  abyss, 
And  iiiaJeat  it  prcgnuil :  What  in  me  is  tUrk, 
Illiiiiiino  ;  what  is  low,  raise  and  support ; 
That  ta  the  height  of  thin  greet  argument 
1  may  esaert  Eternal  Providence,  SB 

And  justify  the  ways  of  God  to  men. 

Say  first,  for  Heaven  tiides  nothing  from  thy  *inr, 
Nor  the  deep  tract  of  Hell ;  >ay  first,  what  euuM 
Moved  our  grand  Parents,  in  that  happy  slaU, 
Favour'd  of  Heaven  so  highly,  to  fall  off  30 

From  their  Creator,  and  tranegrese  his  will 
For  one  restraint,  lords  of  the  world  besides? 
Who  first  seduced  them  to  that  foul  revolt  t 
The  infcmal  Serpent ;  he  it  was,  whose  gnll«, 
Stirr'd  up  with  envj  and  revenge,  deceived  36 

The  mother  of  mankind,  what  time  his  prjda 
Had  cast  him  nut  from  Heaven,  willi  all  hii  hort 
Of  rebel  Angels  ;  by  whose  aid,  supiring 
To  set  hiinnelf  in  glory  above  his  peers, 
He  trusted  to  have  eqaal'd  the  Mnst  High,  40 

If  he  opposed ;  and,  wilh  ambjticus  aim 
Against  ihe  throne  and  monarchy  of  Ood, 
Raised  impious  war  in  Heaven,  and  battle  prood, 
With  vain  attempt.    Him  the  Almighty  Power 
Hurl'd  headlong  flaming  from  the  ethereal  sky,       4B 
With  hidcoDB  min  and  combustion,  down 
To  boltomlcn  perdition  ;  there  to  dwell 
In  adamantine  chains  and  penal  fire. 
Who  dur^t  defy  the  Omnipotent  to  arms. 
Nine  tines  the  space  that  measures  day  and  night  H 
To  m<  rtal  men,  he  with  his  horrid  craw 
Lay  vanquiah'd,  rolling  in  the  fiery  gulf. 
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CoDfonndod,  Ibongb  iminorta] :  But  hia  doom 
Reaarred  faim  to  loore  wnth  ;  for  now  tlu  ihoiiyllt 
Both  of  l(»t  happinsM,  uid  luting  pain,  6S 

Tonnenta  him  ;  round  he  Ihrowi  liii  tmlafol  tjm, 
Thsl  witneas'd  huge  alliclion  luid  diainay 
Hii'd  with  obdiuatB  pride  uid  ileuitut  hi.t« 
At  once,  aa  fiiT  u  Angels  ken,  he  viewi 
The  dional  aituation  wuto  uid  wild .  GO 

A  dungeon  horrible  on  all  aides  round 
Aa  ona  gioal  fumade  fiameii ;  jet  from  tLosa  flame* 
No  li);ht ;  but  mthei  daiknoaa  viaible 
Serrpd  only  to  discover  aighta  of  woe, 
RogioDB  of  Borrow,  doleful  ahadea,  where  peace        06 
And  rest  can  never  dwell ;  hope  never  ooinea 
That  coniea  to  ftll ;  but  torture  without  end 
8tUI  urgoa,  and  a  fiorj  deluge,  fed 
With  over  burning  aulphnr  unconsumed 
Such  place  Eternal  Justice  bed  prepared  70 

For  those  rcbelUous  ;  here  their  prison  ordain'd 
In  ulter  durkneaa,  and  tbeir  portion  aet 
As  far  remoTod  from  God  and  light  of  Heaven 
As  Irom  the  centre  thrice  to  Ibe  utraoat  pole. 
O.  how  unlike  the  place  front  whence  thej  fell '       TS 
There  the  companiona  of  hia  fall,  Derwheloi'd 
With  floods  and  whirlwinda  of  tempeaturtua  firo, 
Ho  aooD  discerns ',  and  weltering  bj  hia  aide 
One  next  hitnislfin  power,  and  next  in  crime. 
Long  aller  known  in  Paleatinn,  and  named  8U 

Beelxebub.    To  whom  the  Archenemy, 
And  thence  in  Heaven  call'd  Satan,  with  bold  worda 
flroaliing  the  horrid  silence,  thus  began. 

If  thou  be  he  ;  but  O,  how  fallen  I  bow  changed 
»'roni  him,  who,  in  ths  happj  realma  of  light,  H 

riothud  with  tnLnacondent  brlghtneaa,  didal  out^iiw 
Myriads  tboii^h  bright!  If  he  whom  mutual  laagM, 
United  lliouirlitB  and  counaels,  equal  hope 
And  hazard  in  Ihc  glorioui  enterprise, 
Join'd  with  me  once,  now  misery  hath  joinll 
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[n  eqn>]  ntin  !  Into  whkt  pit  thou  teest, 

Fnnnwbut  height  fallen  ;  bo  much  the  Btrrmget  pmrad 

He  with  hii  thunder'  and  till  then  who  knew 

The  force  of  thoee  dire  arniB  f  Tet  not  for  thoae. 

Nor  what  the  potent  victor  in  hit  rage  9C 

Cui  else  inflict,  do  I  repent  or  change, 

Though  changed  in  ontword  liutre,  that  fii'd  mhld, 

And  high  disdain  from  nenss  of  injnred  ment, 

1'hal  with  the  Mi^htieat  laised  mo  to  contend, 

And  to  tliB  Barca  contention  brought  ajong  100 

Innumerable  force  of  Spirits  arm'd, 

That  durst  dislike  hla  reign,  and,  roe  preferring, 

Hia  utmoft  power  with  adverse  power  opposed 

In  diibioUB  battle  on  the  plains  of  Heaven, 

And  shook  hii  throna.     What  Ihangh  the  field  be  loM  ^ 

All  is  not  lost ;  the  unconquerable  n-Ul,  IOC 

And  study  of  revenge,  immortal  hate, 

And  courage  never  to  submit  or  yield, 

And  what  is  else  not  to  be  overcome  ; 

Thai  glory  never  shall  hia  wrath  or  might  ItO 


Extort  from  me.     To  bow  and  sue  I 


With  suppliant  knee,  and  deify  hia 

Who  from  the  terror  of  this  arm  ao  late 

[>oubled  his  empire ;  that  were  low  indeed. 

That  were  an  ignominy,  and  shame  beneath  IIS 

This  downfaJ:  since,  by  fate,  the  strength  of  Oodi 

And  this  empyreal  subrtatico  cannot  fail ; 

Since  through  experience  of  this  great  event 

in  arm*  not  worse,  in  foresight  much  adviuiced, 

Wa  may  with  more  successful  hone  resolve  120 

To  wage,  hy  force  or  guile,  ate-nol  war 

Irreconcilable  to  our  grand  Foe, 

Who  now  triumphs,  and,  in  the  etcesa  of  joj 

Bole  reigning,  holds  the  tyranny  of  Heaven. 

So  spake  the  apostate  Angel,  though  in  pain,       ISi 
Vaunti/ig  aloud,  but  rack'd  with  deep  desnair : 
And  him  thus  amnrar'd  Boon  bis  bold  compeer. 

O  Prince,  O  Chief  pf  mnnv  throned  Powen, 
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That  led  th«  emb&ttled  SHraphim  to  war 
Under  thy  conduct,  and  in  dreiidfiil  doeda  IN 

FemlDH  eDdsn£er'd  Hoaren's  jwrpetuBl  kinji 
And  pat  to  proof  hii  high  BUpremocj, 
Whether  tipheld  bj  Btronglh,  or  chance,  oi  lata  J 
Too  well  I  aea  and  rue  the  dire  erent, 
That  irith  aad  OTeithrow,  and  (bul  defeat,  I3R 

Halh  loat  ua  Heaven,  and  all  thia  mighty  host 
In  hnrrible  deatmction  laid  thus  low, 
Aa  ftr  aa  Goda  and  heaventy  eswncca 
Con  pariah  :  for  the  mind  and  spirit  lemaina 
Invincible,  and  vigour  soon  retuina,  149 

Though  all  our  glory  oitincl,  and  happy  atate 

Bul  what  if  ho  our  Conqueror  (whom  I  now 

Of  force  believe  Almighty,  aince  no  le» 

Thun  BUcb  could  have  o'erpower'd  each  force  aa  our*) 

Have  lefl  us  thia  our  apirit  and  atrsngth  entire        148 

Strongly  to  aofler  and  support  our  paiiia. 

That  we  may  to  auffice  hia  vengeful  ire. 

Or  do  him  mightier  aervica  aa  hia  throlla 

By  right  of  war,  whale'er  liis  huaineas  be,  ISO 

Here  in  the  heart  of  Hell  to  work  in  6re, 

Or  do  Ilia  errands  in  the  gloomy  deep  ; 

Wliat  can  it  then  avail,  though  yet  we  feel 

Strength  undiminish'd,  or  eternal  being, 

To  undargo  eternal  punishment !  IGB 

Whereto  witli  speedy  words  the  Archfiend  replied. 

Fallen  checub  !  to  be  weak  is  miaerable, 
Doing  or  Buffering  :  but  of  this  be  aure. 
To  do  aught  good  never  will  be  our  task, 
Bul  ever  to  do  ill  our  sole  delight,  101 

Aa  being  the  contrary  to  hia  high  will 
Whom  we  resist.     If  then  his  providence 
Out  of  our  evil  seek  to  bring  forth  good. 
Our  lalwur  must  be  to  pervert  that  end, 
And  out  of  good  fill  to  find  means  of  evil ;  lOt 

Which  ofltiines  inav  succeed  so  at  perhaps 
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Shitll  ^evc  bim,  if  I  f&il  not,  and  diBtiirb 

Hil  inmcnt  counsels  from  (heir  deilined  aim. 

But  aeo  !  Ibe  angry  victor  hath  racali'd 

Hil  mintnlorj  of  vengeance  and  pursuit  17 

Back  tn  the  gates  of  Heaven :  the  sulpbtmmi  bail. 

Shot  after  us  in  stonii,  o'erblown,  hath  laid 

Tlie  fior;  surge,  tlial  from  Ibe  precipice 

Of  Heaven  received  ua  falling ;  md  the  thonder, 

Wing'd  with  red  lightning  md  impetuous  rage,      17 

Perhaps  hath  apciil  his  ahafls,  and  ceases  bow 

To  bellow  tlirougli  the  vast  and  boundloss  deep 

Let  us  not  slip  (he  occasion,  whether  scorn. 

Or  Batiste  fur;,  jield  il  from  our  Foe. 

Soest  thou  yon  drear;  plain,  forlorn  and  wild,         10 

The  scat  of  desolation,  void  of  light, 

Save  what  the  giimniering  of  these  livid  flamoi 

Casts  pale  and  dreadful  ?  Thither  let  ui  tend 

From  off  tho  tossing  of  these  fiery  waves  ; 

There  rest,  if  any  rest  can  harbour  there  ;  13 

And,  reassembling  our  aiP.ictcd  Powers, 

Consult  how  wo  may  henceforth  most  offend 

Our  Enemy  ,  our  own  loss  how  repair 

How  overcome  this  dire  calamity  ; 

What  reinfmcement  we  may  gain  from  hnp«,  IB 

■r  not,  what  resolution  from  despair. 

Thus  Satan  talking  to  his  nearest  mate 
With  head  uplift  above  the  wave,  and  eyes 
That  sparkling  blazed  ;  his  other  parts  beiudet 
Prone  on  the  flood,  eitended  long  and  large,  19 

La;  fioadng  many  a  rood  ;  in  bulk  as  huge 
As  whom  the  fables  name  of  monstrous  size, 
Titonian,  or  Earth-born,  that  wsr'd  on  Jove 
BriarCos  or  Typhon,  whom  the  den 
By  ancient  Tarsus  held  ;  or  that  seabeaat  90 

Leviathan,  which  God  of  all  Us  works 
Created  hugest  ttist  swim  the  ocean  stream : 
Him,  haply,  slumbering  on  the  Norway  foam 
The  pilot  of  some  small  niffht-foimdeT'd  skis' 
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Doeming  snme  iiluid.  nfl,  mi  wamen  tell,  3US 

With  fixed  snch.ir  in  his  icily  rind, 
Moon  by  hia  aide  under  tha  loe,  vhilo  niglit 
■   Invesls  the  sei.,  uid  wiriied  morn  dehiys ; 
So  stretch 'd  oui  huge  in  len|[thlhD  AichJiond  Iij, 
Cbsin'd  on  the  burning  lahe  :  n9r  ever  thence        SIO 
Had  risen,  or  heavod  his  head  ;  but  that  the  will 
And  high  perniiaiion  of  alt -ruling  Haiyen 
Loft  him  at  large  to  hii  own  dark  deiigna ; 
That  with  reitemtcd  Crimea  he  might 
Heap  on  hlmaelf  damnation,  while  he  .ought  SIS 

Evil  tn  othnrs ;  ami,  enraged,  might  aee 
How  all  his  malice  lerved  but  to  bring  tbrlh 
Infinite  goodneai,  giice,  and  inorcy,  shown 
On  Man  by  him  seduced ',  but  on  himself 
Treble  confusion,  wrnth,  and  vengeance,  poiur'd.    890 
Forthwith  upright  he  rears  from  off  the  pool 
H»  mighty  itature  ;  on  eac"]  hand  the  Aamai, 
Driven  backward,  slope  their  pointing spires,ai>dTidll 
In  billows,  leave  i'  the  niidnt  a  horrid  vale. 
Then  with  eiptuidcd  wings  he  steers  hii  flight       3SS 
Aloft,  incumbent  on  Ihe  dusky  air, 
That  folt  unusual  weight ;  till  on  drj  land 
He  lights,  if  it  were  litnd  that  over  bum'd 
With  solid,  as  t.ie  lako  with  liquid  (ae  : 
And  such  appear'd  in  hue,  as  when  the  foroa  831) 

Of  lubterranean  wind  transports  a  hill 
Tom  firom  Pelorus,  or  Iha  shatter'd  side 
Of  thundering  £tna,  whose  combustible 
And  fuel'd  entrails  thence  conceiving  tiro. 
Sublimed  with  mineral  fury,  aid  the  wiodl,  23S 

And  leave  a  lingnd  bottom  all  involved 
With  stench  and  smoko:  such  resting  found  the  sol* 
Of  unhless'd  feet.     Him  follow 'd  his  neit  mate  : 
Both  glorying  to  have  s>7aped  the  Stygian  flood 
As  G^i,  and  by  their  own  rccovrr'd  strength,       340 
Not  by  the  suSl-ranie  of  suppmal  Power. 
Is  ihii  the  regii.n,  this  llio  xoil,  llir^  clime. 
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Said  thnn  the  lout  AichnngRl,  tliis  tlio  aoat 

That  wo  must  rhange  Tor  I  losvon ;  tliis  niounfu]  {lopv 

Foi  lliat  celcatinl  light !  Ba  it  so  1  ginco  he,  S4S 

Who  E.ow  is  Sov*retgn,  can  dispose  and  bid 

What  shall  be  rlglit :  furtlieBl  from  liiia  is  belt. 

Wham  rooson  hath  oqual'd,  force  hath  made  nipnma 

Above  hiB  equals.    Karewcll,  happy  fielda, 

Where  joj  for  ever  dwells  I  Hail  hurroro  •  hail,      9S0 

Infernal  world  I  And  thou,  profoundesl  Hell, 

Receive  tli;  new  posKMor  I  one  who  bring! 

A  mind  nol  to  be  changed  by  place  or  lime  : 

The  mind  is  its  own  place,  and  in  itself 

Can  make  a  Heaven  of  Hell,  a  Hell  of  Heaven.      8G6 

What  matter  where,  if  I  be  stUl  the  same. 

And  what  I  should  be  ;  all  but  less  than  he 

Whom  thunder  bath  made  greater  !  Here  at  l«Mt 

Wo  shall  be  free ;  the  Almighty  hath  not  buUt 

Rare  for  his  envy  ;  wUl  not  drive  us  hence :  360 

Here  wo  may  reign  secure,  and,  in  my  choloo, 

To  reign  is  worth  ambition,  though  in  Hell : 

Better  to  reign  in  Hell  than  sorve  in  Heaven 

But  wherefore  let  we  then  our  faithful  frienda. 

The  associates  and  copartners  of  oui  lo»  3GS 

Lie  thus  astonished  on  the  oblivious  pool, 

And  call  them  not  to  shore  with  via  their  part 

In  this  unhappy  mansion;  or  once  more 

With  rallied  amu  to  try  what  may  be  yet 

'tcgain'd  in  Heaven,  or  what  m'^e  lost  in  HeQ  I    970 

So  Satan  spake  ;  and  him  SeGliebub 
Thus  answer'd.     Leader  of  those  armiee  bright, 
Which  but  the  Omnipotent  none  could  have  foU'd  t 
If  once  they  hear  that  voice,  their  Uveliest  pledge 
Of  hope  in  fears  and  dangers,  beard  so  oA  Sn 

In  worst  extremes,  and  on  the  perilous  edge 
Ofbattie  when  it  tsged,  in  all  oBUuIts 
Their  surest  signal,  they  will  soon  resume 
New  courage  and  revive  ;  though  now  tlHjy  lie 
Groveling  and  prostrate  on  yon  If  he  of  fire,  880 
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Ai  ire  erowliilo,  nstouiidod  snd  unaied  : 
No  wondar,  rallon  such  >  pernicious  liaight. 

He  Karcc  had  cratipd,  when  the  siiporioi  Fiend 
Was  moving  tuwerd  llie  shore  :  hie  poadoiDtu  ihieli 
Etlierent  teiiijwr.  iiiaisy,  large,  and  round,  S 

llehind  hjin  cast ;  the  broad  circumference 
(lung  an  Ilia  shoulders  like  the  moon,  whoae  oA 
Through  opiic  glass  the  Tusi'an  artiet  wimn 
At  Erening  rroni  Ihc  top  of  FesoU, 
Or  in  Voldarno,  to  dcscr;  new  landa,  S 

Riven,  or  mountaina,  in  her  apotty  globe. 
Hif  spear,  to  equal  which  the  taileat  pine 
Hewn  on  Norwegian  hills,  to  be  the  mast 
or  some  great  amniiial,  were  but  a  wand, 
He  walk'd  with,  to  support  unea^  steps  8 

Over  the  bumin);  marie,  not  like  those  steps 
On  Heaven's  azure  ;  and  the  torrid  elima 
Sinole  on  him  sore  besides,  vaultod  with  fire: 
Kathloss  he  so  endured,  till  on  the  beach 
Of  that  inHamcd  sea  he  stood,  and  call'd  8 

Ilia  legions,  Angel  focnia,  who  lay  entraneed 
Thick  as  autumnal  leaves  that  strow  the  brooka, 
[n  Vallambroaa,  where  the  Etrurian  shades, 
High  overarch'd,  itnbower ;  o;  scattar'd  aodge 
Aloat,  when  with  fierce  winds  Orion  arm'd  3 

Hsth  vei'd  the  Red  Scacoant,  whose  waves  o'eltl.rc 
Brtiris  and  bis  Mein)ihian  chivalry. 
While  with  porfidious  hatred  they  pursoed 
The  sojourners  of  Goshen,  who  beheld 
From  the  safe  shore  tlicir  Sotting  carcssaes  3 

And  broken  chariot  wheels :  so  thick  bestrown, 
Abject  and  lost  lay  these,  covering  the  Hood, 
Under  amazement  of  Ihoir  hideous  change. 
He  call'd  so  loud,  that  all  (lie  hollow  deep 
Of  Hell  resounded  !  Prmcer,  Potentates,  3 

Warriors,  tlie  (lower  of  Heaven  !  once  yonia,no«lo 
If  such  aaioniBhmenl  as  this  can  soixe 
Gtotnai  Spirits  i  or  bavo  ye  chuson  tliis  pla«« 
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Af^r  the  toil  of  bstllo  to  rrpow 
Ynar  wearied  yirtuR,  for  ihc  tojc  jou  find  39t 

To  slumber  here,  us  in  the  vnlca  of  ilcaven? 
Or  in  thja  »bjoct  posturB  havo  ye  aworo 
To  adore  (ho  Conquoror  !  wlio  now  beliolJa 
Chenih  and  Seraph  rolling  ia  Iho  flood, 
With  Bcattar'd  arma  uid  enalgna  ;  till  anon  S36 

Ilia  Bwiil  puTsuera  from  Heaven  gales  diccem 
The  advantage,  and  deicending,  tread  ni  down 
Thui  drooping,  or  with  linked  thunderbolt* 
Tranafii  ub  to  the  bottom  of  thii  gulf. 
Awake,  arise,  or  be  for  ever  (alien !  330 

Thej  heard,  and  wars  abaah'd,  and  up  they  sprung 
Upon  the  wing  ;  u  when  men  wont  to  watch 
On  duty,  sleeping  found  hj  whom  they  dread, 
Konse  and  bestir  themselTes  ere  well  awaka. 
Nor  did  Ihoy  not  perceive  the  evil  plight  XS 

tn  which  thov  vrore,  nor  the  fierco  pains  not  feel ; 
fet  to  their  General's  voice  they  soon  obey'd  , 
(nnumcrable.    As  when  llie  potent  rod 
Of  Amram'sson,  in  Egypt's  evil  day. 
Wared  round  lite  coast,  up  call'd  a  pitchy  cloud     340 
Of  locusla,  warping  on  the  gastom  wind, 
That  o"or  the  renlin  of  impious  Pharaoh  hung 
Like  night,  and  darken 'd  all  t)ie  land  of  Nile 
80  numberless  were  those  bad  Angola  seen 
Hovering  on  win^;  under  the  cope  of  Holl,  313 

Twixt  upper,  nether,  and  surrounding  Rras; 
Till,  as  a  signal  given,  tho  upUned  spear 
Of  their  great  Sultan,  waving  to  direct 
Their  coujee,  in  even  balance  down  thoy  lijht 
On  the  firm  brimstone,  and  fill  all  the  plnin  |  SStt 

A  muitituda,  like  which  the  populous  North 
Pour'd  never  from  her  frozen  loirs,  to  pass 
Rhene  or  the  Danaw,  when  her  barbnrnua  Ban> 
CuD«  like  a  deluge  on  the  South,  and  spread 
Beneath  Otbraltor  to  the  Libyan  sands.  391 

FcNTtliwitli  fhiin  ever;  squadron,  and  each  butd. 
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Tbe  heads  snd  Isaden  thithei  huts  where  itood 
Tbeit  greit  Commander  ;  Godlike  ihapea,  tuid  forma 
Excelling  huimui ;  princely  Dignitios ; 
And  Powers  that  ont  in  Heaven  nt  on  thronei ;    360 
Tbongb  of  their  najnea  in  heavenly  record*  now 
Be  no  memorial ;  blottod  out  and  rased 
By  their  rebellion  from  the  bock  of  life. 
Nor  had  they  yet  among  the  kiiu  of  Ere  9M 

Got  them  new  name* ;  till,  wandering  o'er  the  earth, 
Through  God'a  high  aulTeratice  for  the  trial  of  man, 
Bj  ftlaities  and  Ilea  the  greateit  part 
Of  mankind  they  corrupted  to  forsake 
Ood  their  creator,  and  the  inTiiible 
Glory  of  him  that  madB  them  to  tnuufonn  3T0 

Ofl  to  the  imago  of  a  brute,  adom'd 
Witii  gay  religiona  full  of  pomp  and  gold, 
And  Derila  to  adore  for  DBitiei: 
Then  were  they  known  to  men  by  Torioue  namei 
And  various  idols  through  the  Heathen  world.        3TS 
8ay ,  Mum,  their  names  then  known ;  who  fit  at,  who  laat. 
Round  from  the  slumber,  on  that  Aer;  couch, 
At  their  great  Emperor's  call,  as  neit  in  worth 
Came  singly  where  he  stood  on  the  bore  strand, 
While  the  promiscuous  crowd  stood  yet  aloof.         Stfl 
The  chief  were  those,  who  from  the  pit  of  Hell 
Roaming  to  seek  th«ir  prey  on  earth,  durst  fix 
Their  seats  long  af!er  next  the  seat  of  God, 
Tboir  altars  by  his  altar ;  Gods  adored 
Among  the  nations  round  :  and  dnrst  abide  881 

Jehorah  thundering  out  of  Sion,  throned 
Batween  the  cherabim ;  yea,  oflen  placed 
Within  bis  sanctnary  itself  their  shrines, 
Abominations ;  and  with  cursed  things 
His  holy  rites  and  solemn  feasta  profaned,  9N 

And  with  their  darkness  dorst  affront  his  light. 
¥]itt,  Moloch,  horrid  king,  besmear'd  with  binod 
Of  human  sacrifice,  and  parents'  tears  ; 
Though,  for  the  noise  of  drums  and  timbrels  load. 


PARADISE  LOST.  •.  i. 

Their  chlldreii'i  criex  uiilMard,  that  pan'd  though  fim, 


To  hii  grim  idol.     Him  the  Am: 
Worehip'd  in  Rabba  and  liar  water;  plajo. 

Of  iitinoBt  Amon  ;  Nor'  cDntnrtt  witli  xicJi 

Audacious  neighbourbood,  Ihs  wiseBt  ha&rt 

Of  Solomon  ho  led  by  fraud  to  build 

Hii  temple  right  against  the  temple  of  Qod 

On  tliat  opprobrioiu  hill :  aad  made  his  grora 

The  pleiLwiit  valley  of  Ilinnom,  Tophet  thonca 

And  blBck  GoliDnna  coll'd,  the  type  of  Hell. 

Next,  ChcmoB,  the  obacene  dread  of  Moab'l  •oiu^ 

From  Aroer  to  Nsbo,  and  the  wild 

Of  ■oulhmnst  Ahnrim  ',  in  Hcsebon 

And  Horonaim,  Smn'a  roaliii,  beyond 

The  Howery  dale  of  Sibina  clad  with  vinei ; 

And  Eloal^  (o  the  Asphaltic  pool. 

Peor  his  o'her  name,  when  he  onticed 

Israel  in  Sittim,  on  llioir  march  from  Nile, 

To  do  him  wanton  riles,  which  cost  them  woe. 

Tet  thence  his  luptful  orgiei  he  enlarged 

Even  to  that  hill  of  acandal,  by  the  gioro 

Of  Moloch  homicide  ;  hut  hard  by  hate  -. 

Tilt  good  Josiah  drove  iJicm  thence  to  Hell. 

With  these  came  they,  ivJio,  from  the  bordering  ft 

Ofold  Euphrates  to  the  brook  that  parts 

Egypt  from  Syrian  ground,  had  general  DUDM 

Of  Baslim  and  Aiihtaroth  ;  thoxa  male, 

Then  feminine ;  For  Spirit*,  when  they  ploMe, 

Can  either  «ei  assume,  or  both  ;  »  eotl 

And  uncompounded  i^  their  ewence  para  , 

Not  tied  or  manacled  with  joint  or  limb, 

Nor  founded  on  the  brittle  atrongth  ofbonas. 

Like  cambrouD  flesh;  but,  in  what  shape  thoy  chn 

Dilated  or  condensed,  bright  or  obscure. 

Can  Blec-ile  their  aery  purposes. 

And  works  oflove  or  cnniitv  fulfil. 

Por  tboH  the  rnco  n!  Israel  a!\  forsook 
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Heir  LiTing  Strength,  and  onfreqaentad  toll 
Hii  righteous  altar,  bowing  lowly  down 
To  beitial  Oodi ,  for  which  thoir  heads  u  low        43! 
Bow'd  down  in  battle,  aunk  before  the  ipoar 
Of  deipicabla  foea.    With  these  in  troop 
Came  Astorelh,  whom  the  Pbicnicisni  call'd 
Aalnrti,  qaeen  of  Heaven,  with  creacent  horns 
To  whoae  bright  imsge  nightly  by  the  niooa  4M 

Sidonian  virgins  paid  their  vows  and  wng* ; 
In  Bion  also  not  unsung,  where  stood 
Her  temple  nn  the  ofiannve  mountain,  built 
By  that  uxorious  king,  whose  heart,  though  larg*. 
Beguiled  bj  fair  idolatresses,  fell  441 

To  idols  foul.    Thammul  came  next  behind, 
Whose  annuiil  wound  in  Lebanon  allured 
The  Syrian  damseU  lo  lament  his  fate 
In  omoraoB  diltiea  all  a  summer's  day  ; 
While  smooth  Adonia  from  hia  native  rock  4fil 

Ron  purple  to  the  sea,  sappoaod  with  blood 
Of  Thammui  yearly  wounded  :  the  love  tald 
Infected  Sion'a  daughters  with  bke  heat; 
Whose  wanton  passions  in  the  sacred  poreh 
Eieluel  saw,  when,  by  the  virion  led,  4GI 

His  aye  survay'd  the  dark  idolatries 
Of  alienated  Judah.    Next  came  one 
Wbo  moum'd  in  earneat,  when  the  captive  uk 
Moim'd  bis  brute  image,  head  and  hands  lopp'd  off 
In  hia  own  templo,  on  the  grunsel  edge,  40 

Where  he  fell  flat,  and  ahamed  his  worahippers: 
Dagon  his  name,  sea  moniter,  upward  man 
And  downward  Gsh :  yet  hod  his  temple  high 
Rear'd  in  Azotus,  dreaded  through  the  coast 
Of  Palestine,  in  Gath  and  Ascolon,  401 

And  Accaron  and  Gaza's  frontier  bounds 
Him  follow'd  Rimmon,  whose  dnllglitful  acst 
Was  ikir  Damascus,  on  the  fertile  banka 
Of  Abbanaand  Pharphar,  lucid  atreains. 
Hs  also  against  tho  house  of  God  was  bold  471 
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A  taper  ouce  be  lost,  and  eajn'd  &  king ; 
Ahai,  his  inttiali  conqueror,  whom  he  drew 
God'a  altar  lo  dtsparaj^c,  and  diiploce, 

Hia  udioiis  ofTuriiigs,  and  adore  tlie  Gud>  4 

Whcm  ho  liad  vuiiiuiali'd.    After  these  appur'd 

A  crow,  who,  under  names  of  old  renown, 

Oairia,  laig,  Oruii,  aiul  llieir  train, 

With  monstroua  shapee  and  sorceries  abased 

Fanatic  Egypt,  and  tier  priests  to  Heck  4 

Their  wandering  Gods  diaguised  in  bnitiah  fomka 

Rather  than  human.     Nor  did  laroal  scap* 

The  inlection,  when  tlieir  licrrow'd  giild  compowd 

The  cair  in  Oreb ;  and  the  rebel  king 

Doubled  that  sin  in  Bethel  and  in  Dan,  4 

Likening  his  Maker  lo  the  grazed  ox ; 

Jehovah,  who  in  one  night,  when  ho  passed 

from  Egypt  marching,  equal'd  with  one  itroka 

Both  her  gnt-born  and  all  her  bleating  Gods. 

Belial  cam4  last,  than  whom  a  Spirit  mora  lewd     4 

Fell  not  from  Heaven,  or  more  gross  lo  Iotb 

Vica  for  itself:  to  him  no  temple  stood 

Or  altar  smoked  :  jet  who  more  ofl  than  ha 

In  temples  and  at  altan,  when  tha  priest 

Turns  atbeiit,  as  did  Eli's  sons,  who  GU'd  4 

With  lust  and  violence  the  house  of  God  ! 

In  coorta  and  palaces  he  also  reigni. 

And  in  luiurioni  cities,  where  tha  noise 

Of  riot  aacends  above  Ihcii  lofUsat  tower*, 

And  injur;  and  outrage  :  And  when  night  6 

Darkens  the  streets,  then  wander  forth  tha  mdb 

or  Belial,  Sown  with  insolence  and  wine. 

Witness  the  streeti  of  Sodom,  and  that  night 

In  Gibeah,  when  the  hospitable  door 

Rxpoied  a  matron,  lo  avoid  worse  rape.  9 

These  irerc  the  prime  in  order,  and  in  might ; 

The  real  were  long  to  tell,  though  br  renown'd, 

The  Ionian  Gods,  of  Javan's  isKue ;  hehl 
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Godi,  jrat  confen'd  li.t«r  than  HeiTen  ind  EMth, 
Tbuir  bouted  paienU :  TitaD,  Hesvsn's  fint-bani,&10 
With  hia  «noniioiu  brood,  ud  bitlhright  seiwd 
By  yaongsr  Saturn  ;  he  from  mightier  JoTO, 
H<a  nwn  and  Rhea's  son,  like  moanire  found ; 
So  JoTe  luurping  reign'd  -  theie  fiist  id  CibI« 
And  Ida  knovn,  thenco  on  tha  mow;  top  GIS 

Of  cold  Oljmpni  rulod  the  middle  air, 
Their  highust  Heaveo  ;  or  on  the  Delphian  cti^ 
Or  in  Dodona,  and  tltrou)rh  aU  the  bounds 
Of  Doric  land  ;  or  who  with  Saturn  old 
Fled  oret  Adria  to  the  Heiporian  fields,  SSO 

And  o'er  the  Celtic  roani'd  tha  utmost  isles. 

All  these  and  more  came  Sucking  ;  bal  nith  looks 
Downcast  and  damp  ;  yal  such  wherein  appear'd 
Obscure  some  glimpse  of  Joy,  to  have  found  tbeir.  Chief 
Not  in  despair,  to  have  found  themiolTes  oot  lort    5Ur> 
In  loss  itself:  which  on  his  rountennjicc  cast 
Like  doublfu]  hue  :  hut  he,  hia  wonlod  prida 
Soon  recollecting,  with  high  words,  thai  bore 
Semblance  of  worth,  Dot  substance,  gently  raised 
Their  fainting  courage,  and  diipetl'd  Iheir  fears.      TCW 
Then  straight  commands,  t)iat  at  the  warlike  sound 
Of  trumpets  loud  and  clarions  be  uproar  d 
His  mighty  standard .  that  proud  honour  clsim'd 
Aiaiel  as  hia  right,  a  Cherub  (all ; 
Who  forthwith  from  the  glittering  ■tafTunfurl'd     5.15 
The  imperial  ensign  ;  which,  full  high  advanced, 
Shone  like  a  metoor  streaming  tu  the  wind, 
With  gems  and  gulden  lustre  rich  emblued, 
Seraphic  arms  and  trophies  ;  all  (he  while 
Sonorous  metal  blowing  martial  sounds:  MO 

At  which  the  uniTersal  host  up  sent 
A  shout,  that  tore  Hell's  concave,  and  beyond 
Frighted  the  reign  of  Chaos  and  old  Night. 
AU  in  a  moment  tlirough  the  gloom  wore  seen 
Ten  thoasand  banners  riee  into  the  air  641 

With  orient  colours  waving  -  with  Ihem  ro«e 
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A  forest  huge  of  BpBUB  ;  &nd  thion^ing  halmi 

Appear  d,  snd  aemed  ahlotda  in  thick  amj 

Of  depth  inuneaaarabie  :  Anon  Ihey  iudti 

[n  perfect  phsluix.to  the  Dorian  mood  G5 

Of  flutes  and  soft  recorder! ;  such  u  raiaad 

To  height  of  noblest  temper  heroei  old 

Anning  to  battle  )  and  instead  of  rsge 

Detiberste  valour  breathed,  firm  and  mimoTBd 

With  dread  of  death  to  flight  or  foul  retreat ;  66 

Not  wonting  power  to  miligate  and  auage 

With  solemn  touches  troubled  thougbta,  and  elwM 

Anguish,  and  doubt,  and  fear,  and  Borrow,  and  pain 

Prom  mortal  or  immortal  minds.    Thus  they, 

Brecthtng  united  force,  with  fixed  thought,  fifl 

MoTed  on  in  alienee  to  soft  pipes,  that  charm'd 

Their  painiiil  steps  o'er  the  burnt  soil :  and  now 

Advanocd  in  view  thej  stand  ;  a,  horrid  front 

Of  dreadful  length  and  daliling  aims,  in  guise 

Of  warriors  old  with  arder'd  apear  and  shield  ;         66 

Awaiting  what  command  their  mighty  Chief 

Had  to  impose  :  He  tbrougb  the  aimed  files 

Darts  his  experienced  eye,  and  soon  traveras 

The  whole  battalion  Tiows  ;  their  order  due  ; 

riieir  visages  and  stature  as  of  Gods ;  67 

Tlieir  nnmber  last  he  sump.     And  now  his  heart 

Distends  with  pride,  and  hardening  in  his  strengtli 

Glories  :  for  never,  since  created  man, 

Met  such  imbodied  force,  as  named  with  thsM 

Could  merit  more  than  that  aniaU  infantry  SI 

Warr'd  on  by  crones ;  though  all  the  giant  brood 

Of  Phlegra  with  the  heroic  race  were  jtan'd 

That  fought  at  Thebes  and  Ilium,  ou  each  side 

Mii'd  with  auiiliar  Gods  ;  and  what  reaoundi 

In  fable  or  romance  of  Uthor'a  eon  6G 

Begirt  with  British  and  Armoric  knights; 

And  all  who  since,  baptized  or  infidel, 

Jousted  in  Aipramont,  or  Montntban, 

UemasRO,  or  Marooco,  or  Trcbisond, 
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Or  wbaA  Biacrta  MDt  fram  Afric  iliora,  fi86 

When  Cbulamun  with  all  bi*  penraga  fall 
B;  FonUnbbia.    Thus  hi  Utaw  liajond 
Compare  of  uiotlal  piowen,  yet  observed 
Theii  dread  Comnujidec  ;  he,  above  the  iMt 
tn  shape  and  gesture  proudly  emiiient,  Stf) 

Stood  like  » lower :  his  fonn  hul  jet  not  loat 
All  hsr  originiLl  biightneu  ;  doi  appear'd 
Leas  than  Archangel  niin'd,  and  the  eiceis 
Of  glor;  obscured  :  u  when  the  nin,  new  ilsea 
Looks  through  the  boHionUl  misty  air  695 

Shorn  of  his  beams  ;  or  from  bohincl  the  moon, 
tn  dim  eclipse,  disnslrous  twilight  sheda 
On  half  the  natioDB,  and  with  feiu  of  change 
Perplexes  monarcha      Darkon'd  sn,  yet  shone 
Above  Ihem  all  the  Archangel :  hut  his  face  GOO 

Deep  scars  of  Ihundor  had  intrench'd  ;  and  can 
Sat  on  his  faded  cheek,  but  under  brows 
Of  dauntless  courage,  and  conajderale  prids 
Waiting  revenge  :  cruel  his  eye,  but  cast 
Signs  of  remorse  and  passion,  to  behold  GOG 

The  fellows  of  his  crime,  tho  followers  rather 
(Par  other  once  beheld  in  bhis^,  condemn'd 
For  over  now  to  have  their  lot  in  pain ; 
MilHoni  of  Spirits  for  his  fault  amerced 
Of  Heaven,  and  from  eternal  splondDurs  flung         filO 
For  his  revolt ;  yet  faithful  how  they  stood, 
Their  glory  wither'd  :  as  when  Heaven's  fire 
Hath  BCBlbed  tho  forest  oaks,  or  mountain  pine  ; 
With  singed  top  their  stately  growth,  though  bare, 
Stands  on  the  blasted  heath.     He  now  prepared     615 
To  speak  ;  (vhereat  their  doubted  rnnka  they  bend 
From  wing  to  wing,  and  half  oncloM  him  round 
With  all  his  peers :  Attention  held  Ihem  mate- 
Thrice  he  easay'd,  and  thrice,  in  spite  of  scorn, 
Tears,  such  as  Angels  weep,  bursl  forth  :  at  last     G30 
Words,  interwove  with  sighi,  found  oat  their  way 
O  Myrinda  of  immnrtal  SpiriM!  O  Powers 
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Mitchlera,  bul  wilh  the  Almighty  I  and  that  >trift 

Wu  not  inglorious,  though  Iha  STcnl  waa  dice, 

Ai  thii  plitca  teitiliei,  and  this  dira  changa  QI 

[latoful  to  utter :  but  what  power  of  mind, 

rorcBOeing  or  jiroaagmg,  from  the  depth 

Of  knowledge  past  or  present,  coutd  hare  fear'd, 

Honr  such  tudled  force  of  Gods,  bow  aacb 

Aa  stood  like  tlieee,  could  ever  know  repulse  f         630 

For  who  can  yet  beliove,  though  after  loss. 

That  all  Ibeae  puiraant  legions,  whoee  eiilo 

Hath  emptied  Heaven,  shall  fail  to  reasccnd 

Sclf-faincd,  and  reposaoas  their  native  saal  ? 

For  niD,  be  witness  ail  the  liost  of  Heaven,  635 

If  counsels  different,  or  dangers  shunn'd 

B;  me  have  lost  our  bopos.    But  he,  who  reigiu 

Monarch  in  Heaven,  till  then  as  ono  secure 

Sat  on  bis  throne,  upheld  by  old  repute. 

Consent  or  cuatom;  and  his  regal  state  MO 

Put  forth  ut  full,  but  still  his  strength  conceal'd, 

Which  tempted  our  attempt,  and  wronght  our  fall. 

Hencelorth  bis  might  we  know,  and  know  our  own; 

So  aa  not  either  to  provoke,  or  dread 

New  war,  provoked:  out  better  part  remains  C45 

To  work  in  clusB  design,  by  fraud  or  guile, 

What  force  effectod  uot :  that  he  no  less 

At  length  from  ua  may  find,  who  OTercomoa 

By  force,  bath  overcome  but  half  his  foe. 

Space  may  produce  new  worlds  ;  wberoof  ao  rife   600 

There  went  a  fame  in  Heaven  Ih&t  he  ere  long 

Intended  to  create,  and  therein  plant 

A  generation,  whom  hia  choice  regard 

Should  favour  equal  to  the  sons  of  Heaven 

Thither,  if  but  to  pry,  shall  bo  perhaps  GG& 

Our  liral  eruption  -,  thither  or  claowhere  : 

For  tbia  infemal  pit  shall  never  hold 

Cetestia.  Spirits  in  bondage,  nor  the  abyss 

Long  under  darhnesa  cover.    Bul  these  thought* 

fVll  counsel  mutt  mature'  Peace  is  deipair'd[       66C 
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For  wbn  cui  think  mhinisdon  ?  Wgj  ihso,  Ww 
Open  or  andenrtood  muit  be  resolved. 

He  Bp&ke :  kod,  to  conTinn  hi>  word*,  out  flow 
Millioiu  of  flaming  swords,  drawn  from  the  thighs 
Of  mightj  Cherubim  ;  the  sadden  blue  UGQ 

Kor  round  illumined  bell :  Highlj  they  nigad 
Against  the  Higbeat,  and  tierca  with  gruped  srmi 
Club'd  on  their  sounding  shields  the  din  of  war, 
Hurling  defiance  towLrd  the  vault  of  heaven. 

There  itood  s  hill  not  far,  whose  grisly  top  GTO 

Belch'd  fire  and  rolling  unoke ;  the  rest  entire 
Shone  with  a  glossy  scurf;  undoubted  dga 
That  in  his  womb  was  hid  metallic  ore. 
The  work  of  sulphor.    Thither,  wing'd  with  speed, 
A  numerous  brigade  hasten'd  :  as  when  bond*         675 
Of  pioneers,  with  spade  and  pickaxe  arm'd, 
Forerun  the  royal  camp,  to  trench  a  Geld, 
Or  cost  a  rampart.     Mammon  led  thorn  on , 
Mammon,  the  least  erected  Spirit  that  fell    [thonghtf 
Prom   Heaven ;    for  e'en  in  Heaven   his  looks  and 
Were  always  downward  bent,  admiring  more  681 

The  riches  of  Heaven's  pavement,  trodden  gold, 
Thnn  ought  divine  or  holy  else  enjoy'd 
In  vision  beatific  :  by  him  Giit 

Men  also,  and  by  his  suggestion  taught,  S8R 

Itojisack'd  t)ie  centre,  and  with  impious  haiuU 
Bifled  the  bowe'is  of  their  mother  Earth 
For  treasures,  better  hid.    Soon  had  his  crew 
e>pen'd  into  the  hill  a  spscious  wound, 
Kad  digg'd  out  ribs  of  gold.     Lei  nnae  admire        6Q0 
That  riches  grow  ui  Hell ;  that  soil  may  best 
UeserTfl  the  precious  bane.    And  here  let  thoee 
Who  boast  in  mortal  things,  and  wondering  tall 
Of  Babel,  and  the  works  ef  Momphian  king*. 
Learn  how  their  grenlest  monuments  of  fame,         G9S 

By  Spirits  icprobaLa,  and  in  an  iiour. 
What  in  an  ago  they  with  incessant  toil 
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And  haiulB  tmnuiieiable  scarce  psrronn. 

Nigh  on  the  plain,  in  man;  celts  prepuad,  fO 

That  untie  meath  had  voini  of  liquid  fire 

Sluiced  fiom  tho  lake,  a  ncond  multitude 

With  wondroiu  art  fannded  the  maB;  ore, 

Severing  eacli  kind,  and  icutnm'd  the  buUion  droM. 

A  third  aa  aoon  had  form'd  within  the  ground         701 

A  Toriooa  mould,  and  tVom  the  boiling  coUa 

Bj  Btran|[e  conrejance  fill'd  each  hollow  nook ; 

Ai  ia  an  organ,  from  one  blaal  of  wind. 

To  man;  a  row  of  pipes  the  ■oundboaid  bnatbM. 

Anon,  out  of  the  earU),  a  fobrie  huge  711 

Roee  liXe  an  exhalation,  mth  the  aoand 

Of  dulcet  ■^mphonies  and  voice*  aweet. 

Built  like  a  temple,  where  pilaiten  round 

Wore  ael,  and  Doric  pillaia  overiaid 

With  golden  architrave  ;  nor  did  thero  want  711 

Cornice  or  ftieze,  with  boaa;  acalptorei  grann: 

The  roof  was  fratted  gold.    Not  Babylon, 

Not  great  Alcairo,  such  magnificence 

Bqual'd  in  all  their  gloriea,  to  enobrine 

LleluB  or  Sirapii,  their  Gods ;  or  seat  79 

Their  kings,  when  Egypt  with  Assyria  strove 

In  wealth  and  luiurj.    The  lacending  pile 

Stood  fii'd  her  stately  height  -,  and  atiaight  the  doon 

Opening  their  braien  folds,  diseovir,  wida 

Within,  her  ample  spaces,  o'er  the  amoolh  79 

And  level  pavement :  from  the  arched  roof 

Pendant  by  subtle  magic,  many  a  row 

Of  starry  lamps  and  blaxen  creaaets,  (M 

With  Naphtha  and  Aspholtus,  yielded  light 

Aa  from  a  sky.    The  hasty  multitude  731 

Admiring  enter'd;  and  the  work  lomB  praiaa, 

And  some  the  architect :  hii  hand  was  known 

In  Heaven  by  many  a  tower'd  structure  Ugh, 

Where  oceplrad   Angels  held  their  residenca, 

And  sat  as  princes:  whom  the  supreme  King  73 

Exalted  to  sncb  power,  and  gave  to  rule. 
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Each  ID  ;iw  hiemcliy,  the  oidera  brighL 
Nar  ml  hia  name  imheBrd,  or  unadored. 
In  ancient  Greecg  ;  and  in  Aiuonian  lanil 
Men  call'd  him  MuJcibor ;  and  how  he  fall  740 

From  Hearen  thoj  fabled,  thruwn  by  angry  Jore 
Sheer  o'er  the  crystal  batliemante ;  from  mom 
T^  noon  be  fell,  from  noon  to  dewy  en, 
A  maimer'!  da;  ;  and  with  the  wtting  aon 
Dropp'd  from  the  lenith  like  a  falling  itar,  "45 

On  Lemnoe  the  £gean  ids :  tbun  thej  relata. 
Erring ;  for  he  with  hi*  rebellioui  root 
Fell  long  before  ;  nor  aught  avail'd  him  now 
To  hare  built  in  Hearen  high  towBra;  nor  did  he  aeap* 
By  all  hii  enginea,  but  wa*  headlong  lent  700 

With  hii  induatrioiu  erew  to  build  in  Hell. 

Meanwhile  the  winged  heralda,  by  commaild 
Of  aov'reign  power,  with  awful  ceremony 
And  trumpet'!  aoond,  Ihronghout  the  hoal  proclaim 
A  nlomn  council,  forthwith  to  be  bold  7GG 

At  Pandemonium  ;  the  high  capital 
Of  Satan  and  his  peers  :  thpir  mmmone  call'd 
From  everj  band  and  aquared  regiment 
Bj  place  or  choice  the  woitbieat;  tliey  anon, 
WiUi  hondrods  and  with  Ihouianda,  trooping  came, 
Attended :  all  accoaa  waa  tlirnng'd  ;  the  gatei  7C1 

And  porchee  wide,  but  chief  the  apaeioua  hall 
(Thoagh  like  a  c^vor'd  field,  wbero  cliompiom  bold 
Wont  ride  in  arm'd  and  at  the  Soldan'a  chair 
Defied  the  beat  of  Panim  chivalry  7fii 

To  mortal  combat,  or  career  with  lance,) 
Thick  Bwarm'd  both  on  the  ground  and  in  the  air 
Bmdi'd  with  the  hiaa  of  matling  winga.     Aa  beet 
In  apring  lime,  when  the  aim  with  Tautoa  ridoa. 
Four  forth  (heir  populoni  youth  aboaC  the  hive        770 
In  dualera ;  thej  among  freah  dewi  and  flowera 
Ply  to  and  fro,  or  on  Iho  amoothod  plank. 
The  mbarti  ol'tbeii  atrawbuilt  citadel. 
New  rabb'd  with  balm,  expatiate  and  eonlkr 
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Tbair  atate  aSSairt.    So  tliick  the  aeiy  crowd  TTk 

Swarm'd  and  wore  atinitcn'd  ;  till,  the  ligiul  pnn 
Behold  a.  wondor  !  They  hut  now  who  aeeni'd 
In  bignon  to  nirpUB  li^arth's  ginnl  loiu, 
How  Ie3s  tlioji  BmiLlleat  dwafrs,  in  narrow  room 
Throng  numbDrlcBs,  like  that  Pygmoan  laco  7B0 

Duyuni'.  Iho  Indliui  uinunt :  oc  fuJry  elves, 
VVJiose  midnight  leveU,  b^'  a  foraat  side 
Or  fountain,  aome  belated  peisuit  neea 
Or  droanu  he  leea,  while  oTorliBad  Ihe  moon 
Sits  srbitrew,  and  nearer  to  the  earth  78S 

Wheels  her  pale  coma ;  they,  on  their  mirth  and  daiw* 
Intent,  with  jocund  muaio  charm  hi>  ear  ; 
At  once  with  joy  and  fear  his  heart  reboondi. 
Thus  incorporeal  Spirits  to  smallest  forms 
Reduced  their  shapes  immense,  and  were  at  larga,  790 
Tliough  without  number  still,  amidst  the  hall 
Of  that  infernal  court.    But  far  withb. 
And  in  their  own  ditneoBionB,  like  tliemaelves, 
The  great  Seraphic  Lords  and  Cherubim 
In  close  recess  and  secret  conclave  sat ;  TBS 

A  thousand  Demi-gods  on  golden  seald, 
Frequent  and  full.    Adar  short  sileiioa  than, 
H  read,  the  gntt  consult  begu 
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(ht  laiidilutioa  hiifuB,  auu  ilab«iai  vbslbei  loMhu  hiultka 

I  pranoul  li  pnTfrrrvd,  mvntlDDped  balbrt  by  Sft- 
iwuth  Df  tliqt  prabhecT  or  IradiUon  Jn  J1o«*«q 

It  woilit,  iiiidiaolbeitiiiidarcmlunaqul  M 
In  IhHMBlTin,  tbiHitlhii  tinia  to  ba  smMdr 

_^ ,  — iilull  ba  («]ti>n  ihi>  diSeult  (wnh;  Baua 

Ibalr  chief  iindartaluaKlwe  the  vo|r»|«i  it  hoooonduidftppUiid. 
•d.  Tba  unuicll  thu  leMi,  tlM  n«  liauka  iJum  mani  «/•, 
ud  tn  iBmil  ■mploTiiMiiii,  H  Iboli  inetliuitliKu  iHd  tlwB,  ta 
•owrUln  tha  UaHtillSuu  tnim.  Ha  pmea  od  faii  jDantji  ■• 
Ban  nui:  fiiida  Ibunhut,  uiil  who  ait  than  lonitid  Uwal 
hr  vDODiat  langth  thflTftraopaiiadiBrddlteovat  tDMntli»|nm 

uirouh,  dinwLedbrChuia,  t>ie  PuwaroT  Ifaat  plud,  u  Ifaa  abhl 
of  Ibb  uaw  iiutid  wbicli  ha  loufU. 

Elroit  on  »  thione  of  royal  gtato,  which  far 

OaUhona  tha  wealth  of  Ormiu  and  of  Ind, 

Or  whera  the  gorgeous  Eart  with  richeat  hand 

Bhowors  on  her  kings  barbaric  pearl  and  gold, 

Satan  exalted  eat,  by  merit  roiaed  S 

To  that  bad  eminence :  and,  fixun  deipalr 

Tbna  high  upUflad  beyond  hope,  aapircs 

Beyond  thus  hi|;h :  insatlata  to  puraua 

Vain  war  with  Heavon ;  and,  by  bdccsu,  imtanght, 

Hi*  proud  imnginatioiu  thus  diaplaj'd.  10 

Powen  and  Dominioiu,  Deities  of  HoaTen  I 
For  rinca  no  deep  within  her  gulf  can  bold 
Immortal  vigour,  thongh  oppren'd  and  bUen, 
I  give  not  Heaven  fur  loit.    From  this  daaoenl 
Caleatial  virtues  rising  will  appear  11 

More  glorioua  and  mors  dread  Itum  from  no  fUl, 
And  tnut  themselves  to  fear  no  second  fele. 
Me  though  Jiut  right  and  the  Ri'd  tawi  of  HeaT«B 
Did  first  create  your  Leader  i  next,  free  cbcnce. 
With  what  besides,  in  counsel  or  in  Gght,  90 

Hath  been  achieved  of  merit ;  jet  thil  kia*, 
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Thus  fti  >t  least  leoover'd,  hath  much  mora 
EitablMh'd  in  a  ttte  unnnvied  throne, 
Tieldcd  witli  full  consent.    The  liappier  itata 
In  bcarcn,  whlcli  follows  dignity,  might  draw 
Envy  from  each  mferior;  but  who  here 
Will  onvy  whom  the  highest  plnco  eipmea 
Foremost  to  stand  ngsinst  the  Thundaier'a  aim, 
Tour  bulwark,  and  condemns  to  greatest  shara 
Of  endless  pain  ?  Where  there  is  then  no  gooii 
For  which  to  strive,  no  strife  can  grow  up  there 
From  faction ;  foi  none  sure  will  claim  in  HeU 
Precedence  ;  none,  whose  portion  is  so  small 
Of  present  pain,  that  with  ambitious  mind 
Will  covet  more.     With  this  advantage  then 
To  union,  and  firm  faith,  and  firm  accord. 
More  than  can  be  in  Heaven,  we  now  return 
To  claim  our  juat  inheritance  of  old. 
Surer  to  prosper  than  prosperity 
Could  have  assured  us  ;  and,  by  what  best  wAf  > 
Whether  of  open  war,  or  coverl  guile, 
We  now  debate  :  Who  can  advise  may  speak. 

He  eensod  :  and  next  to  him  Moloch,  iceptced  ki 
Stood  up,  the  strongest  and  the  fiercest  Spirit 
Thai  fought  in  Heaven,  now  fiercer  by  despair: 
His  trust  was  with  ttio  Eternal  to  be  doem'd 
Equal  in  strength  ;  and  rather  than  be  less 
Cared  not  lo  be  at  all ;  with  that  care  lort 
Went  all  his  fear  :  of  God,  or  Hell,  or  worse, 
He  reck'd  not;  and  Iheoe  words  thereafter  spaka. 

My  sentence  is  for  open  war  :  Of  wiles. 
More  unaipert,  I  boast  not:  them  let  thon 
Contrive  who  need,  or  when  they  need  ;  not  DOWi 
For,  while  they  sit  contriving,  shaU  the  rest. 
Millions  that  stand  in  arms,  and  longing  wait 
The  signal  to  ascend,  sil  lingering  here 
Heaven's  fugiUves,  and  for  tlioir  dwelling  phoe 
Accept  this  dark  oppnibrloue  don  of  shune, 
The  prison  of  hii  tyranny  who  reigns 
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B;  oni  deUy  ?  Ho  •  let  as  rather  chouM  GO 

Arm'd  nllh  Hell  Sunes  and  fury,  ill  at  once, 
O'or  HeaTon's  high  lotrera  to  force  resiiUeie  way, 
Tmning  our  torturoa  into  horrid  aniia 
AgainM  the  Torturer ;  when  to  meet  the  doIm 
Of  hie  A!iniglit}r  engine  he  aliall  hoar  CS 

Infernal  tbundor  ;  snJ,  for  lightning,  ace . 
Black  fire  and  linrrar  shot  with  oqu&l  ngt 
Among  hiB  Angels }  and  hia  throne  it»elf 
Mil'd  with  Tarlarean  sulphur  and  itrange  fir«, 
Hia  own  invented  Innnenla.     But  perhapi  3D 

The  way  aoema  dilHeuh  rmd  Btcoji  to  scala 
With  upright  wing  again Bl  u  higher  foe. 
Let  luch  bethinli  thom,  if  the  sleepy  drench 
Of  that  forgetful  lake  benumb  not  still, 
That  in  our  proper  motion  we  ascend  78 

Up  to  our  native  seat :  Descent  and  fall 
To  us  IS  adverse.    Who  but  felt  of  late, 
When  the  fierce  Foo  hung  on  our  broken  rear 
Insulting,  and  pursued  ua  through  the  deep. 
With  what  compulainn  and  lal>orious  flight  60 

We  sunk  thus  low  !  The  ascent  is  easy  then  ; 
The  event  ia  fcar'd  ;  ahould  we  again  provoke 
Our  stronger,  some  worse  way  his  wrath  may  find 
To  our  destruction  ;  if  there  be  in  Hell 
Fear  to  be  worse  dcatroy'd :  What  can  b«  wofM      8S 
That  to  dwell  hero,  driven  out  from  bliss,  condamn'd 
In  this  abhorred  deep  Co  utter  woe  ; 
Where  pnin  of  unoxtinguishable  fire 
Must  eiiTciao  us  without  hope  of  end, 
The  vasxils  of  his  anger,  when  the  scourge  M 

Inexorably,  and  the  lorluring  liour 
Calls  ns  to  iwnance  •.  More  dcatroy'd  than  thu^ 
Wo  shoulil  lie  quite  nbolishd.  and  expire 
What  fesr  we  then  ?  wlint  d.iubt  wo  to  incenaa 
Hia  utmost  ire  f  which,  to  the  height  orim^ed,         96 
Will  eitlicr  qxitK  consume  us,  and  reduca 
To  notiiinj;  Ibis  easenlial ;  happier  far 
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Thux  miierible  tu  liBve  elorDul  being' 
Or  ifoui  eul>sIanco  bo  iiulBoil  divuia. 
And  cannot  caiaa  to  be,  wo  are  al  worel 
On  tbii  s'ulo  nutbing  ;  luid  b;  proof  w 


[  to  disturb  liii  baoven, 


And  wilJi  pcrjietiml  inioiuls  to  alarm, 
Thnugli  inaccessible,  his  fatal  throne  - 
Whicb,  if  not  victory,  iayol  loveoge. 

He  ended  Irowning,  and  hi>  look  di 
Deiperato  revenge,  and  battle  duig«roua 
To  lesa  than  Gods.    On  the  otber  aido  uprow 
Belial,  in  act  moce  graceful  and  bmaanei 
A  fairer  peison  losl  not  tleavea  ;  be  »eia'd  U 

For  dignity  coinposad,  and  high  exploit : 
Bnt  all  was  false  and  botlow  ;  though  bis  longna 
Dropp'd  mamia,  and  could  make  llie  worse  appear 
The  bettor  reason,  to  perplex  and  dash 
MalureN  connsele  :  for  his  thougbu  were  low         11 
To  rice  industrioua,  but  to  nobler  doede 
Fimaroua  and  (lotliful ;  yet  he  pleased  tbe  ear, 
Ajid  with  persuasive  accent  thuji  began. 

I  should  be  much  for  open  war,  O  Peers, 
As  not  beliind  in  hate  ;  if  wliat  was  nrgsd  K 

Main  reason  to  persuade  immediate  war 
Did  not  dissuade  me  moat,  and  ioem  to  caM 
OrainsuB  conjecture  on  the  whole  succen; 
When  be,  who  most  eicels  in  fact  of  arms, 
In  what  he  counsels,  and  in  what  excels,  U 

Mistrustful,  grounds  his  courage  <hi  despair 
Aid  utter  diskolation,  as  the  scopa 
Of  all  his  aim,  after  some  dire  reTenge. 
First,  wliat  revenge?  The  towers  of  Heaven  an  fiU'i 
With  armed  watch,  that  render  all  access  1£ 

Impregnable  :  ofl  on  the  bordering  deep 
Encamp  their  legions ;  or,  with  dbscure  wing 
Scout  far  and  wide  into  the  realm  of  night. 
Scorning  surprise.    Or  could  we  break  our  way 
By  force,  and  at  our  licels  all  Hell  sboulil  rise  K 
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With  blackeit  iiuuTrection,  to  conround 
HsKTsn'B  pojeal  light ;  yet  our  groat  Eneinj, 
All  incorruptiblo,  would  on  his  tlirnne 
Sit  unpolluted  ;  and  Die  ellinreal  mould. 
Incapable  of  atain,  would  •ooa  oxpul  110 

Hor  miachier,  and  purge  09"  tlis  tnMi  fire, 
Victoriotu.     Thus  repulwd,  our  final  hope 
li  Bat  dospaif  :  Ws  muit  eiaaperels 
The  Atmight;  Victor  to  apeud  all  hii  rage, 
And  that  muat  end  n* ;  that  miut  be  our  cure,        I-U 
To  be  no  more.    Sod  cure  !  for  who  would  Ion, 
Though  fnll  of  pain,  tbia  intellectual  being, 
TboM  thought!  thai  wander  through  eleriulj 
To  psriab  rather,  iwallow'd  up  and  lort 
[n  the  wido  womb  of  uacroatad  nighl,  15C 

Devoid  of  aenae  and  uiotion  f  And  wlio  knows, 
Let  thia  be  good,  whether  our  angry  Foe 
Can  give  it,  or  will  ever  P  how  he  can, 
la  doubtful ;  that  he  ueTer  will,  ia  lure. 
Will  he,  lo  wise,  let  looao  at  once  hii  ire,  105 

Belike  through  impotence,  or  unaware. 
To  gire  hi*  enemies  their  wish,  and  end 
Them  in  his  sngei,  whom  hia  uiger  airos 
To  pnnish  endless  ■  Wherefore  coen  we  them  I 
Say  they  who  counsel  war ;  we  are  decreed,  ISO 

Ruerred,  and  destined  to  eternal  woe  ; 
Whatever  doing,  what  coji  we  aufFer  more, 
What  can  we  suffer  worse  I'  Is  thia  then  worst. 
Thus  Dtting,  thus  cnnaulting,  thus  in  arms  ? 
What !  when  we  fied  amain,  pursued,  and  <tniek    105 
With  Heaven's  afflicting  thunder,  and  besought 
The  deep  to  shelter  tu  F  This  Hell  then  ceem'd 
A  refiige  from  those  wounds  ;  o;  when  we  lay 
Chain'd  on  the  burning  lake?  That  sure  was  worse. 
What  if  the  breath,  that  kindled  those  grim  fires,    170 
Awaked,  ahould  blow  them  inln  soTenfold  rage. 
And  plunge  us  In  the  flajnes  *  or,  from  aboie. 
Should  intermitted    vengeance  arm  again 
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Hii  red  right  huidloplsgua  Da?  Wliit  if  nl! 

Her  store!  wore  open'd,  and  thii  firmament  ITS 

OfHell  sliould  spout  her  calafscU  or  liio, 

)iti))ondent  horcoca,  tlircatening  hideoui  fall 

One  day  upon  our  heada  ;  wliile  we  peilupa 

Designing  oi  eibortiiig  glorious  war, 

C>ughl  in  a  fiery  lemperi,  sball  be  hurl'd  IW 

Kach  on  his  rock  transiii'd,  the  sport  and  prey 

Of  wtncking  wliirlwindg  ;  or  for  ever  sunk 

Under  yon  bailing  ocean,  wrapp'd  in  chaioa  ; 

Tliere  lo  converse  with  everlasting  groans, 

Unreapited,  unpiticd,  unreprieved,  IBS 

Ages  of  hopeless  end  I  This  would  be  worn. 

War  therefore,  open  or  eonceal'd,  alike 

llj  voice  dissuades ;  for  what  can  force  or  guile 

With  liiin,  or  who  deceive  his  mind,  whose  eye 

Viowsitlllhingsiit  one  view!'  Hefrom  Meaven'abeight 

All  these  our  motions  vain  sees  and  derides ;  191 

Not  more  almighty  to  resist  our  might 

Thau  wise  to  friistrale  aU  our  plots  and  wiles 

Slial]  wo  then  live  thus  vile,  the  iac«  of  Heavin 

Thus  trampled,  ihua  e^ipcH'd  to  Buffer  here  i95 

Chains  and  these  torments  I  belter  these  than  wono. 

By  my  advice  ;  eince  fute  inevitable 

Subdues  us,  and  omnipotent  decree. 

The  Viclor-B  will     To  suffer,  as  to  do, 

Our  strength  is  equal,  nor  the  law  unjust  900 

That  so  ordains :  This  was  at  firat  reaolvsd, 

If  we  weie  wise,  ogainsl  so  great  a  Foe 

Contending,  and  so  doubtful  what  might  fall. 

1  laugh,  when  those  who  al  the  spear  aro  bold 

And  venturous,  if  that  foil  them,  shrink  and  fear    9U5 

What  yet  they  know  must  follow,  to  ouduie 

Exile,  or  ignominy,  or  bonds,  or  pain, 

The  sentence  of  tlieir  Conqueror  :  This  i>  now 

Our  doom  ;  which  if  we  can  sustain  and  beu 

Our  Supreme  Foe  in  linio  may  much  remit  31k 

His  anger  ;  and  perlmps,  thus  far  removed 
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Not  mind  iu  not  oSending,  Mtjilied 

With  what  u  puniiih'd ;  whence  theia  nging  filM 

Will  iltcken,  ifhii  breath  stir  not  their  flamaa. 

Onr  purer  eueuce  then  will  OTorcoms  SIB 

Their  noiiaiu  vapour ;  or,  inured,  not  feel ; 

Or  dunged  at  length,  and  to  the  phice  ooDlbnn'd 

In  temper  and  in  nature,  will  receiva 

rwDiliar  the  fierce  heat,  and  Toid  of  pain; 

Tbia  horror  will  grow  mild,  this  darkneaa  light ;     SSiO 

Besides  what  hope  tho  neTer  ending  flight 

Of  future  dajs  may  bring,  what  chance,  what  changs 

Worth  waiting  ;  since  our  proaent  lot  appoan 

For  happj  though  but  ill,  for  ill  not  worst, 

If  we  procure  not  to  ourieiTsa  more  woo.  2?5 

Thai  Belial,  with  worda  clothed  in  reason's  garb, 
Comwel'd  ignohle  esae,  and  peaceful  sloth. 
Not  peace:  And  after  him  thus  Mammon  spalu 

Either  to  diaeathtone  the  King  of  Heaven 
We  war,  if  war  be  beet,  or  to  regain  230 

Our  own  right  lost ;  Him  to  unthrone  we  then 
Hay  hope,  when  everlasting  Fate  shall  yield 
To  fickle  Chance,  and  Chaos  judge  the  stiife  : 
The  former,  vain  to  hope,  argues  aa  vain 
The  latter  :  For  what  place  can  be  for  ui  ZS> 

Within  Heaven's  bound,  unless  Heaven's  Lordrjprome 
Wo  overpower  f    Suppose  he  ihould  relent, 
And  publish  grace  to  all,  on  promise  made 
or  new  subjection:  with  what  eyes  could  we 
SUnd  in  hii  presence  humble,  and  receive  ^1U 

Strict  laws  imposed,  to  celebrate  hie  throne 
With  warbled  hymns  and  to  his  Godhead  sing 
Forced  Hallelujahs :  while  he  lordly  aits 
Our  envied  Sov'reign,  and  his  altar  breathe; 
Ambrosial  odours  and  ambrosial  flowers,  S4S 

Our  servile  offerings  ?     Tliie  must  be  onr  task 
In  Heaven,  this  our  delight ;  hov 
Eternity  so  spent,  in  worship  paid 
To  whom  we  hate  I  I^t  us  not  tlion  proi 
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Bj  force  imiKinible,  by  leave  obtain'd  SSO 

tlnoCupUble,  tliougJi  in  Heaven,  our  lUtS 

Oi  spLiidid  vassolBgo  ;  but  rather  leek 

Our  oviii  good  from  ourselves,  and  from  oni  own 

Live  to  ounelvea,  though  in  this  raot  Tocesa, 

Frse,  and  tu  none  accountable,  preferring  DOB 

Ilaio  liberty  before  the  eae;  yoke 

Of  borvile  pomp.     Our  groalneaa  wiU  appoar 

Then  meet  conspicuoUB,  when  great  thing*  of  siikII, 

Ueelui  of  liurlfut,  prosperous  of  adv6rHe, 

We  c^  create  ;  and  in  what  place  soe'er  200 

ThrivL  under  evil,  and  work  ease  out  of  pain. 

Through  labour  and  endurance.    Thia  deep  world 

Of  darkness  do  we  droad  .'    How  oft  amidat 

Thick  clouds  and  dark  doth  Hoaven'a  all-raling  Bite 

Choose  to  reside,  his  glory  unobacured,  966 

And  with  the  majesty  of  darkness  round 

Covers  his  throne ;  from  whence  deep  thnnden  roar 

Mustering  their  rage,  and  Heaven  resembles  Hell' 

As  he  our  darkness,  cannot  na  his  light 

Imitate  when  we  pteaae  !    This  desert  soil  S7D 

Wants  not  her  hidden  luitre,  gems  and  gold  ; 

Nor  want  we  skill  or  art,  from  whence  to  raise 

Magnificence  ;  imd  what  can  Heaven  abow  mora  ? 

Our  toiments  also  maj  in  length  of  time 

Become  our  elements  ;  these  piercing  firos  STB 

As  soil  as  now  severe,  our  temper  changed 

Into  their  temper  ;  which  must  needs  remoTO 

The  sensible  of  pun.    All  things  invite 

To  peaceful  counsels,  and  the  settled  state 

Of  iirdcr,  bow  in  safely  best  we  may  380 

Compose  our  present  evils,  with  regard 

Of  what  we  are,  and  where  ;  dismissing  quite 

All  thoughts  of  war :  Ye  have  what  I  advise. 

He  scarce  had  finish'd,  when  such  mnrmur  fiU'd 
The  asKmbly  as  when  bollow  rocks  retain  2SS 

The  sound  of  blustering  winds,  which  all  ni^t  long 
Hall  ronaed  the  wa,  now  with  hoarse  e«laace  lull 
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Seafiring  men  o'erwilcb'd,  wbow  bark  b;  dunM^ 
Or  pinntcB,  uichors  in  b  craggy  hay 
AAor  the  tempeit :  Such  applaiue  woi  hovd         8M 
Ai  MaramoD  ended,  and  hii  •nutence  plaaaad, 
Adviiing  peace  ;  for  each  anothei  Geld 
They  dreaded  woree  than  Ueli ;  w  mach  iJu  Tmt 
Of  thaDdar  and  the  ewoid  of  MiduOl 
Wroimht  still  within  them  ;  and  no  leu  dauis         SOft 
To  (bond  ihii  nether  empire,  which  might  ria* 
By  policy,  and  long  pioceea  of  time, 
Id  emnlatioD  oppoaile  le  Heaven. 
Which  when  Becliebub  perceired,  than  whom 
Satan  except  none  higher  nt,  with  gnve  309 

Aapict  be  rose,  and  in  bis  riaing  BDem'd 
A  pillar  of  slate  ;  deep  on  hie  rmBt  Bngr«ir«ll 
DeliberatioQ  sat,  and  public  care  ; 
And  piinceiy  counael  in  bis  lace  yet  ahona, 
Majeetic  though  in  ruin  :  sage  he  Blood  906 

With  Allantean  ihoulderB  6t  to  bore 
The  weight  of  inighlieet  monarchiee;  hie  look 
Drew  audience  and  attention  atiU  oa  night 
Or  lummer'a  noontide  air,  while  thui  he  ipak*. 

Tbronea  and  Imperial  Power*,  Ofiipring  of  Hmvmi, 
Lthereal  Virtuea  !  or  tbeie  titles  now  311 

Hiut  we  renounce,  and,  changing  atjle,  be  call'd- 
PrincflB  of  Hell !  for  so  the  popular  vole 
IneliDei,  here  to  continue,  and  build  up  hsra 
A  growing  empire  ;  doublleis  !  while  ws  dreun,    31B 
And  know  not  that  the  King  of  Heaven  hath  doom'd 
Thi*  place  our  dungeon  ;  not  our  rale  retreat 
Beyond  hi*  potent  arm,  to  live  exempt 
From  Heaven's  high  juried ictioii,  in  new  tngim 
Banded  ageinat  his  throne,  but  to  remain  SSO 

In  atrictcBt  bondage,  though  thus  for  lemoTCd 
Under  the  inovitabto  curb,  roaeri'cd 
Hia  captive  multitude  :  For  he,  be  sure 
In  bBight  or  depth,  etill  lirijt  and  lost  will  reign 
Sole  kint;,  and  nf  his  hintidoni  loae  no  part  3(b 
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B;  our  revolt  1  Lut  nviT  Hell  extend 

Hi*  empire,  anil  wiUi  iron  sceptre  rule 

Up  here,  u  willi  liis  gMva  Uiok  in  Heaven. 

WhMiit  wc  tliPii  prrijoc^ng  pence  and  wuf 

Wv  hnUi  di-u-iiiiiiK'd  US,  oiiil  Tuil'd  with  Iom         330 

Iircpnmlile ;  Itnin  of  p<>ace  yd  none 

V oiicliaifed  oTauugliti  for  what  peace  will  be  gina 

111  uaen«laved,  Ijut  custody  severe. 

And  stripes,  anil  arbitrary  punialiiiient 

Infliolcd?  and  wliat  pence  can  we  return,  336 

But  to  our  power  hostility  and  hite. 

Untamed  reluctance,  and  revenge  though  (low 

Yet  ever  plotting  liow  (lie  conqueror  least 

lAij  reap  his  conquest,  and  may  least  rejoice 

In  doing  what  we  moat  in  suSering  feel?  340 

Nor  will  occssion  want,  nor  sliall  we  need 

With  dangeroui  expedi^an  to  invade 

Heaven,  whose  high  walla  fear  no  assault  nor  siep, 

Or  ambush  from  the  deep.     What  if  we  find 

Some  eaaier  enterpnee  P   There  i*  a  place  34B 

(If  ancient  and  prophetic  fame  in  Heaven 

Err  not,)  another  world,  the  happy  seat 

Of  some  new  race  call'd  Man,  about  this  time 

To  be  created  like  to  as,  though  less 

In  power  and  excellence,  but  favour'd  more  360 

Of  Him  who  rules  above  ;  eo  wna  hia  will 

Pronounced  among  the  Gods,  and  by  an  oath, 

That  ihook  Heaven'*  whole  circumference,  confirm'd. 

Thither  let  ua  bend  all  our  though'.*,  to  lesm 

What  creatures  there  inhabit,  of  what  mould,  356 

Or  Bubelance,  how  endued,  and  what  tlieir  power, 

And  where  their  weakness,  how  attempted  best. 

By  force  or  subtlety.     Though  Heaven  be  shut, 

And  Heaven'*  high  Arbitrator  sit  secure 

In  hi*  own  strength,  this  place  may  lie  exposed,     301 

The  utmost  border  of  hi*  kingdom,  left 

To  their  defence  who  hold  it :  Here  perhaps 

Some  advanlageouH  act  may  be  achieved 
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Bf  ndden  onaet ;  cillier  with  Hell  fir« 
To  -mate  hii  wbote  creatinn,  or  poBBcn  MS 

All  ««  our  own,  and  drive,  as  we  were  driven, 
The  pun;  habitants  ;  or,  if  not  drive, 
Seduce  them  to  our  party,  that  tiieir  (Sod 
May  pTOTe  their  foe,  and  with  reponting  hand 
Aboliah  hia  own  works.    Tliis  would  aurpasa  370 

Conunon  revenge,  and  inleirupt  hia  joj 
In  oia  eonfunon,  and  our  joy  upraiM 
In  hii  diatarbancc ;  when  his  darling  wiiu, 
Hml'd  headlong  to  partalte  with  as,  shall  com 
Their  frail  original,  and  Faded  bliss,  STB 

Faded  so  loon.    Adviae,  if  this  be  worth 
Attempting,  or  to  >il  in  darkness  here 
Hatching  vain  empires.    Thus  BeClzobub 
Pleaded  his  dsTilish  counsel,  first  devised 
Bj  Satan,  and  in  part  proposed  :  For  whence,  380 

But  from  the  author  of  all  ill,  could  spring 
Bo  deep  a  malice,  to  conlbund  the  race 
Of  mankind  in  one  root,  and  Earth  with  Hell 
To  mingle  and  involve,  done  all  to  spite 
The  great  Creator  ?    But  their  spite  still  serves     386 
His  glory  to  augment.    The  bold  design 
Pleased  highly  those  infernal  States,  and  joy 
Sparkled  in  all  their  eyes  -,  with  full  asaeut 
liiey  vote :  whereat  his  speech  he  thus  renews . 

Well  have  je  judged,  well  endod  long  debate,     390 
Synod  of  Gods!  and,  like  to  what  ye  are, 
Great  things  resolved,  which,  from  the  lowest  deep. 
Will  once  more  lift  us  up,  iu  spite  of  fate, 
Neaier  oui  ancisnt  seat ;  perhaps  in  view  [anni 

Of  those  bnght  confines,  whence,  with  neighbouring 
And  opportone  excursion,  we  may  chance  3M 

Raenter  Heaven  ;  or  else  in  aome  mild  lone 
Dwell,  not  nnvisited  of  Heaven's  fair  light. 
Secure  ;  and  at  the  brightening  orient  bean) 
Purge  off  this  gloom  :  the  soft  delicious  air,  400 

To  lieal  the  scar  of  these  corrocve  flrsa. 
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Slull  braatbe  her  bntni.    But  lirst  whom  liiaS  we  tmi 
In  ttich  of  tills  now  world  ?  whom  ihall  wb  find 
Sufficient  !  who  ihull  tempt  wiHh  wuidetiiig  lost 
Tho  dnrk  uoboltoni'd  inlitiite  nbjsa,  4M 

And  lhroui;h  tho  palpnblo  obscure  find  out 
Nil  unciiuiU  way,  or  iprcud  his  ncrj  Sight 
Upborne  with  indefatigable  wings 
Ovor  Ibo  TiLst  abrupt,  ore  ha  anive 
TIm  happy  iilo  ?    S^at  strength,  what  art  can  tbn 
HiilEco,  or  what  evasion  bear  him  safe  411 

Thcnush  tho  strict  •entertes  and  stations  thick 
fif  Angals  watching  roiind  !    Here  he  had  naad 
AU  ciieumBpnction  )  and  we  now  no  less 
Choice  in  our  suSVage  ;  for  on  whom  we  send,       4U 
The  weigiit  of  all,  and  our  lut  hope,  relies. 

This  said  ha  sat ;  nnd  Dipectation  hold 
His  look  susponse,  awiiitin{T  who  appoar'd 
To  lecond,  oi  oppose,  or  undortako 
The  perilous  Mtempt :  but  all  sat  muie,  AX 

I'ondeilng  the  danger  with  deep  tliought ;  and  aaoli 
In  olher'i  countenance  reed  hie  own  diemaj, 
Aslonlsh'd  :  None  among  the  choice  and  prime 
Of  tboso  lieavon- warring  chompiona  coold  be  foailil 
Bo  hardy  as  lo  profTor  or  accept,  4B 

Alone,  the  dreadful  voyage  ;  till  at  last 
Batan,  whom  now  transcondant  glory  raised 
Above  his  follows,  with  monarchal  pride, 
Conscious  of  highest  worth,  unmoved  tbna  (ptke . 

O  Progeny  of  Heaven^  empyreal  Thtonea)  49 

With  reason  hath  deep  silence  and  demur 
Beizad  OS,  though  undiimay'd  :  Lang  is  the  wcys 
And  hard,  that  out  of  Hell  leads  up  to  tight ; 
Our  prison  strong  ;  this  liuge  convex  of  file, 
Outrageous  to  devour,  immarei  us  round  49 

Ninefold  ;  and  gatei  or  burning  adamant, 
Barr'd  o'-er  «■,  prohibit  all  egreaa. 
These  pasa'd,  if  nny  poaa,  the  void  profound 
Of  Doessontial  N>eht  receivea  him  next 
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fnde  gtping,  uid  with  utter  Ian  of  being  4W 

Threatem  liim,  plunged  in  that  abortive  gulf. 
If  thence  ne  icnpe  into  whalevnr  world, 
Or  unknown  region,  what  remains  liim  lea 
Than  unknown  dangers  and  an  hard  eicape ! 
But  I  ihould  ill  become  tlii>  Uirone,  O  Peen,  44& 

And  thii  iniperi*!  Kiv'reignty,  adom'd 
With  ■plendour,  arm'd  with  power,  if  aught  propOMd 
And  judged  of  public  moment,  in  thB  ahapo 
Of  difficulty  or  danger  could  deter 
Me  from  altemptiug.    Wherefore  do  I  aMume        45t 
TbBM  royalties,  and  not  refuse  to  reign,     ■ 
Reliiiing  to  accept  ai  great  a  share 
Of  haiard  u  of  honour,  due  alike 
To  Mm  who  reigni,  and  so  much  to  him  due 
Of  haiard  more,  aa  he  above  the  Test  456 

High  honour'd  aita?    Go,  therefore,  mighty  Powera, 
Terror  of  Hcaren,  though  fallen  !  intend  at  homo. 
While  here  shall  be  our  hame,  what  belt  may  eaie 
The  present  luiMry,  and  render  HcH 
More  tolerable  ;  if  there  bo  cure  or  charm  400 

To  leipile,  or  deceive,  or  alack  the  pain 
Of  thii  ill  mansion  :  intemi't  no  watch 
Agunit  a  wakeful  Foe,  while  I  abroad 
Through  all  the  coasta  of  dark  destruction  aeek 
Deliverance  for  us  all :  This  enterpriie  466 

None  shall  partake  with  me.    Thus  laying  Toae 
The  Monarch,  and  prevented  all  reply  ; 
Prudent,  leet,  from  hi>  resotiitiun  raised. 
Others  among  the  chief  mtghl  ofTer  now 
(Certain  to  be  refused)  what  eral  [hey  fear'd ;        4711 
Ai>d,  ao  refuaeJ,  might  in  opinion  stand 
Uia  rivals  ;  winning  clionp  the  liij;))  repute 
Which  he  througli  liaznrd  tiugo  must  oum.     Bui  they 
Dreaded  not  more  llie  adventure  than  his  Voice 
Fc>rbidding ;  and  at  once  with  him  they  rose:  ATS 

Their  rising  all  at  oiico  wan  as  tlii-  siiunti 
Orthnnder  heard  remote.    Towards  liiiii  thev  b«id 
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With  awful  rovoronco  pronn  ;  and  w  »  God 

KxtiA  hiin  equal  lo  llio  Hi(;licst  in  HeaveD : 

Nfir  rail'd  llioy  to  express  liow  iiiurh  the;  ptoiadJ  iS 

That  for  tht  guncral  Nifcly  he  dcRpisod 

Jlia  own  ;  For  nfillier  do  Iho  Sjiirils  damn'd 

l.r>8D  all  Ihcir  virUn  i  tvat  liad  mm  nhould  bout 

Tliuir  Hpvuiiiiix  deeds  nn  cartli,  nliich  glory  eioitei. 

Or  close  iiiibltion,  Tir.iisli'd  o'er  wKEi  ical.  48 

Thus  Uiof  their  doublfiit  eoniultntioiu  dark 

Ended,  rcjoirinj  in  Ihoir  mnlrhlGSB  Chief; 

A*  when  from  nioiintnin  tups  tha  dusky  cload* 

ABcendinjf,  wliile  the  nortli  wind  ilecpa,  o'erapread 

Hoaven'i  eheorful  fice,  the  towering  element         ffi 

ScoivIb  o'or  (ho  darkon'd  landscape  snow  or  shower; 

If  chance  the  radiant  tun  witli  farewell  sweet 

Eitend  Ilia  ovening  boam,  the  fields  revive, 

The  birds  their  tiolcs  renew,  nod  t^Iealing  herds 

Atlesl  their  joy,  that  hilt  and  vnDey  ring.  49 

O  shame  to  men  t     Devil  with  Devil  damn'd 

Firm  concord  holds;  men  onlj  disagree 

Of  croalurcs  rational,  though  under  hope 

Of  heavenly  grace  :  and,  God  proclaiming  peace, 

Yet  live  in  hatred,  enmity   and  strife  GO 

Among  Ihomselvcs,  -md  lovy  cruel  wars, 

Wasting  the  earth,  each  otlior  to  destroy: 

As  if  (which  might  induce  us  to  accord) 

Man  liad  not  holhsh  foes  enow  besides, 

Tliat,  day  and  night,  for  hia  destruction  wait.         EO 

The  Stygian  council  thus  disBolved-,  and  rorth 
In  order  came  the  grand  infernal  Peers: 
Midst  came  Ihelr  mighty  Paramount,  and  leeni'd 
Alone  the  Antagonist  of  Heaven,  nor  len 
Than  Hall':i  drtad  Emperor,  wi:h  pomp  lopremt    U 
And  Godlllte  imitated  slate  :  him  round 
A  globe  of  fiery  Seraphim  encWcd 
With  bright  omhlaionry  and  horrent  arms. 
Then  of  Iheir  nostlon  ended  they  bid  cry 
With  truiDiNitB'  regal  sound  tiie  great  result  t  N 
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Tow&rd  Ihe  fouc  winds  four  iipoedy  Chcmbiin 
Put  tu  tlieir  mouUia  the  lOimtliiig  alchemf . 
Dj  herald's  voice  ciplain'd  ;  tUo  hollow  sbym 
Ueord  far  and  wida,  and  nil  tho  hnal  of  HeU 
With  dcdening  bIiouI  roturn'd  theni  luud  accl&im.  629 
Thence  more  »t  eaae  llieir  minds,  and  suiiiewhat  raiiBd 
By  false  presumptuous  hope,  the  ranged  I'owerf 
DuJjand  ;  and,  wandering,  each  his  icTeral  waj 
Puriuen,  ae  inclination  or  nd  choice 
Leads  hifli  perplex'd,  where  he  may  likeliest  find    [3S 
Truce  to  hi«  rartlass  Uioughti,  and  enlorlain 
Tha  irksome  hours  tlU  his  great  Chief  return. 
I'arl  on  the  plain,  or  in  the  air  sublime, 
Upon  the  wing,  or  ia  swifl  raco  contend, 
Aa  at  the  Olympian  games  or  Pylhian  fields  ;  630 

Part  curt)  their  fiery  steeds,  or  shun  Mie  goal 
With  rapid  wheels,  or  fronted  brigades  form. 
As  when,  to  warn  proud  cities,  war  ainnars 
Waged  in  the  troubled  sky,  and  armies  rush 
To  battle  in  the  clouds,  before  each  van  535 

Prick  forth  the  aery  knights,  and  couch  their  spears 
Till  thickest  legions  close  ;  with  feats  of  arms 
Prom  either  end  of  Heaven  tlie  welkin  burns. 
Others,  with  vast  Typhanjt  rage  more  fell. 
Rend  up  both  tocka  and  hills,  and  ride  the  air         MO 
In  whirlwind  ;  Hell  scarce  holds  the  wild  uprou. 
Aa  when  Alcidea,  from  (Echalia  crown'd 
With  conquest,  fait  the  enTenom'd  robe,  and  tor* 
Through  pain  up  by  the  roots  Thepsalian  pines  ; 
And  Lichas  from  the  top  of  <£(a  threw  S46 

Into  the  F.uboic  sea.    Others  more  mild, 
Retreated  in  a  silent  valley,  aing 
With  notes  angelical  lo  many  a  harp 
Their  own  heroic  deeds  nnd  liapless  fall 
By  doom  of  battle  ;  and  coni|ilain  that  fate  Hfil 

Tree  virtue  should  cntliriLl  to  force  or  ciianeu. 
Their  song  was  partial ;  but  the  harmony 
(What  cuuld  it  Jo's  H-licn  xpiriU  immortal  sing?) 
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BU"pemled  Hell,  and  took  witJi  rmTishment 

TIiG  thronging  audicni.'e.     In  diacuurap  more  wnri 

(For  elnqooiice  llie  soul,  mng  cliarmii  llie  sonn,)    ijiS 

UUicrs  B|.Bjt  sat  on  i>  Inll  retired, 

In  thoughts  more  etevste,  uid  resnoa'd  high 

or  jirovidence,  foreknowledge,  will,  uid  fate  ; 

Fii'd  fate,  free  will,  foreknowledge  absolute  ;  568 

And  found  no  end.  in  wondering  maiea  loM. 

Ofgood  and  evil  much  thej  aigued  then. 

Of  hnpplnesB  and  final  misery, 

Poieion  and  apathy,  and  glory  and  ahame  ; 

Vain  wisdom  nil,  and  false  philosophy  !  BGS 

Yot,  with  a  pleasing  sorcery,  could  charm 

Pain  for  a  while  or  anguish,  and  exit* 

FallncioDs  hope,  or  arm  the  obdured  breast 

With  stubborn  paiionce,  u  with  triple  ateol. 

Anolher  part,  in  squadrons  and  gross  bands.  570 

On  bold  adventure  to  discover  wide 

That  dismal  world,  if  any  clime  perhaps 

Might  yield  them  easier  habiutinn,  bend 

Four  ways  their  flying  march,  along  the  banki 

Of  four  infemiil  rivers  that  disgorge  575 

Into  the  burning  lake  their  baleful  rtroama  ; 

Abhorred  Btyi,  the  flood  of  deadly  hate  ; 

Bad  Acheron,  of  sorrow,  black  and  deep; 

Cocytus,  named  of  lamsnlation  loud 

Heard  on  the  rueful  atresm  ;  fierce  Phlcgethon,      iiW 

Whose  waves  of  toTrent  fiia  inflame  with  rage. 

Tar  off  from  theaa,  a  slow  and  sjlont  stream, 

I.Dthe,  the  river  of  oblivion,  rolls 

Ilor  watery  labyrinth,  whereof  who  drinti 

Forthwith  hia  former  state  and  being  forgets,  SUS 

Forgets  both  joy  and  grief,  pleasure  and  pa'n. 

Beyond  this  flood  a  froien  continent 

Lies  dark  and  wild,  beat  with  perpetual  eT^i'ms 

Thaws  nut,  but  gatlier<>  heap,  and  ruin  sii'ini         fM 
OfoDcient  pile;  or  else  dee>  srnw  and  ice, 
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A  gair  protbund,  u  that  Snrbonian  Log 
Biittrixl  DsmiiU  uid  mnunt  CiuiiiB  old, 
Where  uiuies  whole  havu  auiik  :  The  parchinf  di 
Burna  frore,  and  cold  perlbrcna  tlic  etfoct  of  Gia.       SOS 
Thithnr  b>  ttarpy-fuoted  Turios  ti&led, 
At  corUin  reTuIulioru,  all  Lhe  dainn*d 
Are  hrouKhl ;  and  foel  by.turni  the  bitter  chan^ 
Of  Gereo  eitreniea,  eitremea  by  change  mars  fierce, 
From  beds  of  raging  fire,  to  atarve  in  ice  COO 

Their  wft  athereal  warmth,  and  there  to  pina 
Immovable,  infii'd,  and  froien  round, 
Periodi  oftune,  thenco  hurried  back  to  firs. 
They  ferry  orer  thia  Lethean  aound 
Both  to  and  fro,  their  sorrow  to  angment,  COS 

And  wiah  and  itruggle,  aa  tboy  pass,  to  reach 
The  tempting  atroom,  with  one  amall  drop  to  loaa 
In  iweet  forgetfulneM  all  pain  and  woe, 
AL  in  one  moment,  and  eo  near  the  brink  , 
Bui  fate  withatanda,  and  to  oppoeo  the  attompt       CIO 
Heduaa  with  Gorgonian  terror  guards 
The  ford,  and  of  itself  tbe  water  flies 
All  taste  of  living  wight,  as  once  it  fled 
ThelipofTantalui.     Thua  roving  on 
In  confuaed  march  forlorn,  the  adventurous  banda,  til5 
With  shuddering  horror  paio,  and  oyea  aghaat, 
Vies'd  first  their  lamentable  lot,  and  found 
Nn  rMt :  through  many  a  dark  and  dreary  vale 
They  pan'd,  and  many  a  region  doloroua. 
O'er  many  a  froien,  many  a  Bery  Alp,  Gfii 

Rocks,  caves,  lakes.  reni,boga,  dens,  and  ahadei  of  death, 
A  oniTerw  of  death  ;  which  God  by  curse 
Created  evil,  for  evil  only  good  ; 
Where  all  life  dies,  death  lives,  and  nature  breeds, 
Ferrerae,  all  monatrous,  all  prodigious  thing*,         025 
Abominable,  inntterable,  and  vroifie 
Than  fables  yet  have  foign'd,  or  fear  conceivtd, 
Oorgons,  and  Hydras,  and  Chimeras  dire. 
Meanwhile  the  adv^rKarj'  of  God  .^nd  Man 
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Baliin,  with  Ihoughlii  inlUmed  orhigheot  derign,   630 

PuU  on  swlfl  wingt,  and  towud*  the  gttc*  of  Hall 

Eiploraa  Mb  lolitary  flight :  •ometimM 

Hb  scours  the  riglit  haiiJ  coast,  sometimes  the  left; 

Now  shaves  witli  level  wing  the  deep,  then  eoars 

Op  to  the  fiory  roncave  towering  high.  CX 

As  when  lir  olf  it  sea  a  fleet  descried 

Hangs  on  the  cluuds,  by  oqainoctial  winds 

Close  Hiiling  fnim  Bengalo,  or  the  isles 

Of  Teriiate  and  Tidora,  whence  merchants  bnny 

Their  spicy  dru<;a  ;  thej,  on  tha  trading  flood,         DM 

Through  the  viide  Ethiopian  to  the  Cape, 

Fly  Btammiiig  nigliUy  toward  the  poto  :  so  aeam'd 

Par  olTtlie  flying  Fiend.     At  last  appear 

Hell  bounds,  liigh  reaching  to  the  horrid  roof, 

And  thrice  threefold  the  gates;  three  folds  wei«  btwa, 

Three  iron,  three  of  adamantine  rock  CM 

Impenetrable,  impaled  with  circling  fire, 

Yet  unconsumed.     Before  the  gates  there  sat. 

On  either  aide  a  rormidnble  ihape  : 

But  ondad  fou!  in  many  o  scaly  fold 

Voluminous  and  vast ;  a  serpent  arm'd 

With  mortal  sting  ;  About  her  middle  round 

A  cry  of  Hallhounds  never  ceasing  bark'd 

With  wide  Orberian  mouths  full  lond,  and  runff    liSS 

A  hideoos  peal ;  yet,  when  thoy  list,  would  creep, 

If  aught  dlaturb'd  Ihoir  noiae,  into  her  womb, 

And  konnet  there  ;  yot  there  still  bark'd  and  howl'd, 

Within,  unseen.     Far  less  abhorr'd  than  these 

Vex'd  Scylla,  bathing  in  the  sea  that  parts  600 

Calabria  from  tha  hoarse  Trinoerian  ahore  ; 

Nor  uglier  follow  the  night  hag,  when,  call'd 

In  aoeret,  riding  through  the  air  she  cornea, 

Lured  with  the  smell  of  infant  blood,  to  danea 

With  L.apland  witches,  while  the  labouring  moon  flW 

Eclipses  Pt  their  charms.    The  other  shape, 

ir  shape  it  mif^lrt  bo  call'd  that  shapi  liad  none 
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IKrtuigiiubKbls  in  member,  joint,  oi  tiinb  ; 
Or  rabataoce  might  be  call'd  tb&L  ibidow  aeain'd, 
For  aach  MDm'd  either ;  black  it  Mood  u  Night,    SK 
Fi«rce  at  ten  Furies,  terrible  as  Hell. 
And  ahook  a  dreadful  dut :  ivhat  aeem'd  hii  bead 
Tbe  likenma  of  a  kingly  crown  bad  an. 
Satan  vaa  now  it  hand,  and  from  hii  aeat 
The  mouiter  moving  onward  came  bb  fast  G7S 

With  horrid  stride*  ;  Hell  trembled  u  he  atrods. 
The  undaunted  Fiend  what  this  might  be  admired; 
Admired,  not  fuar'd  ;  God  and  hia  Son  except. 
Created  thing  nought  valued  be,  nor  ihunn'd  } 
And  with  disdainful  look  thiu  first  began  :  WH 

Whence  and  what  art  thon,  execrable  slx^  ! 
That  darest,  though  grim  and  terrible,  advance 
Thy  miscreated  front  athwart  my  way. 
To  yonder  gates  ?  through  them  I  mean  to  pan, 
That  be  BHurcd,  without  leave  aak'd  ofthea  :  CdS 

Retire  or  taste  thy  folly  ;  and  team  by  proof. 
Hell-bom  !  not  to  contend  with  Spirits  of  heuvon. 

To  whum  the  Goblin  full  of  wrath  replied  : 
Art  thou  that  Traitor-Angel,  art  thou  He 
Who  first  broke  peace  in  Heaven,  and  faith,  till  then 
Unbroken  ;  and  in  proud  rebellious  arms  GOI 

Drew  after  him  the  third  part  of  Heaven's  sons 
Conjdred  against  the  Highest ;  for  which  both  thoa 
And  they,  outcast  from  God,  are  here  condemn'd 
To  waalD  eternal  days  in  woe  and  pain  f  OK 

And  reckon'it  thou  tbysolf  with  Spirits  of  Heaven, 
Hell-doom'd  '.  and  brsathest  dcliEUice  here  and  scom, 
Where  1  reign  ki.ig ;  and,  to  enrage  thee  mure, 
Thy  king  and  lord  !  Back  to  thy  puniiihment, 
False  fugitive  !  and  to  thy  speed  odd  wings  ;  TOD 

Leit  with  a  whip  of  scorpions  I  pursue 
Thy  lingering  ;  or  wirh  one  stroke  of  this  dart 
Strange  honor  soiie  thee,  and  pangs  unfolt  before. 

80  spake  the  grisly  Terror,  and  in  shape, 
80  spoaklng  and  ao  threatening,  grew  tenfold         70B 
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More  drekunil  uid  deform.    On  the  other  nda, 

Incenaed  with  iniligtiiitiDu,  Sitan  stood 

Untenified  ;  snd  like  a  cnmct  bum'd, 

Thai  lirei  the  length  orOphiuchiu  hog* 

In  the  arctic  Ay,  and  from  his  horrid  hair  711 

Shake*  jieatitoncfl  and  war.     Each  at  the  head 

Level'd  his  dead);  aim  ;  their  fatal  hands 

No  aecond  Htroke  intend  :  and  mcli  b  from 

Each  cut  at  th'  other,  as  wlisn  two  black  abtnjm, 

With  Hearena  ulUlery  fraught,  uame  rattliiy  on TU 

Over  the  Coipian  ;  then  stand  frnnt  to  front, 

Hovering  a  apace,  till  winds  the  aignal  blow 

To  join  their  dark  encounter  in  mid  ur: 

So  frown'd  tlio  mighty  combalanta  that  Hell 

Grew  darker  at  Iheir  frown  :  so  match'd  thej  stood; 

For  never  but  once  mnro  wna  either  like  7S1 

To  meet  so  grosl  a  Too  -.  And  now  great  deeds 

Had  been  achieved,  whcrcif  all  Hell  had  rung. 

Had  not  (he  snaky  Sorceress  that  sat 

Fast  by  Hell-gate,  and  kept  the  fatal  key,  ISS 

Risen,  and  with  hideoua  outcry  rash'd  betwemi. 

O  Father  '.  what  inlenda  thy  hand,  she  cried. 
Against  thy  only  Son  ?  What  fury,  O  Bon  ! 
PosBOases  Ihee  to  bend  that  mortal  dart 
Against  thy  fatlier'a  head  ?  and  know'at  far  whom  , 
Fo'  him  who  sits  above,  and  laughs  the  while  m 

At  thee  ordain'd  hia  drudge  ;  to  execute 
Whate'er  his  wrath,  which  lie  calls  justice,  bids  * 
His  wrslh,  which  one  day  will  deatroj  ye  botlll 

S.ie  spake,  and  at  her  fvardi  the  hellish  Pest       7S 
Forbore  ;  then  these  to  her  Satan  returo'd : 

So  strange  thy  outcry,  and  thy  words  so  stnag* 
Thou  interposest,  that  my  sudden  hand, 
Provented,  spare*  to  tell  thee  yet  by  deeds 
What  it  intends ;  till  first  I  know  of  Ihea  741 

iVhat  thing  thou  art,  thus  double-form'd ;  and  «l^, . 
In  this  infernal  vale  first  met,  thou  call'st 
Mo  Father,  and  that  phantaam  call'st  my  Son  i 


PARADISE  LOST.  « 

I  koow  thee  nol,  nor  eTor  saw  till  now 
Bight  mora  detestable  than  him  luid  then.  74S 

To  wliom  thus  llie  Portress  of  Holl-g»le  replied 
Hut  thou  forgot  me  then,  uid  da  I  seem 
Now  in  thina  oje  so  Ibul  ?  once  deem'd  M)  fail 
Id  Heivan,  when  at  the  anemblj,  utd  in  sight 
Of  all  the  Seraphim  with  thee  combined  7G4 

In  bold  conspiracy  against  Heaven's  King, 
All  on  a  sudden  miserable  pain 
Surprised  thee,  dim  thine  eyes,  and  diray  swam 
In  dkrkness,  while  thy  head  flames  thick  and  &st 
Threw  forth  ;  till,  on  the  left  side  opening  wide,     7SI 
Likeit  to  thee  in  shape  and  couoteniincfl  bright 
Then  shining  heavenly  fur,  a  goddesa  arm'd, 
Oat  of  thy  bead  I  sprang  ;  Amaieinenl  seised 
All  the  host  of  llesTen  ;  back  they  recoil'd  aihuid 
At  BrA,  and  call'd  ms  Sis,  and  for  a  sign  700 

FurtentODs  held  ma  ;  but,  familiar  grown, 
1  ploBsed,  and  nith  attractive  graces  won 
The  most  averse,  thee  chiefly,  who  full  o(\ 
Thyself  in  me  thy  perfect  image  viewing 
Becamest  enamour'd ;  and  such  joy  Ibou  look'it    7W 
With  me  in  secret  that  my  womb  conceived 
A  growing  burden.    Meanwhile  war  arose, 
And  fields  were  fonght  in  Heaven  ;  Wherein  remaisV 
(For  what  could  else  !)  to  our  Almighty  Foe 
Cleat  victory ;  to  our  part  loss  and  rout,  770 

Through  all  the  empyrean  ;  down  they  fell 
Driven  headlong  from  the  pitch  of  Heaven,  down 
Into  this  deep  ;  and  in  the  general  fall 
[  also ;  at  which  time,  this  powerful  key 
Into  my  hand  was  given,  with  charge  to  keep         77t 
These  gales  for  ever  shut,  which  none  can  pass 
Without  my  opening.    Pensive  here  I  sat 
Alone  ;  but  long  I  eat  not,  till  my  womb 
Pregnant  by  the?,  and  now  ejcesajvo  grown, 
Prodigioos  motion  felt,  and  meful  throos.  781 

At  laft  this  odious  ofisprlng  whom  thou  re  art, 
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T'line  own  bogotleii,  tireiikirig  vtolcni  waj 
ToTO  [liruu^li  III)'  uiiliallB,  tliut,  viilh  fear  and  puii 
DiBtorled,  all  my  iiudicr  tUiUjie  tliua  grew 
Trinsforru'd  ;  But  lit  my  iiibrod  enemy 
Forlli  issued,  bmndishiiig  bis  fmnl  dart 
Made  to  dealroy  !  i  fled,  and  cried  nut  Dtalh! 
lleU  trembled  at  liie  liideou^  name,  and  aigh'd 
Kioin  ail  ber  caves,  and  bock  reaouiided  Deatk! 
I  Bod  1  but  he  pursued  (Lhuugh  mora,  it  sMnU, 
toflamed  with  lust  than  rago,)  and,  swiftei  &r, 
Me  overtook.  Ids  mother,  all  dismay 'd  ; 
And,  in  embraces  forcible  and  foul 
Ingendering  with  me,  of  that  rape  begot 
These  jelling  monsters  that  with  ceaseleM  017 
BuTtound  mo,  as  thou  aaw'st :  hourly  conceived 
And  hourly  boro,  with  sorrow  infinite 
To  me  ;  for,  whea  they  list,  into  the  womb 
That  bred  them  tliey  return,  and  huwl  and  gnaw 
Mj  bowels,  their  repaat ;  then  bursting  forth 
Afreah  with  conscioua  terrors  vei  me  round. 

Before  mine  ayes  in  opposition  sits 
Grim  Death,  my  son  and  foe  ;  who  sell  (hem  on, 
And  me  his  parent  would  full  soon  devour 
For  want  of  other  prey,  but  that  he  knowi 

His  end  with  mine  involved  ;  and  knows  thkt  I 
Should  prove  a  bitter  monel,  and  his  bans. 
Whenever  that  iball  be ;  so  Fate  pronoimcwL 
But  thoa,  O  Father  1  1  forewarn  thee,  shm 
His  doadly  arrow  ;  neither  vainly  hope 
To  he  Inrialnerable  in  those  bright  arms, 
Though  tempet'd  heavenly  ;  for  thai  mortal  dint, 
Save  he  who  reigns  above,  none  can  resist. 

She  finish'd  ;  and  the  subtle  Fiend  his  lorn 
Soon  loam'd,  now  milder,  and  thus  anawer'd  (moo 
Dear  Daughter  !  since  tliou  claim'st  me  for  thy  sL 
And  my  fair  son  here  show's!  me,  (the  dear  plvdg< 
Of  dalliance  liad  with  thee  hi  Heaven,  and  joja 
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Then  nrset,  now  sad  to  mention,  tlirnugh  dircehuife 
Bofallan  am,  imfureseen,  unlhought  of)  know,  «ii 

From  out  ihis  dark  njid  diaiiiul  huuso  of  pain 
Both  him  and  tlice,  and  all  llio  lieuvenlj  lioat 
Of  Spirits,  thai,  in  our  just  iireluiicca  arin'd,  835 

FsU  with  ua  from  on  high:  Finm  them  I  in> 
Thi«  nncontb  errand  sole  ;  uid  one  for  all 
Myielf  elpoae,  with  louelj  atepa  to  tread 
The  nnfouiuled  deep,  and  through  the  Toid  inunenie 
To  auuch  with  wandering  quest  a  place  Torelold    830 
Sbonld  be,  and,  b;  coDcurring  ajgna,  ere  now 
Created  vait  and  round,  a  place  of  bliu 
Id  the  putlieoa  of  Heaven,  and  theruin  phtced 
A  race  of  opslart  creatures,  to  tupplj 
Perhap*  our  vacant  room  ;  though  more  removed,  835 
Lett  Heaven,  surcharged  with  potont  multitude. 
Might  hap  to  move  now  broili.     Be  this  or  aught 
Than  this  more  secret  now  derign'd,  I  haste 
To  know  ;  and,  this  once  known,  shall  soon  return, 
Aild  bring  ye  to  the  place  where  Thou  and  Death  640 
Shall  dwell  at  ease,  and  up  and  down  unseen 
Wing  nlenllj  the  buKom  air,  ombalm'd 
With  odutirs;  there  ye  shall  lie  fed  and  lili'd 
Immeasurably,  all  things  shall  be  your  prey- 
He  ceased,  tor  both  seem'd  highly  pleased  ;  and  Death 
Orinn'd  horrible  a  ghastly  smile,  to  heur  8ti 

His  bmine  should  be  fiU'd ;  and  blesa'd  his  maw 
Destined  to  that  good  hour  :  No  less  rejoiced 
His  msther  bad,  and  thus  bespcka  her  <ire  ' 
'     The  key  of  this  inrernal  pit  by  due,  BfiO 

And  by  command  of  Heaven '■  oll-powerrul  Kinj^ 
I  keep  ;  by  him  forbidden  to  unlock 
These  adamantine  gates  ;  against  all  force 
Death  resdy  stands  to  interposo  bis  dart, 
Fearlesa  to  be  o'ermatch  d  by  living  might  85i 

Hat  what  owe  I  to  liis  commanUii  above 
Who  hates  me,  and  hatli  hither  thrust  me  down 
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Into  this  )(1i>oni  of 'I'.nrtarus  profound, 

Tn  ait  in  hateful  nffiuo  Jicru  confined, 

Inhabiliint  of  Hbdvi'd,  aii.i  heavenly  born,  SGB 

Here  in  perpolual  agouv  nnd  puin, 

Witli  iGriors  and  with  clamours  compoH'd  roDnd 

Of  mine  own  brmid,  t!mt  on  m;  bowals  feed  > 

Tliiiu  art  Djy  father,  tlnxi  my  autlior,  Ibou 

M;  being  gavent  ins  ;  wlioni  should  I  obej  dft 

But  thoo  ?  wliom  follow !  thou  witt  bring  me  aotm 

To  that  new  world  of  light  and  bliss,  aman^ 

The  gods  who  live  at  eooe,  where  I  ihall  reign 

At  Ihj  right  hand  valuptuous,  ai  beseemi 

Thy  daughter  and  thy  darting,  without  ond.  SIB 

Thus  saying,  from  her  side  tha  fatal  key, 

Sad  instrument  of  all  our  woe,  die  took; 

And,  toward  the  gate  rolling  her  bestial  IrUD, 

Forthwith  the  huge  portcullis  high  updrew. 

Which  but  hct»elf,  not  all  the  Slygion  Power*        8A 

Could  once  have  moved  ;  then  in  the  keyhole  taiM 

The  intricate  wards,  and  every  bolt  and  bar 

Of  maasy  iron  or  solid  rock  with  ease 

Unfastens :  On  a  mddcn  opon  By 

With  impetuous  recoil  and  jaring  sound  BSD 

The  infemol  doors,  and  on  tlinir  hinges  griita 

Harsh  thunder,  that  the  lowest  bottom  shook 

Of  Erebus.    She  opon'd,  but  to  shut 

Excell'd  her  power  ;  the  gates  wide  open  stood. 

That  with  extended  wings  a  bonner'd  host,  B8b 

Under  spread  ensigns,  marching,  might  pass  through 

With  horse  and  chaiiota  rank'd  in  loose  orraT  ■ 

So  wide  they  stood,  and  like  a  fumade  mouth 

Cast  forth  redounding  Bmi.kc  and  ruddy  flame. 

Before  their  eyes  in  sudden  view  appear  6W 

The  secrets  of  the  hoary  deep;  a  dirk 

[lliniitablc  ocean,  witlii>ul  bound, 

Without  dimension  ;  where  le-igth,  breadth,  and  height, 

And  time,  and  place  are  luut ;  where  oldest  Night 

And  Chaos,  an.  »loni  of  I4alure,  hold  e9S 


PARADISE  LOST  « 

Gterna]  anarchjr,  amidst  the  noiw 
OfendloH  uraTB,  and  by  eoariiaion  itand. 
Fnr  hoi,  cnid,  iimint,  and  dry,  fnur  chuiipinni  Getoa, 
Btrive  here  for  niHstcry,  and  lo  batUe  bring 
Their  eitiliryen  atuma  ;  they  around  the  flag  900 

Of  eirh  hie  fa<:tion,  in  their  several  cluu, 
Light  arm'd  oi  liuavy,  sharp.  amoDlh,  iwifl,  ai  llov, 
Swum  populoiu,  unnumberd  u  the  nudi 
or  Borca  nr  Cyrene's  torrid  ■oil, 
LsTied  to  side  with  warriiig  winds,  and  piuM         Ktt 
Their-lighter  wings.     To  whom  thew  moat  adbara. 
Ha  nilei  a  moment :  Cbaoa  umpire  atta, 
And  by  deciaion  more  embroila  the  fiaj, 
By  which  be  teigiu ;  Next  him,  high  arbltm,  ' 
Chance  governs  all.    Into  this  wild  obyM,  910 

The  womb  of  Nature  and  perhaps  her  grave, 
Of  neither  aea,  nor  shore,  nor  air,  nor  lire, 
Bat  all  these  in  tlieir  pregnant  causes  mii'd 
Confusedly,  and  whicli  thus  must  ever  fight, 
Unless  the  Almighty  Maker  them  ordain  ttIS 

Hia  dark  material!  to  create  mote  worlds , 
Into  this  wild  abyia  the  wary  Fiend 
Stood  on  the  brinlt  of  Hell,  and  look'd  anhila, 
Ponderutg  his  voyage  ;  for  no  narrow  frith 
Ho  had  to  croM.     Nor  was  hia  esir  lesa  peal'd  980 

With  noises  loud  and  ruinoua  (to  compare 
Great  things  with  small)  than  when  Bellona  storms, 
With  all  her  battering  engines  bent  to  raso 
Some  capital  city  ;  or  le«  Iban  if  this  frame 
Of  Heaven  were  blling,  and  these  element*  J9h 

In  mutiny  had  fr'>m  her  axle  torn 
The  stesdfaal  earth.    At  last  his  sail-broad  van* 
He  spreads  for  flight,  and  in  the  surging  emoka 
Uplifted  spurns  the  ground  ;  thence  many  a  league, 
As  in  a  cloudy  chair,  aacendmg  rides  9JI 

Acdacinua  ;  but,  that  seat  soon  failing,  meets 
\  vart  vacuity  :  all  unawares 
Fluttering  his  pennons  vnin,  plumb  dovm  he  drop* 
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Ten  thousand  fjthoiii  rieei. ;  ond  lo  Una  liour 

Down  liud  brciii  falUng,  l.ad  iw.t  l.y  ill  rl.anoe 

933 

Inslinct  wilh  fire  and  iiilro,  liurriod  him 

As  many  milna  aloft :  that  fury  staid, 

Queuch'd  in  a  h,ggy  Syni«,  iioithi-t  w-a, 

Nor  good  dry  land  i  nigh  fonnder'd  on  lie  farsii. 

9W 

Half  flyiug  ;  behove*  him  nuw  both  oai  and  uii 

Aa  irhen  a  gryphon,  through  the  wlldertion 

With  winged  cour«,  o'or  liiU  or  raoocy  dalo 

«4B 

Had  &am  bis  wakeful  cuBtodj  purloiii'd 

The  guarded  gold  :  So  eagerly  the  Fiend 

O'er  bog,  or  steep,  through  stn.it,  rough,  dense,  or 

rare, 

Wilh  head,  hands,  wings,  or  feet,  pursues  hia  way,                  || 

And  swims,  or  sinks,  or  wndoa,  or  creeps,  or  Hies. 

WW 

At  longlh  n  unirorsil  hubbub  wild 

or  stunning  sounds  and  voices  all  confuted, 

Borne  through  tho  hollow  dark,  asanultn  his  ear 

With  loudest  vehemence  :  thither  ho  plies, 

Undaunted  to  meet  llieto  whatever  Power 

99G 

Or  Spirit  of  tho  nethermost  abysa 

Might  in  that  noise  reside,  of  whom  to  ask 

Which  way  the  nearest  coast  of  darkness  lies 

Bordering  on  ligh'. ;  when  straight  boh-ild  the  throM                || 

Of  Chaos,  and  his  dark  pavilion  spread 

OGO 

Wide  on  the  wasteful  deep  ;  with  him  enthroned 

Bat  sablc-vesled  Night,  eldest  of  things. 

The  consort  of  his  reign  -,  ntid  by  them  Blobd 

Orcus  and  Hades,  ond  tho  dreaded  nani.i 

Of  Oeniogorgon  ;  Rumour  next  and  Chancu, 

D6S 

And  Tumult  and  Confusion  all  eirbroil'd. 

And  Discord  with  a  thousand  various  i,....ilhs. 

To  whom  Satan  turning  bnldly,  thus  :   Ye  Pow 

And  SpiriU  of  this  nethermost  abyss, 

Cliooi  and  ancient  Kight !  1  come  u"  spy, 

970 

With  piiTpon  to  explore  or  to  disturb 
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The  ncreti  of  four  realm  ;  but,  by  coiutruDt 

Wuidoring  this  darkioms  devert,  ab  nij  way 
Lies  through  jour  spacious  empire  up  to  light, 
Atone,  uid  without  guide,  balflost,  1  seek  S>TB 

What  readiest  path  lesili  woere  joor  gloomj  botmdi 
Conliiie  with  Heaven  i  or  if  some  other  place, 
From  jour  dominion  won,  tlie  ethereal  King 
PoaacSM*  laU'ly,  thither  (o  arrive 

I  travel  this  profound ;  direct  my  conrse;  MO 

Directed,  no  mean  recompense  it  brings 


To  her  origins!  darkness,  and  your  sway 
(Which  ii  my  present  journey,)  and  once  mor*       DBS 
Erect  the  standard  there  of  ancient  Night ; 
Tours  be  the  advantage  all,  mine  the  revenge  ! 
ThoR  Salan  ;  and  him  thus  the  Anaroh  old. 
With  faltering  speech  and  visage  incomposed, 
Answer 'd  :  1  know  thee,  stranger,  who  thou  art,    900 
Tbat  mighty  leading  Angel,  who  of  late 
Hade  head  against  Heaven'e  King,  though  overthrown 
[  nw  sod  heard  ;  for  such  a  numerous  host 
Fled  not  in  silence  through  the  frighted  deep, 
With  rain  upon  ruin,  rout  on  rout,  096 

Confnaion  worse  confounded  ;  and  HeaveD  gatM 
PauT'd  out  by  roitlions  ber  victorious  bands 
Pojiuing.     1  upon  mj  frontiers  here 
Keep  residence ;  if  all  I  can  will  lerTo 
Tbat  Uttle  which  U  left  so  to  defend,  1000 

Encroach'd  on  still  through  your  intestine  broils 
Weakening  the  sceptre  of  old  Nigbl :  lint  Hell, 
loor  dungeon,  stretchltig  far  and  wide  beneath ; 
Now  lately  HasTcn,  and  Earth,  another  world, 
Hung  o'er  my  realm,  tink'd  in  a  golden  chain        lOOf 
To  thai  side  Heaven  from  whence  your  legions  fall 
If  that  «a;  be  your  walk,  yuu  have  not  fai; 
6o  much  the  nearer  danger  ;  go,  and  spead  ' 
Havoc,  and  spoil,  and  ruin  are  my  gain. 
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H«  ceued  ;  ind  Sitan  staid  not  to  reply,  lOU 

Bui.  gind  tiint  now  liis  Baa  uliould  find  a  ahoT*, 
With  frosh  niicrity,  and  force  renow'd. 
Springs  upwatd,  liko  n  pyrnmid  of  lire, 
Ilia  the  wide  eipuisB  ;  uid,  through  tLa  iliock 
Of  fighting  elemenU,  on  ill  sides  round  lOlf 

■Coviron'd,  wins  bii  way  -,  harder  beaet 
And  more  endanget'd  than  when  Argo  pOM'd 
Through  Boapotiu,  betwixt  the  juMJing  toekai 
Or  when  Ulyiaea  on  the  larboard  ahunn'd 
Charybdie,  and  by  the  other  whirlpool  atear'd.        IQW 
Bo  he  with  difficult;  and  labour  hard 
Moved  on  :  with  difficulty  and  labour  he  : 
But,  he  once  pasi'd,  eoon  after,  when  man  Tall, 
Btrange  alteration  :  Sin  and  Death  amain 
Following  hii  Irick,  such  wai  the  will  of  BeaveQ, 
Paved  after  him  a  broad  uid  beaten  way  IflM 

Over  the  dark  abyss,  whose  boiling  gulf 
Tamely  endured  a  bridge  of  woiKlroua  length, 
Prom  Hell  continued,  reaching  the  utmost  orb 
Of  this  frail  world  ;  b;  which  the  Spirits  perrsrsa 
With  easy  intercourse  pass  to  and  fro  1031 

To  tempi  or  puniah  mortaJe,  except  whom 
God  and  good  Angela  guard  by  Epecial  giaeo. 
But  now  at  last  the  sacrsd  influence 
Of  light  appears,  and  from  (he  walln  of  Heavan    IdSS 
Bhoots  far  into  tlie  bosom  of  dim  night 
A  glimmering  dawn  ;  Here  Nature  first  bogiiu 
Her  furtliest  verge,  and  Chaoa  to  retire 
As  from  her  outmost  works  a  broken  foe 
With  tumult  leas,  and  with  leas  hostile  din  ;  lOU 

That  Satan  with  less  toil,  and  now  with  ease, 
Wafts  on  the  calmer  wave  by  dubious  light ; 
And,  like  a  weather-beaten  vessel,  holds 
Gladly  the  port,  though  shrouds  and  tacbls  torn ; 
Or  in  tlio  emptier  waste,  resembling  air,  1041 

Weighs  Ills  spread  wings,  at  leisure  to  behold 
Fit  oS  tlin  empyreal  Heaven,  extended  wide 
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In  eireuit,  tnidctenninad  iqaure  or  round, 
Wtli  opal  towen  uid  baltloinenti  adnm'd 
Of  Uring  npphire,  once  hit  ^^(iTO  Mat; 
And  faal  by,  huiginj*  in  &  golden  chain, 
This  pendent  world,  in  bigneaa  m  k  itu 
Ofanalleit  nugnitude  close  Iit  the  moon. 
Thither,  full  frkoght  with  mischievoiu  tSTBOga, 
Ateunei,  and  in  t,  enrMd  hour,  he  biea. 
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■u  .■■»■■  iiw^  >■■<■  Bum  wMuUgh  tf)  havn  withAtKid  his  vmiivrj 
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Hatl,  holy  Light,  offapring  of  Heaven  first-born, 

Or  of  tho  Elerml  ooolornal  benm, 

Mnj  1  express  thee  unblamod  ?  lince  God  U  light, 

And  noyer  but  in  unipproichad  lighl 

l>we1t  from  eternity  ;  dwelt  then  in  thes, 

Blight  effluence  of  bright  essence  uicreale  1 

Or  heir'it  thou  rather,  pure  ethereal  Blreun, 

WhoM  fountain  who  shall  toll !  Before  tlie  mm, 

Before  the  Itleavena  thou  wert,  and  at  the  voioa 

Of  God,  aa  with  a  mantle,  didst  invest  1 

The  riainc  world  of  wiLten  dark  and  deep 

(Von  from  the  Toid  and  fomleaa  infinite. 
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ThM  1  revint  now  vith  bolder  winf , 
Empvd  tba  Slygian  pool,  though  long  datun'd 
In  tfaitt  ebKme  lojnuni,  while  in  mj  flight  1 

Thraogh  uttai  and  Uirongb  middle  darknaa*  boma. 
With  other  notei  than  to  tha  OrphUn  lyie, 
I  lUiK  orChaoi  and  eternal  Night ; 
Tanghl  by  the  hoaTsnlj  Muse  to  venture  down 
The  dark  descent,  uid  up  lo  reoacond,  9 

Thoagh  hard  and  rare  :  thee  I  rsvint  safe, 
And  ftel  thy  soT'reign  vital  lamp ;  but  thon 
ReTiiit'at  not  those  eyea,  that  roll  in  vain 
To  find  thy  piercing  ray,  and  find  no  dawn  ; 
So  thick  a  drop  serene  hath  quench'd  their  orbs,       S 
Or  dim  suffusion  veil'd.    Yet  not  the  more 
Cease  1  to  wander  where  the  Musea  haunt 
Clear  spring,  or  aliadj  grove,  or  sunny  hill, 
SmLl  tt-ilh  the  love  of  sacred  song ;  but  chief 
Thee,  Sion,  and  the  lloivcry  brooks  beneath,  3 

Tint  HaHhd  thy  liallow'd  feet,  and  warbling  fluw, 
Nightly  I  visit:  nor  aomctimes  forget 
Those  other  two  equals  with  rue  in  fate, 
So  were  I  equai'd  wllh  them  in  icnown '. 
Dlind  Thamyris,  and  blind  MtO'inidca  ;  3 

And  TiresioB,  and  Phincus,  propheli  old  : 
Then  feed  on  thoughts,  that  volnnlary  move 
Harmonious  numbers  ;  as  Ihe  wakeful  bird 
Sm^s  darkling,  and  In  shadiest  cnvcr!  hid 
Tnnes  her  iioclurnil  note.    Thus  with  the  year       4 
Seasons  return  :  but  nut  to  me  returns 
Day,  or  the  sweet  approach  of  even  or  morn. 

Or  Hocks,  or  herds,  or  htunan  face  divine  ; 

liut  cloud  instead,  and  evcrduring  dark  4 

Surrounds  nio,  from  the  cheerful  ways  of  men 

Cut  off,  and  for  the  book  of  knowledge  fair 

Presented  with  a  universal  blank 

Of  natures  works,  lo  me  expunged  and  rased, 
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So  much  tha  nther  Ihou.  celestial  Light, 

Shine  inward,  and  the  mind  through  all  her  powm 

liradiUe ;  there  plant  eyei,  all  miat  from  thenca 

Purge  and  disperao,  thai  I  may  see  and  tell 

or  things  invisible  to  tnortii  light.  SI 

Nun  hod  the  Almighty  Father  from  above, 
WoiD  the  pure  empyrean  where  he  aits 
High  throned  above  all  height,  bent  down  bia  eya 
ElJB  own  worka  and  (heir  works  ot  once  to  view : 
About  him  all  the  Sanctitiea  nr  Heaven  60 

Stoud  tliick  aa  atara,  and  Trom  hii  sight  received 
Beatitude  paat  ulterance  :  on  hit  rieht 
The  mdiant  image  of  hia  gtury  aat. 
Hie  only  Son  ;  on  eartli  he  first  beheld 
Our  two  firat  parenti,  yet  the  only  two  flB 

Of  mankind  in  the  happy  gorden  placed. 
Reaping  immortal  fruitH  ofjoy  and  love, 
Uninterrupted  joy,  unrival'd  love. 
In  bliBBful  solitude  ;  he  then  suivvy'd 
Hell  and  the  gulf  between,  and  Satan  there  "H 

Coasting  the  wall  of  Heaven  on  this  aide  Night 
In  the  dun  air  sublime,  and  ready  now 
To  stoop  with  wearied  wings  and  willing  feet. 
On  tlie  hare  outside  of  this  world,  that  socmd 
Firm  land  imbosom'd,  without  firmament,  IB 

Unccrlain  which,  in  ocean  or  in  air. 
ilitn  God  beholding  from  his  prospect  high, 
WiioTcin  past,  present,  future  he  beholdl, 
Thus  to  his  only  Son  foreseeing  spoks  : 

Only  begotten  Son,  neat  thou  what  raga  80 

Transports  our  Adversary?  whom  no  bound! 
Prescribed,  uo  ban  of  Hell,  nor  all  the  chains 
Heap'd  on  him  there,  nor  yet  the  main  abyn. 
Wide  interrupt,  can  hold  ;  so  bent  hs  seema 
On  desperate  revenge,  that  shall  redound  61 

Upon  hia  own  reboltious  head.    And  now, 
Through  all  restiaint  broke  loose,  he  wings  hi*  w^ 
Not  far  off  Heaven,  in  the  precincts  of  light, 
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Diiectly  towards  the  new  created  world, 
And  man  there  placed,  with  purpose  to  eany  0i 

if  him  by  force  he  can  destroy,  or,  worse, 
By  some  false  guile  pervert ;  and  sliall  pervert ; 
For  man  will  hearken  to  his  glossing  lies, 
And  easily  transgress  the  sole  command. 
Sole  pledge  of  his  obedience  :  So  will  fall  9ft 

He  and  his  faithless  progeny  :  Whose  fault  ? 
WhoM  but  his  own  ?  Ingrate,  he  had  of  me 
All  he  could  have  ;  I  made  him  just  and  right, 
Sufficient  to  have  stood,  though  free  to  fall. 
Such  I  created  all  the  ethereal  Powers  100 

And  Spirits,  both  them  who  stood,  and  them  who  fkU*d; 
Freely  they  stood  who  stood,  and  fell  who  fell. 
Not  free,  what  proof  could  they  have  given  sincere 
Of  true  allegiance,  constant  faitli,  or  love. 
Where  only  what  they  needs  must  do  appeared,       106 
Not  what  thoy  would?  what  praise  could  they  receive 
What  pleasure  I  from  such  obedience  paid. 
When  will  and  reason  (rojison  also  is  choice) 
Useless  and  vain,  of  freedom  both  dcspoil'd. 
Made  passive  both,  had  served  necessity,  110 

Not  me  ?  They  therefore,  as  to  right  belong'd. 
So  were  created,  nor  can  justly  accuse 
Their  Maker,  or  their  making,  or  their  fate, 
As  if  predestination  overruled 

Their  will  disjiOBed  by  absolute  decree  116 

Or  high  foreknowledge  ;  they  themselves  decreed 
Their  own  revolt,  not  I  ;  if  I  foreknew, 
Foreknowledge  had  no  influence  on  their  fault, 
Which  had  no  less  proved  certain  unforoknown. 
So  without  least  impulse  or  shadow  of  fate,  120 

Or  aught  by  me  immutably  foreseen. 
They  trespass,  authors  to  themselves  in  all 
Both  what  they  judge  and  wliat  tliey  choose  ;  fur  so 
I  form'd  them  free  ;  and  free  they  must  remnm, 
I  Till  they  enthral  themselves  ;  1  else  must  change  125 

Their  nature,  and  revoke  the  iiigli  decree 
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[Tnclian^eablo,  eternal,  vthich  ordaiii'd 
Their  rreednni ;  tliey  tJiciiiKlvca  <irdain'd  Iheir  (UL 
Tlio  firat  iH..rt  by  tlic'Lr  own  suffgoslion  fell, 
Sclf-tciiijiled,  Botf-dopriLVcd  :  Man  fsUii,  decai*«l     130 
By  tliu  iitlicr  (irst :  Man  thorEfurs  rIuiII  find  gnosi 
Thu  ntUer  none  :  In  morcy  iiid  Justice  bolli, 
Tlirough  Huavon  and  Earth,  so  shall  my  glof^  asoel ; 
Bui  ineicy,  first  and  tost,  shall  brighlest  ihina. 

Thus  while  God  spake,  inibroaiol  fragruuM  BD'd  UB 
AH  Heaven,  and  in  Die  blessed  Spirili  elect 
Beaae  ofnew  jny  inefiable  dilFused. 
Doyond  compare  llio  Sun  of  God  waj  •sen 
Moat  glorioui ;  in  him  all  Mb  father  shone 
Substantially  eiprass'd  )  uid  in  his  face  Itt 

Divine  compaision  visibly  appeai'd, 
Love  witliuul  end,  and  without  measure  grace  j 
Which,  uttering,  thus  he  to  his  Futhei  spake : 

O  Father,  gracious  wsa  that  word  which  cloaed  144 
Thy  eov'reign  aenUnce,  that  man  should  find  graca; 
For  which  both  Heaven  and  Eartli  shall  high  aitol 
Thy  praises,  with  the  inriuinerable  sound 
Of  hynms  and  sacred  songs,  wherewith  thy  thraaa 
Eneornpass'd  shall  resound  [hue  ever  blesa'd. 
For  should  Man  finally  be  lost?  should  Mu,  IGB 

Thy  creature  late  so  loved,  thy  youngest  soil, 
Poll  circumvented  thus  by  fraud,  tliongh  join'd 
With  bis  own  folly !    That  be  from  thee  ftr, 
That  fax  be  from  thee,  Father,  who  ait  judge 
Of  all  things  made,  and  judgest  ouly  right.  IK 

Or  shall  the  Adversary  thus  obtain 
His  end,  and  frustrste  thine  >  shall  he  fullil 
His  malice,  snd  thy  goodness  bring  to  nought ; 
Or  proud  return,  though  to  his  hoavier  doom, 
Yet  with  revenge  accompli sli'd,  and  to  Hell  160 

Draw  after  him  the  whole  race  of  mankind, 
By  him  corrupted  !  or  wilt  thou  thysolf 
Abolish  thy  creation,  and  unmake 
For  h^m,  what  for  thy  glory  thou  boat  made 
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Bo  sboold  thy  gikndneM  and  Ihy    greatnesi  both       1G5 
Bs  qusatinn'd  and  b1as|)hcniod  wilhoul  defenca. 

To  whnm  the  great  Creator  thiu  replied! 
O  Son,  in  whom  my  loul  halh  chief  deli^nt. 
Son  of  my  basnm,  Sen  who  art  alone 
My  word,  my  windnin,  and  effectual  might,  170 

AU  hast  thou  spukcn  nx  iny  (houghU  are,  all 
Kn  my  eternal  purpose  hath  decreed  ; 
Man  ibiUI  not  quite  be  lost,  but  saved  who  will ; 
Tet  not  of  will  in  bim,  but  grace  in  me 
Freely  rouchsaTed  ;  once  more  I  will  renew  17B 

Hii  lapMd  powers,  though  forfeit,  and  enthnU'd 
Bj  an  to  foul  Biorbitant  desires  ; 
Upheld  by  me,  yet  once  more  he  shall  stand 
On  even  ground  against  his  innr<il  fne  ; 
By  me  upheld,  that  he  may  know  how  frfti]  160 

His  fallen  condition  ik,  and  to  ine  owe 
All  his  de'ivcrnnce,  and  to  none  but  me. 
Some  1  hiivc  chnspii  of  peculiar  grace, 
l^lect  above  tlie  rest ;  so  is  my  will  t 
The  rest  shill  hear  iiic  call,  and  of.  be  wani'd  IBS 

Their  sinful  state,  and  to  appease  betimes 
The  incensed  Deity,  while  ofier'd  grace 
Invites ;  for  I  will  clear  their  senses  dark, 
What  may  sufiice,  and  soAen  stony  hoartii 
To  pray,  repent,  ntid  bring  obedience  due.  1!)0 

To  prayer,  repentance,  and  obedience  due, 
Tliough  but  ondeavour'd  with  sincere  intent, 
Mine  ear  fha'A  not  bo  stow,  mine  eye  not  shut. 
And  I  will  place  within  them  as  a  gui-lc, 
My  umpire  Conscience  ;  whom  if  they  will  hear,    195 
Light  aflor  light,  well  used,  Ihcy  shall  atUin, 
And  to  the  end.  persisting  enfc  arrive. 
This  mv  long  sufffrance,  and  my  day  of  (irace, 
They  who  ncg!ecl  and  acorn  shsll  never  taste  i 
But  hard  he  harden'.),  blind  be  blinded  more,  90C 
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But  yet  ttU  is  not  doiio  ;  M^n  dis*)beyiniri 

Disloyal,  breaks  his  iV.llry,  and  sins 

Ajrainsl  the  lii::h  supreiii:u*v  of  Ilcavon,  2U5 

AlTectinff  Godhead  ;  and.  so  losing  all. 

To  expiate  his  treason  liatli  noughi  left., 

But  to  destruction  sacred  and  deviate, 

He  with  liis  whole  posterity  niust  die  ; 

Die  he  or  justice  must :  unless  for  him  810 

Some  other  able,  and  as  willing,  pay 

The  rigid  satisfaction,  death  for  death. 

Say,  heavenly  Powers,  where  shall  we  find  luch  love? 

Which  of  ye  will  be  mortal,  to  redeem 

Man's  mortal  crime,  and  just  the  unjust  to  save  ?   215 

Dwells  in  all  Heaven  charity  so  dear  ? 

He  ask'd,  but  all  the  heavenly  choir  stood  mute, 
And  silence  was  in  Heaven  :  On  Man's  behalf 
Patron  or  intercessor  none  appeared, 
Much  less  tliat  durst  upon  liis  o^ini  head  draw         220 
The  deadly  forfeiture  and  ransom  set. 
And  now  without  redemption  all  mankind 
Must  have  been  los* ,  adjudged  to  Death  and  Hell 
)^y  doom  severe,  had  not  the  Son  of  God, 
In  whom  the  fulness  dwells  of  love  divine,  225 

His  dearest  mediation  thus  rcnew'd  : 

Father,  thy  word  is  pass'd,  Man  shall  find  grace ; 
And  shall  grace  not  find  means,  that  finds  her  way. 
The  speediest  of  thy  winged  messengers, 
To  visit  all  thy  creatures,  and  to  all  290 

Comes  unprevented,  ununplored,  unsouglit  ? 
Happy  for  Man,  so  coming  :  he  her  aid 
Can  never  seek,  once  dead  in  sins,  and  lost ; 
Atonement  for  himself,  or  offering  meet. 
Indebted  and  undone,  hath  none  to  bring  ;  23& 

Behold  me  then  :  me  for  him,  life  for  life 
I  offer  ;  on  mc  let  thine  anger  fall  *, 
Account  me  Man.     I  for  his  sake  will  ieave 
Thy  bosoifi,  and  tliis  glory  next  to  thee 
Freely  put  off,  and  for  him  lastly  die  240 
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Oadn-  his  gioaaij  pivwTT  I  tinT  B^  jia{ 

LiTe  in  mrielf  fiT  rrei ;  bj  'Jk*  I  Ere. 

Thoocfa  ^  to  Dnib  1  jie::.  ux!  ui  It^  dw         MK 

AH  tfast  dTbk  can  ifie  :  jei.  *Ju!  debt  pajd 

noa  vQt  Bot  leaTC  mc  in  the  Imjignu  gn«« 

His  pnj,  DOT  ■d9«'  niT  nupottHi  ^mi 

For  cTn-  with  corrapboB  tlien  to  itnfl  ; 

Bol  1  riBll  rtM  TictariDiB,  uhI  Mbdoa  AM 

Mj  TanqnniKT.  ipoil'd  of  bit  Tumlcd  <|Kd  i 

DcUh  hi>  deaib's  wuoBd  then  AaD  reeon,  mJ  Mb^ 

Ingloncm.  t^hia  nwrUl  rtioE  ibiBnD'd. 

1  throogh  the  unplc  tlr  in  triumph  h^?h 

Ehall  leu)  Hell  captive,  miu^ie  He'J.  and  d»v      %5 

The  Fowen  nf  duknes  b'and.     Thoa.  (I  ibe  Bfb 

PleaKd.outof  HeiTcn  ihall  l.ok<l4Bnaad  nnik  ; 

Wide,  bj  thee  nLitd.  I  ruin  »!1  mv  f.*.. 

Death  Ust,  and  with  hi;  carcui  e-lul  the  irnTe  : 

Then,  with  the  multitude  of  my  rpdeem'd'  360 

Shall  enter  Heaven,  long  absent,  and  retain. 

Father,  to  aee  Xhy  face,  wherein  no  cloud 

Of  anger  shall  romain.  but  peace  assured 

And  reconcilement ;  wrath  shill  be  no  more 

Thenceforth,  but  in  thy  presence  joy  entire.  SB' 

Hii  words  here  ended,  bnl  his  meek  aspect 
Silent  yet  spake,  and  breatlied  immortal  lara 
To  mortal  men,  abot-e  which  only  slione 
RliaJ  obedience  :  As  a  sacrifice 

Glad  to  be  offbr'd,  he  attends  the  will  270 

or  hii  i;reat  Father.     Admiration  seiied 
All  Heaven,  what  this  luiglil  mean,  and  whither  teiul. 
Wondering  ;  but  soon  tho  Almii-hly  thus  replied. 

O  thou  in  tleaven  and  Earth  the  only  peaco 
Found  out  for  mankind  under  wrath  t  O  thou  2!h 

My  sole  complacence  I  well  timu  know'Bt  how  dear 
To  mo  are  -Jl  my  works,  uor  Man  the  least, 
Though  last  created  ;  that  for  him  I  apare 
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Thee  from  my  l>(*>< m  aiu!  riofht  hand,  to  save. 
By  loosiiiij  thco  a  wliilo.  l!^c  whole  race  lort.  881' 

Thou,  therelore.  whuiu  ili«»u  only  canst  redeenii 
Their  nature  also  ti»  thy  nature  join  ; 
And  be  thysi*lf  Man  aiiKiii:  men  on  earthi 
Made  flesh,  when  time  shill  be.  ofvirgiii  seedi 
By  wondrous  birth  :  Be  thou  in  Adam's  room 
The  head  of  all  mankind,  thouirh  Adam's  sod 
As  in  liiui  perish  all  men,  so  in  Uicc, 
As  from  a  second  root,  shall  be  restored 
As  many  as  are  restored,  without  thee  none. 
His  crime  makes  guilty  all  his  sons  ;  thy  merit, 
Imputed,  shall  absolve  them  who  renounce 
Their  own  both  righteous  and  unrighteoas  deedij 
And  live  in  thee  transplanted,  and  fn  m  thee 
Receive  new  life.     So  Man.  as  is  most  just, 
Shall  satisfy  for  Man.  be  judyred  and  die, 
And  dying  rise,  and  risin<r  with  him  raise 
His  brethren,  rausom'd  with  his  own  dear  life. 
So  heavenly  love  shall  outdo  hellish  hate, 
Giving  to  death,  and  dying  to  redeem  ; 
So  dearly  to  redeem  what  hellish  hate  900 

So  easily  destroyed,  and  still  destroys 
In  those  who,  when  they  may,  accept  not  grace. 
Nor  shalt  thou,  by  descending  to  assume 
Man's  nature,  lessen  or  degrade  thine  own. 
Because  thou  host,  though  thnmed  in  liighest  bliM  306 
Equal  to  God,  and  equally  enjoying 
Godlike  fruition,  quitted  all,  to  save 
A  world  from  utter  loss,  and  host  been  fowid 
By  merit  more  than  birthright  Son  of  God, 
Found  worthiest  to  be  so  by  being  good,  dlO 

Far  more  than  great  or  high  ;  because  in  thee 
I^vo  hath  abounded  more  than  glory  abeunds ; 
Therefore  thy  humiliation  shall  exalt 
With  thee  thy  manhood  alflo  to  this  throne : 
Hero  shalt  t?iou  sit  incarnate,  here  shalt  reign         311 
Both  God  and  Man,  Son  both  of  God  and  Man. 


PARADISE  LOST.  M 

Anointed  unJTeml  king  ;  sll  ponror 
I  give  IheB  ;  reign  for  ever,  and  asauine 
Thj  merits  ;  under  thee,  u  liend  eupreme, 
Tbronea,  PrlDccdomB,  Poweis,  Dominiuiii  I  redncai 
All  kneei  to  ihee  Bhall  bow,  at  them  that  bids         381 
In  Heaven,  or  Earth,  or  under  Earth  in  HeU 
When  thou,  attended  gtorioual;  from  UeaTen, 
Shalt  in  the  ikj  appear,  and  fiom  thee  Mnd 
Tlie  mmniomng  Aichangela  to  proclitiin  3SH 

Thj  dread  tribunal ;  forthwith  from  all  wind*, 
The  living,  and  forthwith  the  cited  dead 
Of  all  paat  agei,  to  the  general  doom 
Shalt  haaten  ;  mch  a  peal  shall  rouse  their  aleep. 
Then,  bU  thj  luuta  uHmbled,  thou  shall  jodge     330 
Bad  Men  and  Angels  ;  the;,  arraign'd,  ahall  iink 
Beneath  tb;  sentonco ;  HeU,  her  numbers  full, 
Thenceforth  shall  be  for  ever  shut.    Meanwhile 
The  world  shall  bom,  and  from  hei  aslies  spring 
New  Heaven  and  Earth,  wherein  the  just  shall  dwell. 
And,  after  aU  their  tribulation!  long,  330 

See  golden  days  fruitful  of  golden  deeds, 
With  joy  and  love  triumphing,  and  fair  truth. 
Then  thoa  thj  regal  sceptre  shall  lay  bj, 
For  legal  aceptre  then  no  more  ihal]  need,  S40 

God  ihaU  be  aU  in  all.  But,  all  je  Gods, 
Adore  hia,  who  to  compass  all  this  dies ; 
Adore  tbe  Son,  and  hononr  him  as  me. 

No  sooner  had  the  Almighty  ceased,  but  all 
The  mnllitnde  of  Angola,  with  a  shou'.  345 

Loud  as  from  numbers  without  omnber,  sweet 
As  &om  blesa'd  voices,  utterbg  joy,  Heaven  nmg 
y/Ub  jubilee,  and  loud  Hosannas  fill'd 
The  eternal  regio-u:  Lowlj  reveeent 
Towards  either  throne  they  bow,  and  to  the  ground 
With  solenin  adoration  down  they  cast  361 

Their  crowns  inwove  with  amarnnl  and  gold 
tmrnortal  amarant,  a  flower  which  once 
In  PaRididu.  fist  by  llis  tr«o  of  life. 
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Thee,  F&ther.  first  tbej  sun;  OxnnipoCeat, 
Immutable,  Lmmoru!.  Infinite. 
Kterati  Kinf  ;  the  Anlbar  of  all  being, 
FoQiiUin  of  li^ht,  thrielf  inrisible 
Amidft  the  glorioos  brightnesi  where  thoa  at'ii 
Thron<!;d  inaccessible,  but  when  thou  shad^st 
T^u6  full  blaze  of  thj  beams,  and,  through  a  dood 
Drawn  round  aU^ut  thee  like  a  radiint  shrine. 
Dark  with  excessive  bright  thj  skirts  appear  ; 
Yet  daxzle  Heaven,  that  brightest  Seraphim 
K[tprtm*:h  not,  but  with  both  wings  veil  their  ejM. 
Thee  next  tlicy  sang  of  all  creation  first, 
Ikffollen  Hon,  Divine  Similitude, 
In  whfise  ciiispicufius  countenance,  without  elood  389 
Made  visible,  Uie  Almighty  Father  shines, 
Whom  fAmt  no  creature  can  behold  ;  on  thee 
fiii|»n;iM'«l  the  effulgence  of  his  glorj  abides, 
T<'iintffijiMvl  on  thee  his  ample  Spirit  rests. 
Me  lltiuvMn  of  Heavens  and  all  the  Powers  thereis 
i\y  ihntt  f treated  ;  and  by  thoo  threw  down  3S)I 

riie  aspiring  Dominations  -  Thou  that  daj 
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Th;  F&tber'i  dreuira]  thunder  didit  not  ipara. 
Nor  (top  thy  fluning  cluriot  wheels,  that  ihook 
Hearen'*  ererUiting  friune,  while  o'er  the  necka    SM 
Tboa  droTsil  of  wKiTiiig  Angeli  disnrray'd. 
Back  from  porauit  thy  Powen  with  loud  acclaim 
Thee  only  eitoU'd,  Sod  of  Ihy  Father'!  might. 
To  execute  fierce  vengeance  on  hie  fbee, 
Not  m  on  Han :  Him  through  their  malie*  &lleD,  4IX) 
Father  of  mercy  and  gnu:e,  thou  didat  not  doom 
So  atrictlj,  but  much  more  to  pity  incline  - 
No  •ooner  did  thy  dear  and  only  Sod 
PercaiTe  thee  porpoved  not  to  Joom  frail  Han 

strictly,  but  much  more  to  pity  inclined,  406 


lie 

Ofni 


itcgsTdleas  of  ll 


idjusticoinlhy  ll 
I  bliea  wlii^rci 


leir  t( 


For  Man's  ofTcnco.     O  un<Maiii|.Ica  love, 
Love  no  where  to  be  found  lesa  limn  Divine  ! 
Hail,  Son  of  God,  Saviour  of  Men;     Thy  name 
Shall  ba  the  copious  mutter  of  my  Bong 
Henceforth,  and  never  shall  my  heart  thy  praise 
Forget,  nor  from  thy  Father's  praise  diajnin. 

Thus  they  in  Heaven,  above  the  starry  sphere. 
Their  happy  hours  in  joy  and  hymning  spent 
Meanwhile  upon  the  tirni  opacous  globe 
or  this  round  world,  whose  first  eonvox  divides 


From  Chaos 

uid  the  inroad  of  Darkness  old. 

Satan  aliglile 

d  walks  :  a  globe  far  off 

ll  seomd,  en 

(v  seems  a  boundless  conlincnl 

Dark,  waste, 

and  wild,  under  the  frown  of  Night 

Starless  exposed,  and  ever  threatening  slormi        429 

Of  Chans  blustering  round,  inclement  sky  ; 

Savo  on  lliat  side  which  from  tho  wall  of  Heaven, 

Thi>u|;h  dintant  far,  some  small  reflection  gains 

Of  glliiiinerinjr  nir  less  vex'd  witli  tonipest  loud : 

Here  naU'.'d  Hit  Fiend  at  largo  in  spacious  Gold-     4^0 


If 
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As  «rl*M»  ft  T;:lt3r<  en  l=:x:25  bred- 
Waok  §&>»■/  r-ir-r  'Jie  ririz^  Title: 

To  jT'^je  th»  3«h  'j^"  jr.h»  or  reA&lia^ 

On  K."«  vhere  flcfcu  are  fed.  £lef  toroi!  tbs 

Of  Gardes  cr  H  jda;^»«9,  iodjan  strcana ; 

Cut  in  his  war  lights  on  tike  l:arren  plaxai 

Of  Sericam-  where  Chiaeses  drire 

With  tails  and  wind  their  canr  wa^^ons  fi|^ . 

So.  rm  this  windr  aea  ol  land,  the  Fiend 

Walk'd  op  aiid  d':  wn  s.Ione.  bent  on  his  pnj  ; 

AP#ne.  for  other  creature  in  this  place, 

Urin^  or  lifeless,  to  be  found  was  none  ; 

None  yet,  bat  store  hereafter  from  the  earth 

Up  hither  like  aerial  Tapours  flew  44S 

Of  all  things  tracsitory  and  rain,  when  sin 

With  vanity  had  fUl'd  the  works  of  men  : 

Botii  all  thinjTs  Tain,  and  all  who  on  rain  thinfi 

Built  their  fond  hopes  of  glory  or  lasting  fmme. 

Or  happincM  in  this  or  the  other  life  ;  450 

All  who  have  their  reward  on  earth,  the  fruits 

Of  painful  superstition  and  blind  zeal, 

Nought  seeking  but  the  praise  of  men,  here  find 

Fit  retribution,  empty  as  their  deeds  ; 

All  the  unaccomplish'd  works  of  Nature's  hand,     45S 

Abfjrtive,  monstrous,  or  unkindly  mix'd, 

Dis»r>lved  on  earth,  fleet  hither,  and  in  YMUif 

Till  final  dissolution,  wander  here  ; 

Not  in  the  neighbouring  moon  as  some  have  dmm*d 

Those  argent  fields  more  likely  habitants,  460 

Translated  Saints,  or  middle  Spirits  hold 

Betwixt  the  angelical  and  human  kind. 

Hither  of  ill  join'd  sons  and  daughters  bom 

First  from  the  ancient  world  those  giants  esme 

With  many  a  vain  exploit,  tliough  then  renowii'd :  4ft 

The  builders  next  of  Babel  on  the  plain 

Of  Sennaar,  and  still  with  vain  design. 

New  Babels,  had  they  wherewithal,  would  bofld 
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Athen  cune  (ingls  ;  he  who,  lo  be  deoEa'd 
A  God,  lenp'd  fandly  into  JElat  fliine*,  43 

Empcducleh  ;  and  lis  wtn,  to  enjnj 
PUto'i  Elfiium,  leipd  Lnto  the  kb, 
Cleombiotus ;  and  man;  more  tou  Jncif, 
Embrjoi,  ind  idiots,  eremilei,  and  Frlan 
While,  bluk,  and  gn.j,  with  all  their  trumpuT      47 
Here  pil^rime  roojn,  that  alr&j'd  eo  fa;  lo  evvk 
Id  Golgotha  hiin  dead  who  livea  in  HeaTen  ; 
And  thej  who,  to  be  aure  of  Pandiae, 
Df  in^,  put  OD  the  weeds  of  Dominic, 
Or  in  Franciacan  think  to  pa»  diaguiwd;  48 

Thej  pIM  the  {dlneta  aeven,  and  pus  the  Gx'i, 
And  thai  crjstallino  sphere  n-hosa  hslanca  weighe 
Tho  Iri-pidiilinn  lalk'd,  :iad  th.it  lirst  moved : 
And  nnv  Srilnt  Peter  at  Heiien's  u'ickrt  socm* 
Tn  wait  Ibciii  witli  his  keys,  and  now  at  foot  48 

OrHcivcns  ascent  they  hft  their  fi.-el,  when  lo 
A  viiilunt  crosM-winJ  frinji  cither  coiisl 
Dlriwi  thoni  trantvorEc,  ten  thousand  leagues  awry 
Intn  the  devious  air  ;  Then  might  ye  sec 
Cowls,  hoods,  and  habits,  with  their  wearers,  loas'd 
And  flutler'd  into  rags  ;  then  relicgues,  baiuls,  49 

Indulgences,  dispenses,  parduna,  hulls, 
The  sport  of  winds  :  All  Ihosc,  up-whirl'd  aloft, 
Fly  o'er  (he  liacksidu  of  the  world  far  off 
Into  I  Limbo  largo  and  broad,  since  culi'd  49 

The  Paradise  of  t'uols,  lo  few  nnknoi>n 
Long  after,  now  uiijieojilod  and  unttod. 
AU  this  dnrk  glotic  tlic  Fiend  found  as  he  pase'd. 
And  long  ho  wander 'd,  till  at  last  a  gleam 
Of  dawning  tight  tuni'd  thithcrnard  in  hasle  bH 

[lis  (ravel'd  steps  :  far  didlont  ho  descries 
Ascending  by  degrees  magnificent 
Up  lo  the  wal!  of  IIe:iv<:n  a  structure  hitch  . 
Al  top  whereof,  but  far  more  rich,  appcar'd 
Tho  work  as  of  a  kinjjij-  jialace-gato,  M 

With  frontispieco  ofdlr,,.!  ..iid  and  gohl 
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•.ID 

Ki].bc11i-h-d  1  tliifk  with  sparkling  orient  gtam 

TI.U  |><.iUil  >\mm:  Inimitable  on  cailh 

By  nicdel,  or  bj-  plmding  jioncil  drawn. 

6I« 

Aii(;vls  SKonding  und  deaCGnding,  band* 

Ufgu-irdians  (jriglil,  wlim  ho  from  Kuu  Qad 

To  radan-Arani,  in  thn  field  ofLui 

Droining  by  night  under  the  open  sky. 

And  waking  cried,  TliU  it  Ikt  gate  of  Htavtn. 

BIB 

Kscli  Btslr  niyBtoriously  wan  meant,  nor  atood 

Tlicro  alwavs,  but  drawn  up  to  IlBavcn  aometim 

M 

VinwlPss  ;  and  undernoalh  a  bright  aea  Aow'd 

or  JBspor,  or  of  liquid  pearl,  whereon 

Who  after  came  from  earth,  sailing  arrived 

sso 

Waflcd  by  Angel*,  or  flow  o'or  the  lake 

Wrnpii'd  in  a  cliariot  drawn  by  fiery  iteedi. 

The  slnlrs  were  then  let  down,  whether  to  dan 

The  Fiend  by  caay  ascent,  or  sggravato 

Mis  sad  exelualon  from  the  doors  of  blin: 

G9& 

Direct  against  which  open'd  from  beneath, 

Ju^!  o'er  the  bliasful  seal  of  Pamdiw, 

A  ;i>ii9age  down  to  the  Earth,  a  pasrage  wide. 

W  ider  by  far  than  that  of  aftertimes 

Over  mount  Sion,  and,  though  that  wore  luge, 

C30 

Over  the  Promised  Land  to  God  so  dear ; 

I(y  which  to  vjpit  oft  those  happy  tribes, 

On  high  behests  his  Angels  to  and  Iro 

I'aHsd  frequont,  and  Iiia  eye  with  choice  regard 

I'rcnn  PanOBB,  the  fount  of  Jordan's  flood, 

53fl 

To  Jlccrsaba  whore  the  Holy  Land 

Borders  on  Egypt  and  the  Arabian  shore  ; 

So  wide  the  opening  seom'd,  whore  bounds  were 

Mt 

To  darkness,  sach  u  bound  the  oci>an  wave 

Satan  from  lienco,  now  on  the  lower  slair, 

B« 

Tliat  scaled  by  stops  of  gold  to  Iloaven-gute, 

Lo<.k3  down  with  wonder  at  Iho  suddon  view 

or  all  thU  world  at  once.     A.  whon  a  scout, 

Tlircujili  dark  and  deiorl  wa>-s  with  peril  gone 

PARADISE  LOST.  69 

All  Biglit,  at  lut  by  break  of  cbceriiil  dawn  G4b 

ObUiua  the  brow  of  aome  bigh-climbing  liill, 
Which  to  hia  eye  ducoTen  iini.w>r« 
The  gooilj  pnHpect  of  some  Ibreign  land 
Fiitt  seen,  or  lame  renowa'd  melropolia 
With  gUjtering  apiiei  and  piimiclei  adom'd,  AGO 

Which  nov  the  rising  nm  gilda  with  bii  beaiiu 
Such  wondec  iciied,  though  after  HeiiveD  ten. 
The  Spirit  mali^,  but  much  more  enry  Miiad, 
At  eight  of  all  Ihii  world  beheld  eo  fiii. 
Tiomid  bo  (uireyi  (and  well  miglit,  where  ha  etooal 
80  high  iboTo  the  circling  canopy  UTiS 

Of  nighl'i  eilnndcd  ihade,)  from  oaatam  pcont 

Andromeda  far  off  Atlartic  BC^ 
Bnjond  the  horizon  ;  then  bom  pole  lo  polo  liCO 

lie  views  in  breadth,  and  without  longer  pause 
Down  ri^rjit  into  the  world's  fjisl  region  thfowi 
Mia  flight  precipitant^  and  winds  witli  ease 
Through  tlic  pure  marble  aXi  his  oblique  wiy 
AmongKt  innumcrshlo  stars,  that  slionu  BCo 

Stars  distant,  but  nigh  hand  scem'd  other  worlds; 
Or  other  worlds  they  scem'd,  or  happy  isles. 
Like  those  Hesperian  gardens  famed  of  old, 
Fortunate  fields,  and  groves,  and  flowery  vales, 
Thrice  happy  isles  ;  hut  who  dwelt  happy  Ihcro      670 
lie  staid  not  to  inquire  ■  Above  them  sU 
The  golden  son,  in  splendour  likcst  Heaven, 
Altnred  liie  eye  ;  thither  his  course  ho  bends 
Through  the  catm  firniaii'ciil  (but  up  or  down, 
Oy  centre,  or  eccentric,  hard  lo  tell,  675 

Or  lonjiludo,)  where  the  grfat  luminary 
Aloof  the  vulgar  constellatir'ns  thick, 
That  from  hia  l.irdty  eye  kepp  disUnre  duo, 
Di»pcnMS  light  from  far  ;  thov.  a»  they  fin.ve 
Their  Marry  danre  in  iminhrrs  lli;.!  .■..ii,.,tili>  fWO 

Days,  tii..ntli».  and  year^,  t"wards  \i\->  nil  .licering  limp 
Turn  awiR  Xlf.ir  various  in<>ti<'n-i,  or  are  tiiru'd 
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Cy  his  ma^n.'lic  beam,  tliat  gently  vrarmM 

Tlic  univi,T3c.  and  to  ca«;h  inward  part 

With  gentle  pcnetrati<in,  though  uiiaccn,  56ft 

»Siioot8  inviE»ibIc  virtue  even  to  tlie  deep  ; 

So  wondrously  was  uet  his  station  bright. 

Their  lands  the  Fiend,  a  Bitot  like  which  perhapa 

Astronomer  in  the  sun's  lucent  orb 

Through  his  glazed  optic  tube  yet  never  saw.         SOO 

The  place  he  found  beyond  expression  bright, 

Compared  with  aught  on  cartli,  metal  or  stone ; 

Not  all  partu  like,  but  all  alike  informed 

With  radient  light,  as  glowing  iron  with  fire ; 

[f  metal,  part  seem'd  gold,  part  silver  clear;  G96 

If  stone,  carbuncle  most  or  crysolito, 

Ruby  or  topaz,  to  the  twelve  that  shone 

In  Aaron's  breastplate,  and  a  stone  besides 

Imagined  rather  oft,  than  elsewhere  seen, 

That  stone,  or  like  to  that  which  here  bcluw  600 

Pliilosophert  in  vain  so  long  have  sought. 

In  vain,  though  by  their  pfjwerful  art  they  bind 

Volatile  Hermes,  and  call  up  unbound 

In  various  shapes  old  Proteus  from  the  sea, 

Drain'd  through  a  limbeck  to  his  native  form.         605 

What  wonder  then  if  fields  and  regions  Jiore 

I3reatlie  forth  elixir  pure,  and  rivers  run 

Portable  gold,  when  with  one  virtuous  touch 

The  archchemic  sun,  so  far  from  us  remote, 

Produces,  with  terrestrial  humour  mix'd,  610 

Here  in  the  dark  so  many  precious  tliingpi 

Of  colour  glorious  and  effect  so  rare  ? 

Hare  matter  new  to  gaze  the  Devil  met 

Undazzlcd  ;  far  and  wide  his  eye  commands , 

For  si^rht  no  obitaclo  found  here,  nor  sh:idu,  611 

Hut  all  Hunshino,  as  when  his  beams  at  nuon 

Culminate  from  the  oquator,  as  they  now 

Shot  upward  still  din;ct,  whence  no  way  round 

Shadow  froni  body  opaque  can  fall ;  and  ihc  air, 

No  where  so  clear,  sharpc.i'd  his  visual  ray  Ol 
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To  ebjacti  diitmnt  Iki,  whereby  lie  (ooii 
San*  oithiu  kiln  &  gloriaUB  Angal  lujicl, 
Tbs  •sine  wbam  Jolui  uw  tlto  in  Uia  lun  i 
Hk  hack  wu  turn'd,  but  nul  hi*  brightnow  hidl 
Of  bauBlng  mnnj  rsja  i.  golden  tiat  ABB 

Qnled  hii  head,  oor  le*a  hii  locki  behind 
lUoitiioiu  OD  hj*  ahouldera  fledge  with  wingi 
Lay  waring  round  ;  on  Hme  great  charge  smploj 
He  leeiii'd,  or  flx'd  in  cogitation  deep. 
Obd  was  the  %pirit  impure,  sa  now  in  hop*  G30 

To  find  who  might  direct  hi*  wandering  flight 
To  Pandiae,  the  happy  leat  of  Man, 
Hi*  joiunej'*  end  and  our  beginning  woe. 
fiat  Gnt  be  cut*  to  chango  hi*  prnjicr  ihapi, 
Which  else  might  work  hijn  dnngor  ur  delay  :  83S 

And  now  B  Btrlpling  Clicrub  lio  ii[>pGara, 
Not  of  the  prime,  yet  BUch  &b  in  h\^{Ke 
Youlli  smiled  cclcatial,  and  to  every  liinb 
Suitable  grace  difTuscd,  so  well  ho  Tuigii'd  : 
Under  a  coronet  his  flowing  hair  610 

In  curl*  on  either  check  pliy'd  ;  winga  ho  whre 
Ofmuiy  a  colour'd  pluino,  Bprinklcd  with  galdj 
His  habit  lit  for  speed  succinct,  and  livid 
fieforc  hia  decent  atcpB  o  silver  wand. 
He  drew  not  nigh  unhenrd  -.  i.hu  Alltel  bright,         SU 
Ere  he  drew  nigh,  liis  radiant  vjsii^e  turn'd, 
Admonish 'd  by  his  car,  and  sirapjjht  was  known 
The  Archangel  Uriel,  one  ofliie  Heveu 
Who  in  God'B  presence,  neurrsl  ti>  IiIh  ihrono, 
Stand  ready  at  cnnininml,  and  are  lii«  iiy.'S  CTM 

That  run  through  all  Ihe  lleaveuK.ordimnitolho  Kajth 
Bear  hia  auifl  errands  over  ni.iiHt  and  dry, 
O'er  sea  and  land  :  liim  Satan  iIiiih  niTcwto: 

Uriel,  for  thou  of  tli.wo  Mven  Si/.ritK  that  stand 
In  aiglit  of  GchI'b  liigli  throne,  gloriouKly  bright,      6SS 
The  first  art  wont  hia  t^rcit  authentic:  will, 
interpreter  tliniUh-li  higlient  Ileavun  v<  bring. 
Where  all  liia  aon»  tliy  cinba-^y  alien.! : 


72  FARADISE  LOST.  b.  ii 

And  here  art  likeliest  bj  »H[iroiiio  dccrea 

Like  honour  ti>  oblun,  und  u  Ills  eye  6fl 

To  vIbIi  oft  thii  new  creation  round  ) 

Unapc-ukublo  dciire  to  see  and  knnrc 

All  ihcan  hia  wonilroua  crorkx,  but  chiofly  Man, 

His  cliief  delight  and  favmir,  him  Tor  H'hvm 

All  llieie  hie  n'orka  »  wnndroui  ho  orclnln'd,  60 

Hath  brought  iBa  Troin  the  choirs  of  Cherubim 

Alone  (hill  n-aniloring.     Brightest  Senph,  teD 

In  which  of  all  these  sliining  nrb>  hath  Man 

HIa  Hied  scat,  oi  fixed  neat  halh  none, 

But  nil  Diese  shining  orbs  liis  choice  to  dweU ;         67 

That  1  may  Hnd  him,  and  with  secret  gaia 

Or  o]>cn  admimtion  him  behold, 

On  nboui  the  great  Creator  halh  bestowed 

Worlds,  and  on  whom  hath  all  Ihcso  graces  panT'd ; 

That  both  In  liini  and  all  things,  as  is  meet,  87 

The  uiiivorsal  Maker  wo  may  praise ; 

Who  jually  liatli  drivoa  out  his  rebel  foes 

To  deepest  Ilcll.  and,  to  repair  that  lost. 

Created  this  now  happy  race  of  Men 

To  scrre  hjin  better  :  Wise  are  all  his  vayi.  68 

So  spoke  the  false  dissembler  unporceived) 
For  noilher  Man  nnr  Angels  can  dincom 
Hypocrisy,  the  only  evil  that  walks 
lnvi!>iblo,  except  to  God  alone, 
Ey  his  permissire  will,  through  Heaven  and  Earth 
And  oft,  thougU  Wisdum  ivake.  Suspicion  sleepa    G8 
At  Wisdom's  gate,  and  to  Simplicity 
Etosigns  her  charge,  while  Goodness  think*  no  iQ 
Where  no  ill  seems ;  which  uow  for  once  beguiled 
Uriel,  thou^rh  regent  of  the  sun,  and  held  GS 

The  sharpest  sighted  Spirit  of  all  in  Heaven  ; 
Who  to  the  fraudulent  imjinstflr  foul, 
in  his  uprightneiQ,  answer  tliiia  rotum'd: 

Fair  Angel,  thy  desire,  nhicli  lendn  la  knoir 
The  works  of  God,  thcreliv  to  gtnrlfy  69 

The  great  Wurkmasler,  Ip'odn  to  no  vxtvm 
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Thlt  n&ehM  blune,  but  r&Iher  merili  praln 
Tbe  mora  it  •eemi  eicen,  ttiat  ted  then  hithaT 
From  llif  ein(>yreii]  muiatDn  thus  uIdiib, 
To  wilnesB  with  thine  tjot  irhiit  nmB  perilap*,      ! 
Contented  witli  report,  hear  onl;  in  Henven; 
For  woDderfnl  inrieed  ire  all  hi*  wetki. 
Pleuuit  to  know,  uid  worthioit  to  be  all 
Had  in  ronnmbmi'^e  slways  with  delight 
But  whit  creative  mind  can  eomprehend  T 

Their  niunlmr,  or  the  windaiii  infinits 
That  brought  them  forth,  but  hid  their  caiuai  deep 
I  nw  when  at  hii  word  the  formlen  maaa, 
Tbii  world'!  material  mould,  came  to  a  heap  : 
ConAuion  heard  his  voice,  and  wild  nproar  7 

8tood  ruled,  itood  vast  inlinitude  confined  ; 
Till  at  hia  Mcond  bidding  darhnon  fled. 
Light  ihone,  and  order  from  disorder  aprung  : 
Swifl  to  their  aflveml  qniLrtera  haated  then 
The  combroua  elemonta,  earth,  flood,  air,  Gre  ;        7 
And  this  etherial  quintosaence  of  Hoaven 
Flew  upward,  apiriled  with  varloua  Forini, 
That  roll'd  orbicular,  and  lum'd  toitan 
Nnmberleai,  aa  thou  aeeat,  and  how  thej  mov*. 
Each  bad  hia  place  appointed,  each  hie  CDUne  ;       7 
The  reit  in  circuit  walls  this  universe. 
Look  downward  on  that  globe,  whose  hither  aid* 
With  light  from  hence,  tliough  but  reflected,  ahinoi 
That  place  is  Earth,  the  seat  of  Man  ;  that  light 
Hi*  daj,  which  ttse,  as  the  other  henuspliere,         7 
Night  would  invade;  but  tliere  the  neigtibouring  nw 
(Bo  call  that  oppoHte  fair  iitar)  her  aid 
Timel;  intarpoaea,  and  her  monthly  round 
Btill  ending,  still  roncu'ing,  Ihruugh  mid  Heaven, 
With  borrow'd  light  her  countenanco  trilarm  'i 

Hanca  fills  and  enipliea  to  enlighten  the  Eeith, 
And  in  her  pale  doininioD  checks  the  night 
That  loot,  to  which  I  point,  ia  Parodiae, 
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Ad>4i)'>  elbode  i  IhoM  tofl;  (lindei,  bii  boner. 

Thy  way  lliuu  canst  not  miss,  me  mine  requiroi.    73 

Tliui  aaiJ,  he  (urn'd  ;  and  Satan,  bowing  loir, 
An  to  Superior  SpiriU  i*  wonl  in  Heaven, 
Where  hnnuur  due  and  roTercnco  none  aeglecta, 
Took  leave,  and  toward  the  coast  of  oaith  beneilll, 
IXiwn  from  the  ecliptic,  eped  vith  hoped  locceM,  71 
Tfarowi  hii  eteep  flight  in  manj  a^  aer;  wbottl : 
Nm  itvd,  till  OD  Niptwtas'  top  lia  light*. 
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Saiin,  now  In  pmpK'  otEOta,  lod  oigk  tha  pha  ■>!.«»  ho  nuH 
iiiiw  utcniiH  Ike  ba\t  iiiiUirpriH  which  h*  niiilFiiuuh  .itona 
agiinn  «<>)  ind  Hoi,  null  Into  mutj  doui.!!  wiOi  hiioKir.  in4 

pert  ood  utiioLiDo  on  (Hcribfld;  onrleopt  the  bounilo:  liio  in 
thdihapfrof  a  cormorant  aat1i«  trot  of  lirft^ufalf  boot  iiuhenr' 
irn.  la  loak  olxnil  hiio.  Tkg  (OTden  doKTibiS;  f'olon'l  Sril 
■  icKt  of  Adoio  ood  E>o  ,  hio  woiidor  ot  Ihoii  oimDoilI  Amu  004 
hopii^  rtutt,  but  fcith  nwoluiioo  (d  wotit  tbpir  full ;  overbooro  t  holr 
dwfliiFie :   dwnoo  ptbon  Ibol  [bo  tim  of  kiiawlod^  wu  fi)f- 

Thoo  kovso  ihom  owiiJiD  id  know  fuKlwr  uf  their  alau  bj  Hiino 


Uriel  •!( 


^%t^^< 


u.  gertj 


I  Ibe  d«p,  DDdpoieod  o 


•liip.    Oabriel.  itawiag  tenh  bio  bendo  of  niiht-woloh  Is  volk 
(ho  round  of  Pondfoo,  oppointo  Iwd  oUwif  Anpjll  lo  AdomV 

Adem  or  En  oleapliif:  thora  Ihej  lad  him  il  Ifat  tor  nT  En, 
miilonia ;  bU,  hliidond  1^  •  ikgri  ftoia  Keann.  Bm  onl  of  Fb 


O  TDK  that  w»nuDg  voice,  which  bs  wrho  mw 
The  ApouljpH,  heuil  cry  in  flsaTcn  alond, 
Then  when  the  Dttgoa,  put  to  Mcoad  nmt, 
Quna  furiouB  down  to  be  levenged  on  men, 
ffoi  to  the  inhatilantt  m  tarlk .'  that  now, 
Wliile  time  wu,  our  firit  pnrcnta  had  bean  wani'd 
TI:o  coming  of  thoir  secret  foe,  and  acnped — 
Haply  an  .-caped  bia  mortal  anaro  :  For  now 
Satan,  now  fint  inflamed  with  Tige,  cams  down. 
The  tBin|itet  ete  the  acciuer  of  mankind. 
To  wreak  on  Innocunt  frail  Man  hia  loaa 
CM  that  firil  MttJe,  and  iui  aight  to  Hell 
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Yet,  [i^t  n-jwhisi  111  lil^  Hiircd,  Uiuugh  bold 

Fur  offiinJ  fi'arlcss,  nur  wilU  cimnB  lo  IhkhI, 

IWgim  Ills  <lirG  uttciujit ;  wliich  nigh  (lie  birlb  U 

N<iw  rolling  boilH  in  his  luiiiultuouii  breast, 

Aiirl  like  s  duvilitli  eiijjino  buck  recoiU 

Upu:i  himself  i  liorror  aiiJ  dnubt  ilialract 

IliF  troubled  tlionghts,  aiid  fioiu  Uie  botlfliti  ttii 

Th !  Hell  within  lihn  ;  for  within  liim  Hctl  W 

He  brings,  and  runnd  about  him,  nor  fiom  HoU 

One  ncp,  no  more  timn  from  liini*elf,  can  Hj 

Sy  change  of  place  ,  How  conscianea  wakes  detfiair 

That  sluniber'd  ;  wakes  tlie  bitter  msinoij 

Of  what  he  was,  what  is,  and  wliot  must  b«  95 

Worse  i  of  worse  deeds  worse  aufierings  must  oMO*. 

Sonieliiues  towards  Eden,  wluch  now  io  his  view 

La;  pleasant,  his  grieved  look  lie  fixed  sad  ; 

Sometimes  towards  Heaven,  and  the  rLiU-bluiBg  sun, 

Which  now  sat  high  in  his  luoridlan  tuwcr  :  30 

Then,  much  revolving,  liius  In  siglis  began ; 

O  tlioii,  (Imt,  with  surpassing  glory  crown'd, 
Look'st  from  thy  sole  dominion  like  lite  God 
or  this  now  world ;  at  whose  sight  all  (he  slon 
Hide  their  diminlah'i!  heads  ;  to  thee  I  call,  39 

But  with  no  friendly  voice,  and  add  thy  name, 

0  Sun  !  to  tell  thee  how  I  hate  Uiy  beaina, 
That  bring  to  my  remembrance  froiit  »  hat  state 

1  fell,  how  glorious  once  above  thj  sphere  ) 

Till  pride  and  worse  ambition  threw  mo  down  41 

Warring  in  Heaven  agolnsl  Hoaven's  matchlaM  Kiii|^ 

Ah,  wheicfore  1  he  deserved  no  such  return 

Prom  mc,  whom  lie  created  what  I  was 

111  tlial  bright  eminence,  and  with  hii  good 

Upbriided  none  ;  nor  wu  liis  sorvico  bird.  U 

What  could  be  loss  than  to  nif.ird  him  jiraim, 

Tlio  easiest  recuiiipenso,  and  pay  lilui  thanks, 

How  due  I  yet  all  tiis  good  proved  111  in  me. 

And  wrouj^tit  but  malice  ;  liflcd  nj)  so  lil^b 

t  'sdain'd  subjection,  and  thon^lit  niie  stop  highsr     H 
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Would  »!  me  liigliest,  uiil  in  a  mnnicnt  qait 

The  debt  im'ncnae  of  endlera  gtrtlitude, 

So  Inmlenaame  atill  paying,  etill  to  nws  : 

Forgelful  wliat  from  him  I  atill  recoived, 

And  understood  not  that  a  grateful  miiut  Gfl 

B7  owing  owea  not,  tiul  atill  pa;*,  at  one* 

loriebtod  and  diachargod  ;  what  burden  thon  ' 

O,  had  Ma  powerful  deitinj  ordain'd 

He  Bomo  inferior  Angel,  1  had  stood 

Then  happy  ;  do  unbounded  hope  had  raised  GO 

Ambition  I  Yet  whj  not  ?  aome  other  Power 

Aa  great  might  have  aapired,  and  mo,  thongh  mean, 

Drawn  to  hia  part  j  bat  other  Powers  aa  great 

FhU  not,  bat  atand  unshaken,  from  within 

Or  from  without,  to  all  temptations  arin'd.  d 

Hadst  thou  the  same  fret-  will  and  power  to  itaiul  ? 

Thou  hadst :  whom  bEs:  ii':uu  thon  or  what  tu  acciiou, 

But  Heaven's  free  lore  licnlt  eqaally  to  all  ? 

Be  then  hia  love  aceunod,  nnce  love  ar  hate, 

To  me  aUke,  it  deals  eternal  woe.  7') 

Nay,  cursed  be  thon  ;  unce  against  hia  thy  will 

Chose  freely  what  it  now  so  justly  ruea. 

Me  miserable  '  which  way  shall  I  fly 

Infinite  wrath  and  infinite  despair  ! 

Which  way  I  fly  is  Hell;  myself  am  Holl;  76 

And,  in  the  lowest  deep,  a  tower  deep 

Still  threatning  to  devour  me  opens  wide. 

To  which  the  Hell  I  mifler  aoems  a  Heaven. 

O,  then,  at  last  relent :  Is  there  no  place 

Left  for  repentance,  none  for  pardon  left  f  BO 

None  left  bat  by  siibmisnon  ;  and  that  word 

Disdain  forbida  me,  and  my  dread  of  abame 

Among  the  Spirits  beneath,  whom  I  seduced 

With  other  pramiseii  and  other  vaonts 

Than  to  aobmit,  boosting  I  coold  anbdue  8S 

The  Omnipotent.    Ah  me  !  they  little  know 

How  dearly  1  abide  that  boait  ao  vain, 

Under  what  torments  inwardly  I  gman. 
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WhiU  the;  adore  me  on  tlie  throos  of  HvU. 

Willi  diadem  and  sceptre  high  >dru>a«d,  M 

The  lower  still  I  fsU,  only  suprsme 

III  luieery  :  Sach  joy  iiinbition  find*. 

Itut  say  I  could  repent,  and  ctuld  obtuii, 

Ity  act  of  grace,  my  former  Male  ;  hew  noa 

Would  height  recal  high  Ihoiighli,  how  Kion  im^H 

What  Tcigii'd  HubiniMion  awore.'  Eaae  would  r>e— I 

Vows  made  in  pain,  as  violent  and  Toid. 

Where  wounds  of  deadly  hate  lure  pierced  lo  daept 
Which  would  but  lead  me  lo  a  won«  relapea  tW 

And  heavier  fall ;  ao  should  I  purchaae  dear 
Sliort  interiuisition  bought  with  dmihle  smart. 
This  knows  my  Punishei ;  therefbra  «■  far 
From  granting  he,  aa  I  from  begging,  peace  ; 
All  hope  excluded  thus,  behold,  in  itead  IM 

Uf  us  outcast,  eiiled,  fais  new  delight. 
Mankind  crsated,  and  for  him  thia  world. 
So  farewell,  hope  ;  and  with  hops  farewell,  tbar; 
Foron-cU,  remursal  all  good  to  me  la  lost; 
Evil,  bo  thou  my  good  ;  b;  Ihee  at  least  lit 

Divided  empire  with  Heaven's  King  1  hold. 
By  thee,  and  more  than  half  perhaps  will  reign} 
Aa  Man,  ere  long,  ajid  this  new  world  shall  know- 
Thus  while  ho  spake,  each  passion  dimm'd  hia  &M 
Tl.rice  cliangcd  with  pale,  iro,  envy,  and  despair  ;  UB 
IVhich  mnrr'd  his  borrow'd  visage,  and  betray'd 
Hiui  coimterfeit,  if  any  eye  beheld. 
Tor  heavenly  minds  from  such  distempers  fbol 
Are  over  clear.    Whereof  he  soon  aware, 
Fich  perturbaUon  smooth'd  with  outward  oalm,     IM 
Artificer  of  fraud  ;  and  was  the  first 
Tliiit  practised  falnliood  under  sainUj  show, 
Deep  malice  to  conceal,  couch'd  with  revenge  - 
Yet  not  enough  had  practised  to  deceive 
Uriel  once  wam'd ;  whose  eye  pursued  hire  down  Uf 
1'ho  way  ho  went,  aui  on  the  AsMyilan  mount 
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8bw  I  in  diiGguied,  more  lluui  could  befal 
Spirit  of  happy  aort :  His  gefturei  fisrce 
Hs  Duik'd  and  m«d  demcaiiour,  (lien  ilimo, 
Ai  ha  luppoied,  all  unobaenred,  uoMOn.  191 

So  on  he  brea,  uid  to  the  bordsr  coinei 
Of  Eden,  where  deliciotu  PsnidiBe, 
Now  nearei,  ciownj  with  her  enclomre  grnett, 
Ai  with  «  rural  munnd,  the  champugii  head 
Of  &  ateep  wildeniMa,  whoee  hurj  sidei  13B 

With  thicket  oTergrown,  groteeque  and  wild, 
Acoet*  denied  ;  and  overhead  up  grew 
Inmperabie  height  of  loilieM  ehadc, 
Ctdar,  and  pine,  and  Gr,  and  branching  palm, 
A  ailvan  icene  ;  and,  as  the  ranki  aacend  140 

Shade  abore  ibade,  a  woodj  theatre 
Of  alatelioat  new.    Tet  higher  than  their  topa 
The  Terdaona  wall  of  Paradise  up  epning ; 
Which  to  onr  gaoeral  htb  gave  proapeot  laig* 
Into  his  nether  empire  neighbouring  round.  145 

And  higher  than  that  wall  a  circling  row 
Of  goodlieat  trees,  looden  with  fairest  fruit, 
Bloaeoma  and  frnita  at  once  of  golden  liue 
Appeai'd,  with  gay  enamel 'd  colours  mii'd  ; 
On  which  (he  aun  more  glad  impreis'd  hia  beama    150 
Than  on  hii  evening  cloud  or  humid  bow, 
When  God  hath  ahower'd  tlie  earth  )  so  loTely  Mem'd 
That  landscape :  aitd  of  pure  now  purer  air 
Meets  bis  approach,  and  to  (he  heart  inspire* 
Vernal  delight  and  Joy,  able  to  drivs  tU 

All  sadneaa  bat  despair  :,Now  ge:itle  galea, 
Fanning  iheii  odoriferous  wings,  dispense 
Nntive  perfumes,  and  whisper  whence  they  stole 
Those  ba  my  spoils.     As  when  to  them  who  aail 
Beyond  the  Cape  of  Hope,  and  now  are  pasi'd  ISO 

Mozaiabic,  off  at  aaa  north-east  winds  blow 
Ssbeon  mlouTB  from  the  spicy  ahoiv 
Of  Araby  the  bleaa'd  ;  with  aacb  delay 
Wdl  pleased  they  slack  their  course,  and  man;  ■  leapM 


T:.!^  Aic.  1-31  -r.-^-.i^  im^hBK 


Jht.-' 


A!l  liMJii  «f  nu  or  faeaH  IkxL  piBB-d  tkM  wmj. 
Osa^tr  llim!  cdl]- ^ru.  laJ  tlai  VwA'4  oat 
'>D  ill'  -■'^-*  -■-'-     -'-'-'■  when  IhFanUekaa 
I>-jr  riilnnrf  he  (!:H!>iii  d  :  i 
At  or.*  flight 


Light'  '111  hii  fc<;t.     Ab  Kbra  ■  prnirlLif  wM, 

Whom  new  baunt  lor  ff^, 

Wi.i<:h.i.i;  oh-rc  '  ::  cksilanU 

111  liuidl'd  i:'.t<:ii  uiud  t}»;  Md  KCure, 

I^-ngtii  ">r  il.r  I'tu'-i;  ••  t'.ii  euc  into  tha  fold : 

<lr  lui  ■  lliicf,  hral  in  lutluvtd  liie  ca«h 

(>rHiiiin  rkh  burgiier  whan -nibaUntuJ  doOI% 

t  liataAMtr'd  and  bolted  ful  lc>r  no  ■  mi  nil.  U 

In  at  tliR  winduw  cliinba,  or  o'er  the  tUei : 

Mu  rlomb  Ihu  fim  grand  thicr  into  Cod'a  fold  ; 

ti'i  ■iiirti  intn  hia  vhurch  li-wd  hifetuigm  climb. 

I'luincR  Uf.  be  flew,  uid  on  the  tree  of  life, 

I'lii^  uiiddlo  li«  ind  higheit  Uiero  that  grmn,  U 

Hat  liliH  ■  niinnonat ;  jot  niit  true  life 

I'linnrliy  rogaiti'd,  but  ut  duTiunc  death 

I'll  ihnin  who  livod  ;  nnr  on  the  tItIuo  Ihoivlit 

'll'lliat  lifr|[ivin|[  |ilant,  but  only  Daed 

For  jirimgn^Rt,  wlut  well  uwid  had  been  tlie  pledge  91 

( ir  iiiiriiKrlnlily.    K'l  littli^  lin'iwa 

Any,  btrt  (IihI  alona,  (o  vnliiii  rlKbl 
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The  good  before  him,  but  pervertg  beet  thinj5» 

To  worst  ahiMo  or  lo  Ihoir  raenjieal  use. 

Bennnth  him  with  nev  wonder  now  he  viewi,  908 

To  all  deUght  of  human  gomie  eiposed, 

In  niuTow  room,  Naturo'i  whole  wealth,  jet  mma, 

A  Heaven  on  Earth  :  For  blisaful  Paradise 

Of  God  the  garden  waa,  by  him  in  the  eait 

Of  Eden  planted  ;  Eden  Rtretch'd  her  line  BIfl 

Frim  Aoran  eulward  to  the  rojal  towBT* 

Of  gnU  Se'euciA,  built  by  Greciui  klngl, 

Or  where  the  sou  of  Eden  long  bofbre 

Dwelt  in  Telanar  :  In  thie  pleaaanl  toil 

Hii  far  more  pleasant  garden  God  ordaiu'd}  VUt 

Out  of  the  fertile  ground  he  caused  U>  grow 

All  trees  of  nobleit  kind  for  ughl,  smell,  taate , 

And  all  nmid  them  stood  the  tree  of  life, 

High  eminent,  blooming  ambrosial  fruit 

Of  vegetable  gold  ;  and  neit  to  Ufe,  8N 

Onr  death,  the  tree  of  knowledge,  grew  &tt  hj, 

Knowledge  of  good  booghl  dear  by  knowing  iU. 

Southward  through  Eden  went  a  river  large. 

Nor  changed  his  course,  but  through  the  ^aggy  hill 

PaH'd  Dndemeath  ingulPd  ;  for  God  had  thrown    SSS 

That  mountain  as  bia  garden  mound  high  railed 

Upon  the  rapid  current,  which,  through  veins 

Of  porous  earth  witli  kindly  thirst  updrawn, 

Rose  a  freA  fountain,  and  with  many  a  rill 

Water'd  the  garden  ;  thence  unitod  fell  830 

Down  the  steep  glade,  and  met  ths  nother  flood, 

Which  from  his  darksome  passage  now  appears, 

And  now,  divided  into  four  main  streams, 

Ron*  diverse,  wandering  many  a  tamous  realm 

And  cnuntry,  whereof  here  needs  no  iccoimt         S3t 

Bat  rather  to  tell  how,  if  Art  could  tell. 

Bow  fhtm  that  sapphire  fount  tlio  crisped  bmok^ 

Rolling  on  orient  pearl  and  aondi  of  gold. 

With  mazy  error  under  pendent  shadei 

Elan  nectar,  visiting  each  plant,  and  led  Mfl 


I! 


Is 

* 
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a  fara:::?!  lost. 

FV.Tff'^n  T  r.h/    -'  ?  in- :_=«?.  v!i..:a  ::rt  aim  Alt 

ri  Fo'if  "i  :'..--**  :,•:'>:     :     ...  vzc  ia.-*.  vnti  siaiiiy 

Tli«  >'<p«n  ^Hui.  vr.i:  Ti-.i^r-i  i^e  mji  i;ve«i  shad* 
Imbr'j<3m  •:  *.at^  r*!^  r<*...:  i  jifW-ers     Tliaa  wu  tilis 
A  hA?p7  ruri'  vtxi  'jt  Txri.:tii  ne-w : 

Otiwiri  «h".!K  trut.  h'omlsa  d  with  ^Iden 

Hon^  sxiioTile.  H*%^:r.an  fab  lei  tme. 

If  true,  here  onlj.  aiui  of  deucions  taste  : 

Betwixt  them  lawnj.  or  level  downs,  and  flocka 

Grazing  the  tender  herb,  were  inlerpoaed. 

Or  pftJmj  hillock  ;  or  the  d->werj  lap 

Of  y^me  irh^oos  rallev  tpreaii  her  stor«, 

Flowers  of  all  hue,  and  without  thorn  the 

Another  side,  umbrageous  grots  and  cares 

Of  cyjl  recess,  o'er  witich  the  mantling  Tine 

l^jTs  fortli  her  purple  grape,  and  gcntlj  c: 

Luxuriant ;  meanwhile  murmuring  waters  &D 

Down  tlie  slope  hills,  dispersed,  or  in  a  lake, 

That  to  the  fringed  bank  with  mjrtle  crown*d 

Her  crystal  mirror  holds,  unite  their  strevna. 

The  birds  their  choir  apply;  airs,  remal  aira, 

Breathing  the  smell  of  field  and  grore,  attune 

The  trembling  leaves,  while  universal  Pan, 

Knit  with  the  Graces  and  the  Hours  in  danoe, 

Led  on  the  eternal  Spring.    Not  that  fair  field 

Of  Knna,  where  Prr>serpine  gathering  flowers, 

II«)rffolf  a  fairy  flower,  by  gloomy  Dis 

Was  gathcr'd,  which  cost  Ceres  all  tliat  pain 

To  seek  her  through  the  world ;  nor  that  sweet  grof* 

C  )f  Daphne  by  Oroiitos,  and  the  inspired 

(yaslalian  spring  might  with  tliis  Paradise 

C)f  p«dnn  strive  ;  nor  that  Nysoian  isle  275 

Gin  with  thn  rivftr  Triton,  whore  old  Cham, 

Whom  (icMitih'H  Ariiiiion  call  and  Lil^yan  Jove, 

Hid  Amalthon.  bikJ  livr  florid  son 
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ToDng  Bsccbui,  from  his  stopdaino  Rhen'i  eja  ; 
Mor  where  AbssaiQ  kingt  their  issue  guard,  S 

Mount  Anurk,  though  tiiie  uy  some  suppoaad 
True  Purulise  imder  the  Elli>tip  line 
Bj  Nilua'  head,  ancloaed  witli  ehining  rock, 
A  whole  dky's  jouniey  high,  but  wide  remota 
Tviia  this  Aajriui  gudon ;  where  the  Fiend         S 
Saw,  ondelighted,  all  delight,  bII  kind 
Of  liring  crBsluroa,  new  to  light,  end  itrange. 
Two  of  fu  nobler  ahape,  erect  and  tall. 
Godlike  erect,  with  nstive  honour  clad 
In  naked  majafty,  leBni'd  lordi  of  all :  S 

And  worthy  leem'd ;  tot  in  tlieir  looka  dirine 
The  image  of  their  glorious  Maker  «hoile, 
Troth,  wisdom,  aanctitude  Kvere  and  pure 
(Bevere,  but  in  true  filial  (reedom  placed,) 
Whence  true  authority  in  men  ;  though  both  S 

Not  equal,  as  their  sex  not  equal  seem'd  ; 
For  contemplation  he  and  valour  forni'd  ; 
For  eoflneei  ahe  and  iweet  attractive  grace  ; 
Be  for  Ood  only,  she  for  God  in  him  : 
His  fiur  Urge  front  and  eye  inblime  declared  3 

Abeolute  rule  ;  and  hyacinthine  lock* 
Ronnd  from  hii  parted  forelock  manly  hong 
Qaitaring,  but  not  beneath  his  ahonlden  broad : 
81m,  aa  a  veil,  down  tc  the  slender  waist 
Her  tmadomed  golden  tresses  wore  3 

DiaheTel'd,  but  in  wanton  ringlets  waved 
Aa  the  vine  cnrla  her  tendrils,  which  implied 
Sobjection,  but  required  with  gentle  sway, 
And  by  her  yielded,  by  him  bes;  received  } 
Tielded  with  coy  subminian,  modest  prido,  3 

And  iwset,  reluctant,  amorous  delay. 
Hot  those  mysterious  parts  were  thru  oonoeal'd  ) 
Than  WBi  Dot  guilty  shame,  diafunest  slia<Iie 
Of  nature's  woika,  hononr  diahonouroble, 
Shi'bred:  how  have  ye  troubled  all  mankind  3 

With  ahowa  instead,  mere  ehaw)  of  seeming  pure. 
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And  bunialrd  rrnni  msn's  life  liU  liappjoit  liTa, 
Siniplicily  uid  BpnDfbB  initnuriirc  I 
So  pus'd  tliey  naked  oil.  nnr  iiliunn'd  Ihs  nght 
Of  God  or  Angel ;  fur  llity  thought  no  ill : 
So  hand  in  hand  they  puMd.  the  lavlieat  pair, 
That  ever  siiicc  in  love  b  enidrnces  met ; 
Adajii  tlio  goodlicBt  nian  i>f  men  lines  bom 
HJB  ■ooi.  the  fajreil  of  lier  daugh'^^ri  Eva. 
Undar  a  lofl  of  shade  that  on  a  groBD 
Stood  whispering  sofl,  by  a  ficah  fountain  nd* 
They  cat  tlioin  down  ;  and,  afler  no  more  hnl 
Of  their  Bwcct  gArdcning-  labour  than  nffiGad 
To  recoipmond  cool  Zephyi,  and  mado  eaN 
More  easy,  nholeBomo  tliirat  and  appatite 
Muie  gnLtcful,  to  their  napper  fniita  tfaej  [all ) 
NectarinB  fruits  which  Tno  compliant  bongha 
Yielded  [horn,  ndclong  as  they  sat  recliDO 
On  the  Boft  downy  bank  damuilt'd  with  Bowen: 
Tho  savoury  pul]i  they  cliew,  and  in  the  rind. 
Still  aa  tbt'y  thirsted,  scoop  the  brimming  rtnu 

Wanted,  nor  youthful  dnlliancc,  lu  bB»ema 
Fair  couple,  link'd  in  happy  nuptial  leagti*, 
A'one  as  Ihej.    About  them  friakui|[  pl*7'<l 
All  beasts  of  the  earth,  since  vild,  and  of  all  olu 
In  wood  or  wUdomeaa,  forest  or  den ; 
Sporting  the  liun  ramp'd,  and  in  hia  paw, 
Dandled  the  kid  ;  bears,  tigers,  ouncei,  pardi, 
Gambol'd  before  them  ;  the  unwieldy  elef^iant. 
T'l  make  them  mirth,  used  all  h',B  might,  a; 
HiB  lithe  proboacis ;  cUwe  the  serpent  dy, 
Inainiiating,  wove  with  Onrdian  twine 
His  braided  train,  and  of  his  fatal  guile 
Gave  proof  unheeded  ;  others  on  the  gnm 
Couch'd,  and  n*w  fill'd  with  pnsluro  gating  Mt, 
Or  bcdwsrd  ruminating  ;  for  tho  sun, 
Declined,  wiu  haxlin^  now  with  prone  career 
To  tin)  ncoun  ialc»,  niiil  in  tho  aapunding  scale 
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Of  Hekren  ilie  ititi  tbat  luhur  eveoing  roae '         3B6 
Wbi^n  Satan  slill  in  gue,  as  (irat  hn  stood, 
Scarce  Ihiu  il  leii)rth  fnil'il  ipeech  recover'd  nd  i 
O  Hell !  trhal  do  mine  eyes  trith  srierbolioU  '. 
Into  our  room  of  bliM  thus  high  ulvuiced 
Creatures  or>itlier  mould,  earth-born  perhapa,         301 
Not  SpiritB,  yet  to  Iicnvonly  Spirits  bright 
Little  inferior :  whom  lay  tliotighta  pumu 
tVitd  woodar,  and  coolil  love,  to  lively  dUoM 
In  thsm  divine  reaemblanM,  and  nch  graoe 
The  hand  that  fomt'd  (hem  on  their  diapo  hath  pow'd. 
Ah  !  pntle  pair,  ye  little  think  how  llifb  366 

Taar  change  approochei,  when  all  these  delighta 
Will  Toaiili,  and  deliver  ys  lo  woe  ; 
More  woe,  the  more  you  toikj  u  now  of  joy ; 
Happy,  but  for  lo  happy  ill  lecuied  310 

Long  to  continue,  and  thii  high  wnt  your  HaaTan 
111  fenced  for  Heaven  to  keep  out  luch  a  foe 
Aa  DOW  is  enter'd  ;  yet  no  purpoaed  foe 
To  you,  whom  I  could  pity  tliiia  rortom, 
Thoagli  I  nnpitied  ;  League  with  you  I  teek,         375 
And  matual  amity,  h>  itraight,  eo  cloM, 
That  1  with  you  muit  dwell,  or  ;ou  with  me 
Hencafbrth:  my  dwelling  haply  may  not  plaiaa, 
Like  thia  fair  Poradiie,  your  nnae  ;  yet  niell 
Accept  your  Mokor'i  work ;  he  gave  it  me,  380 

Which  I  a>  freely  givo  :  Hell  ihall  unfold, 
To  entertain  you  two,  bar  widest  gates, 
And  lend  forth  all  hor  kings ;  there  will  be  room. 
Not  like  these  narrow  limits,  to  conceive 
Toot  numerous  offspring  ;  if  no  better  place,  SBB 

Thank  him  who  puts  me  loath  to  this  revenge 
On  jou  who  wrong  me  not  for  him  who  wrong'd. 
And  should  I  at  your  harmlsss  innocence 
Melt,  as  I  do,  yet  public  reason  just, 
Honour  and  empira  with  rovenge  enlarged,  394 

By  conquering  tliiK  now  world,  compel  me  now 
To  do  what  else,  though  domn'd,  I  alinuld  abhor 
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So  ^Mike  tlie  Fiend,  and  wifh  neccsrity. 
The  tyrant'"  plea,  e.xou-eti  liis  devilish  deeds. 
Then  from  his  loAv  stand  on  that  hi;;h  tree  39S 

Down  he  alights  unong  the  sportful  herd 
Of  those  tour-footed  kinds,  hinself  now  one, 
Now  other,  as  their  shape  served  best  liis  eud 
Nearer  to  view  his  prey,  and.  unespied, 
To  mark  what  of  their  state  he  more  might  learn.  400 
By  word  or  action  marked :  About  them  round 
A  lion  now  he  stalks  with  fiery  glare ; 
Then  as  a  tiger,  who  by  chance  hath  spied 
[n  some  porlieu  two  gentle  fawns  at  plsy, 
Straight  conches  close,  then,  rising,  changes  oft     406 
His  couchant  watch,  as  one  chose  his  ground, 
Whence  rushing,  he  might  surest  seixe  them  both. 
Griped  in  each  paw  :  when  Adam,  first  of  men, 
To  first  of  women,  Eve,  thus  moving  speech. 
Turned  him,  all  ear  to  hear  new  utterance  flow :     410 

Sole  partner  and  sole  part  of  all  these  joys. 
Dearer  thyself  than  all ;  needs  must  the  Power 
That  made  us,  and  for  us  this  ample  world, 
Be  infinitely  good,  and  of  his  good 
As  liberal  and  free  as  infinite  ;  415 

That  raised  us  from  the  dust,  and  placed  us  here 
(n  all  this  happiness,  who  at  his  hand 
Have  nothing  merited,  nor  can  perform 
Aught  whereof  ho  hath  need  ;  he  who  requires 
From  us  no  other  service  than  to  keep  420 

This  one,  this  easy  charge,  of  all  the  trees 
(n  Paradise  that  bear  delicious  fruit 
So  various,  not  to  taste  that  only  tree 
Of  knowledge,  planted  by  the  tree  of  life  • 
So  near  grows  death  to  life,  whatever  death  is,        425 
S<j!no  dieadful  thing  no  doubt;  for  well  thou  know'^st 
(I'.d  hath  pronounced  it  death  to  taste  that  tree, 
'i'!i»;  '  li!^  BJjin  of  our  obedience  lefl. 
Aim  .i-.^r  H.I  111  my  signs  of  power  and  rule 
C'<.!i<'«-ii'  d  up  m  us,  and  donunion  givou  41)0 
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Over  all  other  cresturea  Il»t  possen 
Eutb,  ur,  and  «&.    Then  let  ub  not  think  htrd 
One  Btaj  praliibitioD,  who  enjoy 
Free  leave  so  Inrge  to  all  thingi  elw,  uid  choice 
Unlimited  of  muiifold  delighU:  43S 

But  let  (U  ever  preiM  btm,  and  extol 
Hii  bounty,  following  our  delightfol  taak, 
To  prane  these  growing  planta  and  tend  theie  Sowars, 
Which  were  it  loilaoine,  yat  with  thee  were  aweet. 

To  whom  thus  Eve  replied :  O  thou  for  wliom    4411 
And  from  whom  I  w&i  form'd,  fleih  of  thy  fleah, 
And  without  whom  am  to  no  end,  mj  ^ide 
And  head  '.  what  thou  haat  eaid  i>  joat  and  right 
For  WB  to  him  indeed  all  praiaea  owe 
And  daily  tluuika;  I  chiefly,  who  enjoy  445 

So  for  the  happier  tot,  enjnying  thee 
Pre-eminent  by  lo  much  odda,  while  thou 
Like  consort  to  tbyaelf  canat  no  where  find. 
That  day  !  oil  remember,  when  from  aleep 
1  6rat  awaked,  and  found  myeelf  reposed  4G0 

Under  a  ahode  on  Sowers,  much  wondering  where 
And  wliat  I  was,  whence  thither  brought  and  tiow. 
Not  dlatant  far  from  thence  a  murmuring  sound 
Of  waters  iasued  from  a  cave,  and  spread 
Into  a  liquid  plain,  then  stood  unmoved  45b 

Pore  aa  the  expanse  of  Heaven ;  I  thither  went 
With  oneiparienced  thought,  and  laid  me  down 
On  the  green  bank,  to  look  into  the  cleiir 
Smooth  lake,  Oiat  to  me  soem'd  another  sky. 
As  I  bent  down  to  look,  just  opposilo  460 

A  shape  within  the  watery  glenm  appear'd, 
Bending  to  look  on  me  .  [  started  back  ; 
It  started  back  :  but  pleased  I  soon  retum'd  ; 
Pleased  it  rctumM  ss  aoon  with  answering  looks 
or  sympathy  and  love  :  There  I  had  hi'd  40!l 

Mine  eyes  till  now,  and  pined  with  vain  desire. 
Had  not  a  voice  thus  warn'd  mo;  "What  thou  saost, 
What  tbiic  thou  aeoit,  fair  Creature,  is  thyself; 
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Willi  Iheo  it  came  and  goei :  but  follow  ma, 

And  I  will  bring  Ihue  whurc  no  ■lixlow  itaji  €lt 

Thy  cimiiiij,  and  lliy  soft  enibrKoi,  he 

Whom  imago  thou  art ;  him  thou  ilidt  anjoj 

InaOjHiiablf  thine,  to  him  ihalt  bexi 

MultitiidoH  Ilka  thyMlf,  uid  thencB  be  call'd' 

Mother  of  human  roca."     What  eoold  I  do,  Ot 

But  follow  Btrugfat,  inviiiblj  thtu  led  > 

Till  I  espind  thne,  fair  inderd  and  tall, 

Under  a  plulane  ;  yet  melhougbt  leM  fair 

Lcaa  wianing  »n,  lew  amiablj  mild, 

Tluui  tliiLt  amooth  watsTj  image :  back  I  tnni'd  |  48B 

Tliou  following  criodat  aloud,  "  Return,  fair  Eva; 

Whom  Ricsi  lliou  !  whom  thou  fliest,  of  him  thoa  m, 

tt'a  Ac«h,  bis  bone ;  to  give  thee  being  1  lent 

Out  of  my  side  to  thee,  nearest  my  heart, 

Subslnntinl  life,  to  hare  Ihee  by  my  side  MB 

Henocronh  an  individual  solace  deai ; 

Purl  of  my  anul  I  seek  thee,  and  thee  elaim 

My  other  half:"  With  that  thj  gentle  hand 

Seized  mine  :  I  yielded  ;  and  from  that  time  sM 

How  beauty  is  excell'd  by  manly  grace,  480 

And  wisdom,  which  alone  ia  truly  fair. 

So  spake  our  general  mother,  and  with  SfM 
Of  conjugal  attraction  unreproved, 
And  meek  surrender,  half  embracing  leanM 
On  our  lirst  father  ;  half  her  swelling  bt«ut  49V 

Naked  met  his,  under  the  (lowing  gold 
Ofhor  Inoao  tiossea  liid  ;  he  in  delight, 
liotli  of  her  beauty  and  submissive  cliarma, 
Smiled  with  superior  love,  as  Jupiler 
Oi.  Juno  BniilcB,  when  he  impregni  the  clouds        GOO 
That  shod  May  flowers  ;  and  preu'd  her  matiMi  tip 
With  kisses  pure  :  Aside  the  Devil  tam'd 
For  onvy  ;  yet  with  jealous  leer  mali^ 
Eyed  tliem  askance,  and  to  himself  thus  plain'd: 

Sight  liatsful,  sight  tormenting  '.  thu*  these  tWO| 
Imparodised  in  nno  annliier's  aniiii.  TiM 
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The  bappiut  Edon,  nhall  enjoy  ihoir  fill 
OTblinonbUn:  while  1  to  MdU  am  thnut. 
Where  neither  joj  nor  lovo,  bul  fierce  dedro, 
Among  our  other  torments  not  the  leul,  510 

Still  imfulfill'd  with  pain  of  longing  plnei. 
Tet  let  me  not  forget  what  1  have  guiu'd 
fVom  theit  own  mouths :  All  is  not  thein,  it  aaeaat ; 
One  fatal  tree  there  slUHia,  of  knowledge  call'd, 
Foibidden  them  to  taote :  Knowledge  forbiddan'     fiJS 
Snapicioiu,  reasonlett.    Wb/  ihould  theii  Lord 
EnTj  them  that !  Can  it  be  sin  to  know  f 
Can  it  be  death  ?  And  do  tbej  only  stand 
Bj  ignorance  !  Is  that  their  happy  stale. 
The  proof  of  their  obedience  and  their  faith  r  GtW 

O  fair  foundation  laid  whereon  to  build 
Their  min  !  hence  I  will  excite  their  mioda 
With  more  desire  to  know,  and  to  reject 
SoTious  commands,  invented  with  design 
To  keep  them  low,  whom  knowledge  might  exalt  SSS 
Equal  with  Gods  :  aspiring  to  be  such, 
Thej  taste  and  die  ;  What  likelier  can  eniue  i 
Bat  first  with  narrow  aearch  I  must  walk  round 
This  garden,  and  no  corner  lerve  nnipied  ; 
A  chance  but  chance  may  load  where  I  may  meet  530 
Some  wandering  Spirit  of  Heaven  by  fountain  tide, 
Or  ID  thick  shade  retired,  fiam  him  to  draw 
What  fiirthoi  would  be  tearn'd.      Live  while  ye  may, 
Yet  happy  pair  ;  enjoy,  till  I  return, 
Short  pleasurea,  for  long  woes  are  to  succeed  I       535 

So  saying,  his  proud  step  he  scornful  tum'd. 
Bat  with  sly  circumepection,  and  begsn  [loun 

Through  wood,  through  waste,  o'ei  hill,  o'or  dale,  hi* 
Meanwhile  in  utmost  longitude,  where  Heaven 
With  earth  and  ocean  meeU,  the  Bolting  son  54< 

Slowly  descended,  and  with  right  asp^ 
Against  the  eastern  gate  of  Paradise 
Levelled  his  evening  rays :  It  was  a  rock 
Uf  alabaster,  piled  up  the  cloadu, 
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Conspicuous  far,  winding  with  one  ascent  64S 

Accessible  from  earth,  one  entrance  high ; 

Tlie  rest  was  craggy  cliff,  that  overhung 

Still  as  it  rose,  impossible  to  climb. 

Betwixt  tliese  rocky  pillars  Gabriel  sat, 

Chief  of  the  angelic  guards,  awaiting  night;  6Bi 

About  him  exercised  heroic  games 

The  unarmed  youth  of  Heaven,  but  nigh  at  hand 

Celestial  annory,  sliields,  holms,  and  spears, 

flung  high  with  diamond  flaming  and  with  gold. 

Thither  came  Uriel,  gliding  through  the  even        66P 

On  a  sunbeam,  swif\  as  a  shooting  star 

In  autmnn  thwarts  the  night,  when  vapours  fired 

Impress  the  air,  and  shows  the  mariner 

From  what  point  of  his  compass  to  beware 

Impetuous  winds :  He  thus  began  in  haste  :  660 

Gabriel,  to  thee  thy  course  by  lot  hath  given 
Charge  and  strict  watch,  that  to  this  happy  plaee 
No  evil  thing  approach  or  enter  in. 
Tliis  day  at  height  of  noon  came  to  my  sphere 
A  Spirit,  zealous,  as  he  seem'd,  to  know  665 

More  of  the  Almighty's  works,  and  chiefly  Man, 
God's  latest  image  :  I  described  his  way 
f^ent  all  on  speed,  and  mark'd  his  aery  gait ; 
But  on  the  mount  that  lies  from  Eden  north, 
Whore  he  first  lighted  soon  discern 'd  his  looks        570 
Alien  from  Heaven,  with  passions  foul  obscured : 
Mine  eye  pursued  him  still,  but  uuder  shade 
F-.ost  sight  of  him  :  One  of  the  banish *d  crew, 
I  foar,  hath  ventured  from  tlie  deep,  to  raise 
Now  troubles  ;  him  thy  care  must  be  to  find.  67b 

To  whom  the  winged  warrior  thus  retum'd : 
Uriel,  no  wonder  if  thy  perfect  sight. 
Amid  the  sun's  bright  circle  where  thou  sitt'st 
See  far  and  wide  :  In  at  this  gate  none  pass 
The  vigilance  here  placed,  but  such  as  come  680 

Well  known  from  Heaven  ;  and  since  meridian  hoar 
No  creature  tlience    If  Spirit  of  other  sort, 
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60  imnded,  have  o'erleap'd  these  earthly  bounds 

On  piupoeei  hard  thou  know*8t  it  to  exclude 

Spiritual  auhstance  with  corporeal  bar.  685 

But  if  within  the  circuit  of  these  walks, 

In  whatsoever  shape  he  lurk,  of  whom 

Thoo  tell'st,  by  morrow  dawning  I  shall  know. 

So  promised  he  :  and  Uriel  to  his  charge 
Returned  un  that  bright  beam,  whose  point  now  raised 
Bore  him  slope  downward  to  the  sun  now  fallen     591 
Beneath  the  Azores ;  whether  the  prime  orb, 
Incredible  how  swift,  had  thither  roll'd 
Diurnal ;  or  this  less  vol6ble  earth, 
By  shorter  flight  to  the  east,  had  left  him  there,     695 
Arraying  with  reflected  purple  and  gold 
The  clouds  that  on  his  western  throne  attend. 
Now  came  still  Evening  on,  and  Twilight  gray 
Had  in  her  sober  livery  all  things  clad  ; 
Silence  accompanied  ;  for  beast  and  bird,  GOO 

They  to  their  grassy  couch,  these  to  their  nests, 
Were  slunk,  all  but  the  wakeful  nightingale  ; 
She  all  night  long  her  amorous  descant  sung , 
Silence  was  pleased :  Now  glow'd  the  firmament 
With  living  sapphires :  Hespems,  that  led  605 

The  starry  host,  rode  brightest,  till  the  moon. 
Rising  in  clouded  majesty,  at  length 
Apparent  queen  unveil'd  her  peerless  light. 
And  o*er  the  dark  her  silver  mantle  threw. 

When  Adam  thus  to  Eve :  Fair  Consort,  the  hour 
Of  night,  and  all  things  now  retired  to  rest,  611 

Mind  us  of  like  repose  ;  since  God  hath  set 
Labour  and  rest,  as  day  and  night  to  men 
Successive  ;  and  the  timeiy  dew  of  sleep. 
Now  falling  with  soil  slumbrous  weight,  inclines    616 
Our  eyelids :  Other  creatures  all  day  long 
Rove  idle,  unemployed,  and  less  need  rest ', 
Man  hath  his  daily  work  of  body  or  mind 
Appointed,  which  declares  his  dignity. 
And  the  regard  of  Heaven  on  all  his  ways  *  090 
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While  other  animals  uiactiye  raii|^} 

And  of  their  doings  God  takes  no  account. 

To-morroW|  ere  fresh  morning  streak  the  east        * 

With  first  approach  of  light,  we  most  be 

And  at  our  pleasant  Icbour,  to  reform 

Yon  flowery  arbours,  yonder  alleys  green, 

Our  walk  at  noon  with  branches  overgrown. 

That  mock  our  scant  manuring,  and  reqnira 

More  hinds  than  ours  to  lop  their  wanton  growth 

Those  blossoms  also,  and  those  droppmg  gums,       690 

That  lie  bestrewn,  unsightly  and  unsmooth, 

Ask  riddance,  if  we  mean  to  tread  with  ease ; 

Meanwhile,  as  Nature  wills,  night  bids  us  rest. 

To  whom  thus  Eve,  with  perfect  beauty  adoni'd 
My  Author  and  Disposer  whV  thou  bidd*st  C36 

Unargued  I  obey  :  so  God  ordains : 
God  is  thy  law,  thou  mine  :  To  know  no  more 
Is  woman's  happiest  knowledge,  and  her  praise. 
With  thee  conversing,  I  forget  all  time  ; 
All  seasons,  and  their  change,  all  please  alike.         640 
Sweot  is  the  breath  of  Morn,  her  rising  sweet, 
With  charm  of  earliest  birds :  pleasant  the  sun, 
When  first  on  this  delightful  land  he  spreads 
His  orient  beams,  on  herb,  tree,  fruit,  and  flower. 
Glistering  with  dew  ;  fragrant  the  fertile  earth      645 
After  8of\  showers  ;  and  sweet  the  coming  on 
Of  grateful  Evening  mild  ;  then  silent  Night, 
With  this  her  solemn  bird,  and  this  fair  moon. 
And  these  the  gems  of  Heaven,  her  starry  train: 
Rut  neither  breath  of  Morn,  when  she  usccnds        600 
With  charm  of  earliest  birds  :  nor  rising  sun 
On  this  delightful  land ;  nor  herb,  fruit,  flower. 
Glistering  with  dew;  nor  fragrance  after  showers; 
Nor  grateful  evening  mild  ;  nor  silent  Night, 
With  this  her  solemn  bird,  nor  walk  by  moon,         656 
Or  glittering  starlight,  without  thee,  is  sweet. 
But  wherefore  all  night  long  shine  these  ?  for  whom 
1*hiR  glorious  si^ht  when  sleep  hath  shut  all  ayes  f 
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To  v/hoin  our  general  ancestor  replied  : 
Oaiighter  of  God  and  Man,  accomplish *d  Eve,        GOO 
These  have  their  course  to  liiiish  round  the  earth| 
By  morrow  evening,  and  from  land  to  land 
In  order,  though  to  nations  yet  unborn, 
Ministering  light  prepared,  they  set  and  nse , 
Lest  total  Darkness  should  by  night  regain  866 

Her  old  possession,  and  extinguish  life 
In  Nature  and  all  things  ;  which  these  sofl  fires 
Not  only  enlighten,  but  with  kindly  heat 
\)f  various  influence  foment  and  warm. 
Temper  or  nourish,  or  in  part  shed  down  670 

rheir  stellar  virtue  on  all  kindf  that  grow 
3n  earth,  made  hereby  apter  to  receive 
Perfection  from  the  sun*B  more  potent  ra}' 
fheso  then,  though  unbehcld  in  deep  of  night,        674 
Shine  not  in  vain  ;  nor  think,  though  men  were  none, 
fhat  Heaven  would  want  spectators,  God  want  praise 
Millions  of  spiritual  creatures  walk  the  earth 
(hiseen,  both  when  we  wake  and  when  we  sleep ; 
ill  these  with  ceaseless  praise  his  works  behold 
Both  day  and  night :  How  often  from  8t')ep  680 

Of  echoing  hill  or  thicket  have  we  heard 
Celestial  voices  to  the  midnight  air, 
dole,  or  responsive  each  to  other's  note, 
Singing  their  great  Creator  ?  oil  in  bands 
V^ile  they  keep  watch,  or  nightly  rounding  viilk,  686 
With  heavenly  touch  of  instrumental  sounds 
*n  full  harmonic  number  joined,  their  songs 
Divide  the  night,  and  lifl  our  thoughts  to  Heaven. 

Thus  talking,  hand  in  hand  alone  they  pass'd 
On  to  their  blissful  bower :  it  was  a  place  6U0 

Chosen  by  the  sovereign  Planter,  when  he  framed 
\11  things  to  Man's  delightful  use  :  the  roof 
Of  tliickest  covert  was  inwoven  shade 
Idiurel  and  myrtle,  and  what  higher  grew 
Of  firm  and  fragrant  leaf;  on  either  side 
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Acanthus,  nni]  eitch  ndurouB  biishj  ihrab, 

Fenced  up  tlio  verdant  wall ;  each  bcautcnui  flown, 

Iris  tU  liuea,  reaes,  and  jearamine, 

ReDT'd  higli  theirilouriali'd  heada  betweeD,Bnd  wrooghl 

Moaoic  ;  underfnot  tlio  riolel,  TOO 

Crocua,  and  l.yacinlh,  with  rich  inlaj 

Broider'd  the  ground,  more  colour'd  than  wilh  auam 

Of  coBlUeat  om'Alem  :  Other  creature  hero, 

Bird,  beaat,  inaect,  or  worm,  durst  enter  none. 

Such  won  their  awe  of  Man.     lu  shadier  bowei       706 

More  sacred  and  sequeater'd,  though  but  feign'o, 

Pan  or  Sylrsnus  nover  slept,  nor  Nymph 

Nor  Faunus  haunted.     Here,  in  close  recen. 

With  fiowers,  garlsnda,  and  Eweet-smelliug  betb*, 

Espoused  Eve  deck'd  first  her  nuptial  bed:  710 

And  heavenly  choirs  the  hjmenoan  auni-, 

What  day  the  geninl  Angel  to  our  sire 

Brought  her  in  naked  beauty  more  adom'd, 

More  lovely,  than  Pandora,  whom  the  Godi 

Eudow-d  wilh  all  their  giOi,  and  O  >  too  like  7U 

In  sad  event,  when  to  the  unwiaer  wn 

Of  Japhet  brought  by  Hermes,  she  enanixed 

Mankind  with  her  fair  lookx,  to  be  avenged 

On  him  who  had  elolen  Jove's  autlientic  fire. 

Thus,  at  their  ahady  lodge  arrived,  both  atood,   TSO 
Both  tura'd,  and  under  open  sky  adored 
Tlie  God  that  made  both  aky,  air,  earth,  and  he*TM^ 
Which  Ihey  beheld,  the  moon'a  reaplondeut  globe, 
And  starry  pole  ;  Thou  also  madeat  the  night, 
A[aker  Oninipotcnt,  and  thou  the  day  fS6 

Which  wo,  in  our  appointed  work  employ'd, 
[lave  finiah'd,  happy  in  our  mutual  help 
And  mutual  love,  the  cron-n  of  all  oui  blin 
Ordain'd  by  theo  -,  nnd  tliis  delicious  place 
For  us  too  large,  where  thy  abundance  wanta         731 
Partakera,  and  uncropp'd  falls  to  the  ground. 
Out  thou  hoBl  promised  from  u9  'wo  a  raj:e 
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To  fill  the  earth,  who  shall  with  us  extol 

Thy  goodness  infinite^  both  when  we  wake 

And  when  we  seek,  as  now,  tliy  gifl  of  sleep.  735 

This  said  unanimous,  and  otlier  rites 
Observing  none,  but  adoration  pure 
Which  God  likes  best,  into  their  inmost  bower 
Handed  they  went ;  and,  eased  the  putting  off 
These  troublesome  disguises  which  we  wearj  740 

Straight  side  by  side  were  laid  ,  nor  tura'd,  I  ween, 
Adam  fiom  his  fair  spouse,  nor  Eve  the  rites 
Mysterious  of  coimubial  love  refiised  : 
WhatSTer  hypocrites  austerely  talk 
Of  purity  I  and  place,  and  innocence,  745 

Defianing  as  impure  what  God  declares 
Pore,  and  commands  to  some,  leaves  free  to  all. 
Onr  Maker  bids  increase ;  who  bids  abstain 
But  our  Destroyer,  foe  to  God  and  Man  ? 
Hail,  wedded  Love  !  mysterious  law,  true  source   750 
Of  human  offspring,  sole  propriety 
In  Paradise  of  all  things  common  else. 
By  thee  adulterous  Lust  was  driven  from  men 
Among  the  bestial  herds  to  range  ;  by  thee, 
Fomided  in  reason,  loyal,  just,  and  pure,  756 

Relations  dear,  and  all  the  charities 
Ot  father,  son,  and  brother,  first  were  known. 
Far  be  it,  that  I  should  write  thee  sin  or  blame, 
Or  think  thee  unbefitting  holiest  place. 
Perpetual  fountain  of  domestic  sweets,  700 

Whose  bed  is  undefiled  and  chaste  pronounced, 
Present  or  past,  as  saints  and  patriarchs  used. 
Here  Love  his  golden  shafts  employs,  here  lights 
His  conMant  lamp,  and  waves  his  purple  wings. 
Reigns  here  and  revels  ;  not  in  the  bought  smile    766 
Of  harlots,  loveless,  joyless,  unendear'd. 
Casual  fruition  ;  nor  in  court  amours, 
Mix'd  dance,  or  wanton  mask,  or  midnight  bail, 
Or  ser«snate,  which  the  siar\'ed  lever  singb 
To  his  proud  fair,  best  quilted  with  didcain  770 
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TlioTC,  liill'it  bv  nij!htiiiKiil>»,  oiiilirorinf  dnpt. 
Arid  oil  llieir  uakcl  liiiib*  111-  flnwery  r^of 
SliKiveril  r<iiM>8.  uhitli  )lie  in<irii  n-pnirVI.    Sleap  on, 
BIcKs'd  pnic  !  mil  O  '  ytt  liajipicst.  if}-''  seak 
No  htipjik'r  Hlatr,  niii]  knuw  U>  kmiw  no  iimre.         77t 

Now  liuiJ  niglit  riivaBured  with  licr  vliaduw;  cops 
llnirway  u|i  hill  lliii  vstit  sublunar  vault, 
And  frcun  Uieir  ivory  )H>rt  the  Cherubim, 
Forth  iMuing  at  tliu  accuatom'd  hour.  Blood  arin'd 
To  their  night  walchci  in  warlike  parade ;  981 

When  Gabriel  to  hi>  next  in  power  thus  apaka  : 

Uiiiel,  half  (tiese  dra.TV  off,  and  coast  the  KHith 
With  stTiclGBt  watch  ;  theae  other  wboci  the  norUi; 
Our  circuit  mcBls  full  we»l.     Aa  flame  liioy  put, 
Hair  wliaolin^  to  the  aliicld,  half  to  tho  ii|iaar.  7SS 

From  thoBC  two  atron;  and  subtle  SpiriU  bo  call'd 
That  near  hlin  tit<)ud,  and  gave  Ihcin  thus  in  chatg*. 

Itliuriel  and  Zcphon,  with  wjng'd  speed 
Search  tlmiu^rli  thlj  garden,  leave  unsoarch'dnonooh; 
But  chiefly  where  thoiu;  two  fair  creatures  lodge,  790 
Now  laid  perhaps  aslue]!,  Bccure  of  liarm. 
This  cvoning  froui  the  lun's  decline  arrived. 
Who  lellB  nf  acinic  infernal  Spirit  >een 
ililherward  V.uiit  (who  could  have  tliought  f)  awapij 
The  bars  ofHell,  un  errand  bad  no  doubt ;  19S 

Siidi,  wliero  ye  lind,  seize  fast,  and  hitlicr  bring. 

So  saying,  on  lie  led  hia  radiant  nil's, 
Daiiling  the  nioun  ;   iJiese  to  the  bower  iliract 
Inseaicli  of  wlinnitlicy  Bought:  Him  LiPie  the;  rnllild 
Squat  like  a  toad,  cluM  at  the  ear  of  Kvo,  tJUO 

Assaying  by  his  dovilirh  art  to  reach 
The  organs  of  her  fancy,  mm]  with  them  fi'rgr 
Illusions,  ai  he  list,  phantnsnu  and  dre;iiiis  ; 
Or  if,  inspiring;  Tcnuin,  he  inijiht  laiiil 

Theaniinul  sp'tlts  Ihul  from  imro  b! I  ^\M-  8W 

Like  ccntlo  brculhs,  from  rirurs  purr,  tlictifr  raiaa 
At  taut  disteiiipur'd,  Uisoinleiiled  t!i<>iiirliis, 
Vain  hopes,  vain  aiitis,  iuurdiiiiite  dunir.'.-. 
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Blown  up  with  high  conceits  ingendcrin^  pride. 
Him  thus  intent  Itburiel  with  his  spear  810 

Touch'd  lightly  ;  for  no  falsehood  can  endure 
Touch  of  celestial  temper,  but  retu*'ns 
Of  force  to  its  own  likeness :  Up  he  starts 
l>iflcover'd  and  surprised.    As  when  a  spark 
L'ghta  on  a  heap  of  nitrous  powder,  laid  815 

Fit  for  the  tun  some  magazine  to  store 
Against  a  rumour'd  war,  the  smutty  grain, 
With  sudden  blaze  diffused,  inflames  the  air ; 
So  started  up  in  Iiis  own  shape  the  If'iend. 
Back  stepp'd  those  two  fair  Angels,  half  amazed     890 
So  sadden  to  behold  the  grisly  king  ; 
Tet  thus,  unmoved  with  fear,  accost  him  soon  : 

Which  of  those  rebel  Spirits  adjudged  to  Hell 
Comest  thou,  escaped  thy  prison  ?  and,  transformed. 
Why  sat'st  thou  like  an  enemy  in  wait,  825 

Here  watching  at  the  head  of  these  tliat  sleep  ? 

Know  ye  not  then,  said  Satan,  fill'd  with  scorn, 
Know  ye  not  me  ?  ye  knew  me  once  no  mate 
For  you,  there  silting  where  ye  durst  not  soar  : 
Not  to  know  me  argues  yourselves  unknown,  830 

The  lowest  of  your  throng  ;  or,  if  ye  know, 
Why  ask  ye,  and  superfluous  begin 
Tour  message,  like  to  end  as  nmch  in  vain  f 

To  whom  til  us  Zephun,  answering  scorn  with  scorn* 
Think  not,  revolted  Spirit,  thy  shape  the  same,      635 
Or  undiminished  brightness  to  be  known, 
As  when  thou  stood 'st  in  Heaven  upright  and  pure; 
That  glory  then,  when  thou  no  more  wast  good, 
Departed  from  thee  ;  and  thou  rcsen)bles*t  now 
Thy  sin  and  place  of  doom,  obscure  and  foul.  MO 

But  come  ;  for  thou,  be  sure,  slialt  give  account 
To  him  livho  sent  us,  whose  charge  is  to  keep 
This  place  inviolable,  and  these  from  harm. 

So  spake  the  Cherub :  and  his  grave  rebuke, 
Severe  in  youthful  beauty,  added  grace  846 

Invincible  :  Abash 'd  the  Devil  stood, 
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And  tcit  byTT  zin^zl  z  ^^dne^x  is.  and  lav 

I  ■  ^ 

Virtoe  in  rer  shaotf  h<.-u-  loTel*  :  sav,  xnJ  pitted 
;i  Hid  [•m  .  bat  caii-jdr  to  ^rA  here  obaerTcd 

i  HLj  loatre  T-.iiliy  Lnpaird  ;  yet  9e«m*d 

I  Uodaonted.     I:'  I  most  ccatend.  said  be, 

Be«t  vr.th  the  best,  the  ieadt^r.  Q'Jt  the  tent. 
Or  all  at  once  :  more  ^lory  will  be  won. 
Or  lev  be  lort.     Thj  fear,  aid  ZepikOB  boU, 
Will  ware  as  trial  what  the  least  can  do 
Single  against  thee  wicked,  and  thence  weak. 

The  Fiend  replied  not.  oTercome  with  rage  ; 
Bat,  like  a  proad  steed  rein'd.  went  haaghty  oa. 
Champing  his  iron  curb  :  To  strive  or  flj 
He  held  it  vain  ;  awe  firom  above  had  qoeU'd  860 

His  heart,  not  ebe  dismay  d.     Now  drew  thejr  nigh 
The  western  point,  where  thoee  half-roanding  guardi 
Just  met,  and  closing  stixid  in  squadron  join'd, 
Awaiting  next  command.     To  whom  their  Chief, 
Gal>ricl,  from  the  front  thus  call'd  aloud :  865 

O  friends  \  I  hear  tJie  tread  of  nimble  feet 
Hasting  this  way,  and  now  by  glimpse  discern 
Ithuricl  and  Zepbon  through  the  shade ; 
And  with  them  comes  a  third  of  regal  port, 
iSnt  faded  splendour  wan  ;  who  by  his  gait  870 

And  fierce  demeanour  seems  the  Prince  of  Hell, 
Not  likely  to  part  hence  without  contest ; 
Htand  firm,  for  in  his  look  defiance  lours. 

He  scarce  had  ended,  when  those  two  approaeh'dy 
And  brief  related  whom  they  brought,  where  found,  875 
How  busied,  in  wliat  form  and  posture  couch*d. 

To  whom  with  stem  regard  thus  Gabriel  spake 
Why  hast  thou,  Satan,  broke  the  bounds  prescribe 
To  thy  tranHjrressions,  and  disturbed  the  charge 
Of  others,  who  approve  not  to  transgress  68i 

I)y  t)iy  example,  but  have  power  and  right 
To  «|iiCNtion  thy  bold  entrance  on  this  place  , 
Kifi|il<fy'(],  it  rtniwiis,  to  violate  Hlcup,  and  those 
Wh<i44!  (!vv<:1Km)(  (fini  hath  planlcid  hero  in  bliss' 


I 
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To  whom  tlios  Satan  with  contemptiioiii  brow :  865  ij 

Gabriel !  thoa  hadst  in  Hearen  the  efteem  of  wiae,  i ' 

And  BQch  I  held  thee ;  but  this  question  ask'd  « 

Pats  me  in  doubt.    Lires  there  who  lores  his  pain  ? 
Who  would  not,  finding  way,  break  loose  from  HeD, 
Though  thither  doomed?  Thou  wouldstthjself,  no  donbC, 
And  boldljr  venture  to  what  erer  place  801 

Furthest  from  pain,  where  thou  mightst  hope  to  dttngs 
Torment  with  ease,  and  soonest  recompense 
Dole  with  delight,  which  in  this  place  I  sought ; 
To  thee  no  reason,  who  know*st  only  good,  806 

But  eyil  hast  n  '«t  tried :  and  wilt  object 
His  will  who  bounds  us  ?    Let  him  surer  bar 
His  iron  gates,  if  he  intends  oar  stay 
In  that  dark  durance  :  thus  much  what  was  ask'd. 
The  rest  is  trae,  they  found  me  where  they  say  ;    90i  i 

Bat  that  implies  not  riolence  or  barm.  ( 

Thus  he  in  scorn.     The  warlike  Angel  moved. 
Disdainfully  half  smiling,  thos  replied : 
O  loss  of  onfi  in  Heaven  to  judge  of  wise 
Since  Satan  fell,  whom  folly  overthrew,  905 

And  now  returns  him  from  his  prison  scaped. 
Gravely  in  doubt  whether  to  hold  them  wise 
Or  not,  who  ask  what  boldness  brought  him  hither 
Unlicensed  from  his  bounds  in  Hell  prescribed  ; 
So  wise  he  judges  it  to  fly  from  pain  910 

However,  and  to  scape  his  punishment ! 
So  judge  thou  still  presumptuous  !  till  the  wrath, 
Which  thou  incurr'st  by  flying,  meet  thy  flight 
Sevenfold,  and  scourge  that  wisdom  back  to  Hell, 
Which  taught  thee  yet  no  better,  that  no  pain        915 
Can  equal  anger  infinite  provoked. 
But  wherefore  thou  alone  ?  wherefore  with  thee 
Came  not  all  hell  broke  loose  ?  is  pain  to  them 
Less  pain,  less  to  be  fled  ;  or  thou  than  thoy 
Less  hardy  to  endure  ?     Courageous  Chief  I  92C 

The  first  in  flight  from  pain  !  hadct  thou  alleged 
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To  ihj  dRHOiiod  hoHt  this  cause  of  flighti 
l*liou  Huroly  ImdHt  not  come  sole  fugitive. 

To  wiiicli  tho  Fiond  thus  answer  d,  frowning  ilomt 
Not  that  I  U)HH  riiduro,  or  shrink  from  pain. 
Insulting  An<jr(>I  !  well  ihou  know'st  I  stood 
Thy  ficrcost,  wiion  in  battle  to  thy  aid 
Tho  blasting  vollied  thunder  made  all  speed, 
And  seconded  thy  else  not  dreaded  spemr. 
But  still  thy  words  at  random,  as  befbrei 
Argue  thy  incx{>crienco  what  behoves 
From  hard  luMMiys  and  ill  successes  past'd 
A  faithful  leader,  not  to  hazard  all 
Through  ways  of  danger  by  himself  untried: 
I,  therefore,  1  alone  first  undertook 
Tr>  wing  the  desolate  abyss,  and  spy 
This  now  created  world,  whereof  in  Hell 
Fame  is  not  silent,  here  in  hope  to  find 
Better  abrnie,  and  my  afflicted  Powers 
To  settle  here  on  earth,  or  in  mid  air ', 
Though  for  possession  put  to  try  once  more 
What  thou  and  thy  gay  l«^gions  dare  against ; 
VVhoHc  easier  business  were  to  serve  their  Lord 
High  up  in  Heaven,  with  songs  to  hymn  his  throiiey 
And  practised  distances  to  cringe,  not  fight.  64& 

To  whom  the  warrior  Angel  qoon  replied : 
To  say  and  straight  unsay,  pretending  first 
Wise  to  fly  pain,  professing  ne3ct  the  spy, 
Argues  no  leader  Wit  a  li&r  traced, 
Sntan,  and  coulost  thou  '  faithful*  add  ?     O  nasMy  960 
()  sacred  name  of  faithfulness  profaned! 
Faithful  to  whom  ?  to  thy  rebellious  crew  ? 
i\rii!y  of  Fiends,  fit  body  to  fit  head. 
Wis  this  your  discipline  and  faith  engaged, 
Y'lir  iitilitary  obedience,  to  dissolve 
\il';ri.i(iff*  to  the  acknowledged  Power  supreme  f 
iM(l  lii.Mi.  sly  hypocrite,  who  now  wouldst 
I  .»!-!ii  of  hbt'fty,  who  more  than  thou 
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Once  fawn'd,  and  cringed,  and  servilely  adored 

Heaven's  awful  Monarch  ?  wherefore,  but  in  hope  9O0 

To  dispoesess  him,  and  thyself  to  reign  ? 

But  mark  what  I  aread  thee  now,  Avaunt ! 

Fly  thither  whence  thou  fledst !     If  from  this  hour 

Within  these  hallow'd  limits  thou  appear, 

Back  to  the'  infernal  pit  I  drag  thee  chain'd,  90G 

And  seal  thee  so  as  henceforth  not  to  scorn 

The  facile  gates  of  Hell  too  slightly  barr'd. 

So  threatened  he  ;  but  Satan  to  no  threats 
Gave  heed,  but  waxing  mere  in  rage  replied 

Then  when  I  am  thy  captive  talk  of  chains,        OTC 
Proud  limitary  Cherub  !  but  ere  then 
Far  heavier  load  thyself  expect  to  feel 
From  my  prevailing  arm,  though  Heaven's  King 
Ride  on  thy  wings,  and  thou  with  thy  compeers. 
Used  to  the  yoke,  draw'st  his  triumphant  wheels    975 
In  progress  through  the  road  of  Heaven  star-paved. 

While  thus  he  spake,  the  angelic  squadron  brighi 
Tum'd  fiery  red,  sharpening  in  mooned  horns 
Their  phalanx,  and  began  to  hem  him  round 
With  ported  spears,  as  thick  as  when  a  field  Wi) 

Of  Cerds  ripe  for  harvest  waving  bends 
Her  bearded  grove  of  ears,  which  way  the  wind 
Sways  them  ;  the  careful  ploughman  doubting  stands, 
fjewt  on  the  threshing-floor  his  hopeless  sheaves 
Prove  chaff.     On  the  other  side,  Satan,  alarmed.     !'85 
Collecting  all  his  might,  dilated  stood. 
Like  Teneriff  or  Atlas,  unremoved  : 
Ilia  stature  reached  the  sky,  and  on  his  crest 
Sat  Horror  plumed  ;  nor  wanted  in  his  giasp 
What  seem'd  both  spear  and  shield :  now  dreadful  deeds 
Might  have  ensued,  nor  only  Paradise  !!1  I 

In  this  commotion,  but  the  starry  cope 
Of  Heaven  perhaps,  or  all  the  elements 
At  least  had  gone  ^o  wreck,  disturbed  and  torn 
With  violence  in  this  conflict,  had  not  socn  995 

t\e  Eternal,  to  prevent  Biicb  horrid  fray, 
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Hung  forth  in  Heaven  his  golden  scales,  jet 

Betwixt  Astrca  and  the  Scorpion  sign, 

Wherein  all  things  created  first  he  woigh*d| 

The  pendulous  round  earth  with  balanced  ur 

In  counterpoise,  now  ponders  all  eventSi 

Battles  and  realms :  in  those  he  put  two 

The  sequel  each  of  parting  and  of  fight : 

The  latter  quick  up  flew  and  kick'd  the  beam ; 

Which  Gabriel  spying,  thus  bospake  the  Ftond: 

Satan,  I  know  thy  strcnjrth,  and  thou  know'st  mine; 
Neitiier  our  own,  but  give;. :  what  folly  then 
To  t>oaHt  what  arms  can  do  ?  since  thine  no  mora 
Than  Heaven  permits,  nor  mine,  though  donbled  now 
To  trauiulo  thee  as  mire  :  for  proof  look  up,  1010 

And  reo4i  thy  lot  in  yon  celestial  sign  ;  [weaky 

Where  Uiou  art  weigh'd,  and  shown  how  light|  hoi 
If  thou  resist.     The  Fiend  look'd  up,  and  knew 
His  iwmnted  scale  alofl :  no  more  ;  but  fled 
Murmuring,  and  with  him  Hod  the  shades  of  night.  1016 
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Now 

Advs 

Wben  AJom  naked,  i 

Wm  terj  lighl,  from  puro  digeBtio 

And  lemperatu  vapouri  blnnd,  nhii 

Of  leaves  and  fumLng  rilU,  Auroras  fan, 

Lightly  diapersed,  and  iho  shrill  matin  Bong 

Of  birda  on  every  bough ;  bo  much  tho  mora 

His  wonder  wa>  to  lind  unwahvti'd  Eve 

With  IteBscs  discom posed,  and  glowing  cheek, 

As  through  unquiet  rest :  he,  on  hiB  side 

Jjsaning  half  raised,  with  looks  of  cordial  love 

Hung  over  her  en  amour 'd,  and  beheld 

Beautj,  nbich,  vrholher  waking  or  uleep. 

Shot  forth  peculiar  gracea  ;  then  with  voice 

Mild  u  when  Zopliyrue  i>n  Flora  breathes, 

Her  band  Bofl  touching,  whisper'd  thu* :  Awake, 

My  fttiresl,  my  esprmsed,  my  Inlcst  found, 

Ileaven-s  last  bosl  g\r\,  my  ever  now  dcliKl.l' 
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Au'nk'i :  tlie  morning  nhinrs.  one)  llie  freah  fieU         28 
f'iilU  us  ;  wo  loao  llio  prime,  to  msrk  how  sp  ing 
Our  leiidor  plnnW,  bow  blows  tbc  citron  gro»o, 
Wlial  drops  tho  mjrrh,  and  what  tho  balmj  reed, 
IJow  nature  paints  bcr  colours,  how  the  boe 
Bits  on  (lie  bloom  oxtrncting  liijuid  ineot.  SB 

Such  whispering  waked  bur,  but  witb  stirUed  af* 
On  Adam,  whom  embracing,  thus  she  spalie  : 

O  sole  in  whom  my  thoughta  Und  all  repose, 
My  glory,  my  perfection  '  glad  I  see 
Thy  face,  and  mom  return 'd  ;  for  I  thii  night  80 

(Such  night  till  this  I  never  pass'd)  have  drssm'd. 
If  drcam'd,  not,  as  I  ofi  am  wont,  oflhoe. 
Works  of  day  past,  or  morrow's  neit  design, 
But  of  offonco  and  trouble,  which  my  mind 
Knew  never  till  this  irksr.me  night :  methought,        36 
Close  »t  mine  ear  one  call'd  ma  forth  to  walk 
With  gentle  Toice  1 1  thought  it  thine:  it  nid, 
'  Why  flcep'st  tbou.  Eve  >  now  is  the  pleoHnl  UiM, 
The  cool,  the  silent,  save  where  ailenoe  yieldi 
To  tlx:  night- warbling  bird,  tliat  now  Bwaks  4D 

Tunes  Bwootest  his  love-labour'd  song  ,  now  reigna 
Full  otb'd  the  moon,  and  with  more  pleasing  light 
Shadow;  mts  off  Ibo  face  of  things ;  in  vain, 
Ifnono  regard  ;   Heaven  wakes  with  all  his  efee. 
Whom  to  behold  but  thee,  Nalure>  desire  P  46 

In  whose  sight  oil  things  joy,  with  rarishmaDt 
Attracted  by  thy  beauty  etUl  to  goie." 
1  rose  Bs  at  thy  call,  but  found  thee  not ; 
To  lind  Ihco  1  directed  then  mj  walk , 
And  en,  melhaught,  aluno  I  poss'd  through  way*      fit 
That  broufrht  me  on  a  sudden  to  the  tree 
or  interdicted  knowledge  ;  fair  it  soem'd. 
Much  ftirer  to  my  fancy  than  by  dny  : 
And,  BS  I  wondering  look'd,  beside  it  itirad 
One  flhupsd  and  wing'd  like  one  of  IhoM  from  HakVMl 
By  UB  o<l  seen ;  his  dewy  locks  distijl'd  Gl 

Ambrosia  :  on  that  tree  ho  also  gaied  ; 
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And,  "  O  Tair  plant,"  aoid  be,  "  <rilh  fhiil  wiTclurgad, 
l>:i)rng  nnne  to  r\at  thj  load,  and  tute  thf  awMt, 
.Nor  God,  nor  Man?     Ii  knovledga  au  detpiaod?       GO 
Or  frovy,  or  what  reierve  forbidi  to  tAitii  ** 
Fotfaid  who  will,  Dnno  atuM  from    me  withhukt 
I.OD^r  thy  offer'd  ga>id;  w)iy  else  te.t  hers  T' 
rhw  (aid,  he  pauieil  not,  but  with  Tenturnui  arm 
[le  pluck'd,  ha  uated ;  ms  damp  horrni  cbill'd  06 

At  agch  bold  vordi  TODch'd  with  a  dsitd  to  tivid ' 
Out  he  Ihiu,  OTeijuy'd  -,  "  O  fruil  divine, 
Siceet  of  thyBelf,  bnt  miich  more  iweet  thai  cropp'd. 
Forbidden  here,  it  aeema,  aa  onlj  fit 
far  Gods,  yet  able  to  make  Godi  of  men  70 

And  why  not  Gods  of  Men  ;  aiace  good,  the  more 
Crimiuiinicated,  more  abundant  grows. 
The  author  not  impsir'd,  but  honnur'd  more  f 
Here,  hapjiy  creature,  fair  angolic  Evo  ; 
Pnrtake  thou  also :  happy  though  Ihou  art,  A 

Happier  thou  inayal  be,  worthier  canal  not  be  ; 
Taste  Ihii,  and  ha  henceforth  among  liio  G.Hla 
Thyself  a  Goddess,  not  to  earth  conlined, 
But  snincliiries  in  the  air,  as  we,  sajnetime* 
Ascend  to  Heaven,  hf  merit  thine,  and  sfe  60 

What  life  the  Gods  live  there,  and  sunh  live  lliou  !' 
So  saying,  he  draw  nigh,  and  to  me  held, 
flvea  to  my  mouth  of  that  same  fiuit  liold  part 
Which  he  had  |iluck'd ;  the  pleasant  savoury  imnll 
So  qaicken'd  appetite,  that  I,  metlioughl,  96 

Could  not  hut  toale.     ForthRilh  up  to  (he  clouds 
With  hini  I  flew,  and  underneath  behold 
The  earili  outsltelvh'd  immense,  a  prospert  wide 
And  tari'.os  :  wnndi-ring  at  my  fliglii  ind  change 
To  this  high  eialtation  ;  suddenly  DO 

My  guide  wan  gnne,  anil  I,  me1houi;lit  "uiik  down 
And  fell  a^lrep ;  but  O,  how  glad  I  wnl.<>d 
To  find  IhlH  bi'l  a  dtoain  !     Thus  Eve  Lit  i.i^'lit 
Kiilatcd,  ami  ilm-  Arlain  «n"w«r'd  *..l : 

Best  iLii;t:Fe  ',l*„,v:i.'ir  and  dearer  haH',  95 
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Thr  tronbiB  otOiy  Ihoughti  thin  nighl  in  a\etf 

AffecH  me  equally  ;  nor  cui  I  like 

Thid  uncouth  drcnm,  of  evil  sprung,  I  Tear  ; 

Yet  oiil  wlionce  ?  in  thee  can  harbour  nnne, 

Created  pure.     Bui  know  thit  in  tlio  hodI  K 

Are  man;  lesser  facuUios,  that  lerYe 

RoBEOn  e>  chief;  ajnong  these  Fane;  next 

Ilor  office  holds  ;  of  all  eitemal  things, 

Which  the  five  watchful  senass  represeDt, 

She  fotina  iinBginations,  aery  aliape*,  tC 

Which  Roawin,  joining  or  disjoining,  frame* 

All  wliat  we  affirm  or  what  deny,  uid  call 

Oar  linuwledge  or  opinion ;  then  reltrei 

Into  her  priTite  cell,  when  naturs  rests. 

Oft  in  her  absence  mimic  Fancy  w»1ieB  II 

To  imitate  her  ;  but,  misjoining  ahapes. 

Wild  worli  produces  ol\,  and  moat  in  droaiua ; 

HI  matching  words  and  deeds  long  pait  nr  late. 

Some  such  resemblances,  melhinka,  I  find 

Of  our  laiit  eTening'i  talk,  in  this  thy  dream,  II 

But  with  addition  atrange  ;  yet  be  not  sad. 

EvU  into  the  mind  of  God  or  Man 

Hay  come  aid  go,  so  unipproTed,  and  leare 

No  spot  or  blame  beliind  :  which  fives  me  hop* 

Thai  what  in  sleep  tliou  didst  abhor  to  dream  13 

Waking  thou  never  wilt  consent  to  do 

Be  not  diahearten'd  than,  noi  cloud  those  looks, 

That  wont  to  be  more  cheerfu]  and  serene 

Than  when  fair  morning  firit  amilas  on  the  world ; 

And  let  us  to  our  fresh  employmenti  rise  13 

Among  Ihe  groTei,  the  fountains,  and  the  flowers 

Thai  open  now  their  choicest  bosom'd  smells. 

Reserved  from  night,  and  kept  for  thee  in  store. 

So  cheer'd  he  his  fair  spouse,  and  she  was  chcer'd  ; 
Hot  nlonlly  a  gentle  tear  lot  fall  13 

From  either  eye,  and  wiped  Ihcm  with  her  hair  ; 
Two  other  precious  dro]iit  thai  ready  stood. 
Each  in  their  crystal  sliiico.  lie  m  )bcy  ffU 
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Kiai'a,  M  the  gndow  Bfw  fl# 
And  picas  ««•,  thaS  ftar'd  te  bavc 

So  an  wu  cfav'd,  aofll  to  the  icU  tkc7 
Sot  fint,  IfOD  aader  rindr  ubaroai  rottf* 
Sooa  as  tlwjr  lorth  wen  eoae  t»  opM  Hf 

°"TTt  irfiFTlf  jit  hnTifiBj^  n'rr  ih um  I 

Shot  panlU  to  tho  mrtk  hm  4twj  njr, 

DiwoyiBring  in  wiifo  '"~''"**r*  a!l  thooMi 

or  PandM  ami  Edas's  koppj  pkioi ; 

LovIt  they  bow'd  udarimg,  aad  bcfsa 

Tbair  criaooa,  aMh  moninf  dnlj  paid 

(n  Taridu  ftjie ;  fiir  aeitlier  vmrioai  ^tj%B 

21  or  holy  raptnre  vaaled  tbey  to 

Their  Maker,  in  fit  atrains 

Unmeditated :  aoeh  pronpt 

Flovr'd  from  their  lipa,  in  proae  or 

%f ore  tnnable  than  needed  late  or  haxp, 

Fo  add  more  aweetneoa ;  and  they  thoa  be^aa : 

These  are  thy  ^loriooa  vorha,  Perenl  of  food, 
Almighty !  Thine  this  oniTeraal  frame. 
Thus  wondrous  fair ;  Utyielf  how  wondroos  then  *  155 
Unspeakable,  who  sitt'st  abov«  these  he^Tens 
To  as  invisible,  or  dimlv  seen 
In  these  thy  lowest  works  :  3'et  these  declare 
Thy  goodness  beyond  thought^  and  power  d'  hine^ 
Speak,  ye  who  best  can  tell,  ye  sons  of  ligl-t,  100 

Angels  ;  for  ye  behold  him.  and  with  srjngs 
And  choral  symphonies,  day  without  night. 
Circle  his  throne  rejoicing  ;  ye  in  Heaven. 
On  Earth  join,  all  ye  creaturri,  to  extol 
Him  first,  him  last,  him  midst,  and  without  end.      165 
Fairest  of  stars,  last  in  the  train  of  night. 
If  better  thou  belong  not  to  the  dawn, 
Sure  pledge  of  day,  tliat  crown'st  the  smiling  mom 
With  thy  bright  circlet,  praise  him  in  thy  sphere, 
While  day  ariws,  that  sH'eet  hour  of  prime.  170 

Titou  Sun  '^f  thin  irrt'tii  world  both  eye  and  aonl 
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Acknowlodgo  him  thy  greater  ;  sound  his  praiie 

In  thy  eternal  course,  both  when  thou  clirob'st, 

And  when  higli  noon  has  gain'd,  and  when  thou  fall'sL 

Moon,  that  now  nieet'st  the  orient  sun,  now  fliest|  175 

With  the  fix'd  Stars,  fix'd  in  their  orb  that  fliei ; 

And,  yo  five  other  wandering  Fires,  that  move 

In  mystic  danco  not  without  song,  resound 

His  praise,  who  out  of  darkness  call'd  up  light. 

Air,  and,  ye  Elements,  the  eldest  birth  180 

Of  Nature's  womb,  that  in  quaternion  run 

Perpetual  circle,  multiform ;  and  mix 

And  nourish  all  things ;  let  your  ceaseleas  ehangt 

Vary  to  our  great  Maker  still  new  praise. 

Yo  Mists  and  Exhalations,  that  now  rise  185 

From  hill  or  steaming  lake,  dusky  or  gray. 

Till  the  sun  paint  your  fleecy  skirts  with  gold. 

In  honour  to  th?  world's  great  Author  rise  ; 

Whether  to  deck  with  clouds  the  uncolour'd  akj, 

Or  whet  the  thirsty  earth  with  falling  showers,      190 

Rismg  or  falling  still  advance  his  praise. 

His  praise,  ye  Winds,  that  from  four  quarters  blow. 

Breathe  s(>A  or  loud ;  and,  wave  your  tops,  ye  Pines, 

With  every  plant,  in  sign  of  worship  wave. 

Fountainp,  and  ye  that  warble,  as  ye  flow,  195 

Melodious  murmurs,  warbling  tune  his  praise. 

Join  voices,  all  ye  living  Souls :  Ye  Birds, 

That  singing  up  to  Heaven-gate  ascend, 

Bear  on  y^ur  wings  and  in  your  notes  his  praiee. 

Ye  that  in  waters  glide,  and  ye  that  walk 

The  earth,  and  stately  tread  or  lowly  creep : 

Witness  if  I  be  silent,  morn  or  even, 

To  hill,  or  valley,  fountain,  or  fresh  shade. 

Made  vocal  by  my  song,  and  taught  his  praise. 

Hall,  uikivcrsal  Lord  !  be  botmteous  still 

To  give  us  only  pood  ;  and  if  the  night 

Have  gathor'd  aught  of  evil,  or  conceal'd. 

Disperse  it,  ns  now  light  diKpcls  the  dark  ! 

So  pray'd  they  innocent,  and  to  their  thoughts 
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firm  petoe  recovered  soon,  and  wonted  calnu         210 
On  to  their  morning*!  rural  work  thej  haste, 
Among  sweet  dews  and  flowers  ;  where  tmy  row 
Of  fruit  trees  over-woody  reach'd  too  far 
Their  pamper'd  boughs,  and  needed  hands  to  cheek 
Fruitless  embraces :  or  they  led  the  vine  215 

To  wed  her  elm  ;  she,  spoused,  about  him  twines 
Her  marriageable  arms,  uid  with  her  brings 
Her  dower,  the  adopted  clusters,  to  adorn 
His  barren  leaves.    Them  thus  employed  beheld 
With  pity  Heaven's  high  King,  and  to  him  call'd  29G 
Raphael,  the  sociable  Spirit,  that  deign'd 
To  travel  with  Tobias,  and  secured 
His  marriage  with  the  seven-times  wedded  maid. 

Raphael,  said  he,  thou  hear'st  what  stir  on  Earth 
Satan,  from  Heli  scaped  through  the  darksome  gulf. 
Hath  raised  In  Paradise  ;  and  how  disturb 'd  226 

This  night  the  human  pair  ;  how  he  designs 
(n  them  at  once  to  ruin  all  mankind. 
Go,  therefore,  half  this  day  as  friend  with  friend 
Converse  w^ith  Adam,  in  what  bower  or  shade         230 
Thou  find'st  him  from  the  heat  of  noon  retired, 
To  respite  his  day-labour  with  rup;ujt, 
Or  with  repose  ;  and  such  discourse  bring  on, 
As  may  advise  him  of  his  happy  state, 
Happiness  in  his  power  left  free  to  will,  23r) 

Left  to  his  own  free  will,  his  will  though  free. 
Yet  mutable  ;  whence  warn  hi  in  to  beware 
He  swerve  not,  too  secure  :  Tell  him  withal 
His  danger,  and  from  whom  ;  what  cuemy, 
Late  fidlen  himself  from  Heaven,  is  plotting  now   2-10 
The  fall  of  others  from  like  state  of  bliss ; 
By  violence  ?  no,  for  that  shall  be  withstood  ; 
But  by  deceit  and  lies  :  This  let  him  know, 
Lest,  Wilfully  transgressinjr,  be  pretend 
Surprisal,  unadmonish'd,  unforcwarn'd.  2C5 

So  spake  tho  Eternal  F'athor,  and  fulfill'd 
•Ml  JMstirc  :   Nor  drlav'd  the  wlnifcd  Saint 

10 
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And  ihook  his  plumes,  that  heavenly  fragrance  fill  d 
The  circuit  wide.     Straight  knew  biin  all  the  bandi 
Of  Angels  under  watch  ;  and  to  his  state 
And  to  his  message  high,  in  honour  rise  ; 
For  on  some  message  high  they  guess 'd  him  bound. 
Their  glittering  tents  he  passM,  and  now  is  come  21)1 
Into  the  blissful  field,  through  groves  of  myrrh, 
And  flowering  odours,  cassia,  nard,  and  balm  ; 
A  wilderness  of  sweets  :  for  Nature  here 
Wanton'd  as  in  her  prime,  and  play'd  at  will  2tVj 

Her  virgin  fancies,  pouring  forth  more  sweet. 
Wild  above  rule  or  art,  enormous  bliss. 
Him  through  the  spicy  forest  onward  come 
Adam  discern 'd,  as  in  the  door  he  sat 
Of  his  cool  bower,  while  now  tlie  ninunted  sun       300 
Shot  down  direct  his  fervid  rays  to  warm 
Earth's  inmost  womb,  more  warmth  ihaji  Adam  needs  • 
And  Eve  within,  due  at  her  hour,  prepared 
For  dinner  savoury  fruits,  of  taste  t(»  pleaso 
True  appetite,  and  not  disrelish  thirst  305 

Of  nectarous  draughts  between,  from  milky  stream, 
Berry  or  grape:  To  whom  thus  Ad;im  call'd  : 

Haste  hither.  Eve.  and  worth  thy  sif^ht  behold 
Eastward  among  those  trees,  what  j^jlorious  shape 
Comes  this  way  moving  ;  seems  another  morn         310 
Risen  on  midnoon  ;  some  great  behest  from  Heaven 
To  us  perhaps  he  brings,  and  will  vouchsafe 
This  day  to  be  our  gue^^t.     But  go  with  speed. 
And,  what  thy  stores  contAin,  bring  forth,  and  pour 
Abundance,  fit  to  honour  and  receive  31o 

Our  heavenly  stranger :  Well  may  we  afford 
Our  givers  their  own  gifts,  and  large  bestow 
From  large  bestow'd,  where  nature  multiplies 
Her  fertile  E^rowth,  and  by  disburdening  grows 
More  fruitful,  which  instructs  us  not  to  s])are.  320 

To  whom  thus  Eve  :  Adam,  earths  hallowd  mould, 
Of  G<xi  inspired  '  small  store  will  sr.-ive,  where  store, 
All  seasons,  riuc  for  ube  haij;!;s  on  the  stalk  ; 
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Bavp  what  by  ttK-'nl  stnriTv;  firmn<-s»  ?»in« 

Ti>  ni>iir»li.  ami  mijicrtlunus  imist  cnnsuniea .  Wf 

Kut  I  will  hnsli',  iiiuJ  fn-'ii  rorU  boiiirh  and  brak>. 

Karli  [ibiiH  anJ  jiiicic«  goiiril,  wiJI  phirk  Mich  cboica 

Tri  entertain  <>iir  An';el  giiPM,  u  he 

Dclii'ldinf;  ahaU  ciinfes*.  thnt  hm  on  T^rUi 

G-»d  hilh  <liB(«Ti««d  hiB  bitunlies  m  in  lleaTWL 

So  soying.  with  despotchfui  lonki  in  ii»«o 
She  tiima.  i^n  hnspUnblfl  Ihoughls  intenl 
Wliat  ch.iicP  to  eWim  for  delicicy  beit. 
What  order,  ■■>  ■contriireil  u  not  W  hut 
Tutpi  not  well  join'd,  uieleKaot,  bnt  brinff 
Tute  oAer  tartc  upheld  wiiU  kindliert  ehu)g«; 
BeKtira  hn  then,  and  Crom  -each  tmider  italk 
Wh»icver  K.trlh.  nl!  l-citing  mother  yieUb 
In  India  Eaat  or  West,     r  iniiJJIe  shore 
In  Ponlusor  the  Pimic        ,^>, /T  where 
Alri„„.  ,  ■  k;o't..ineo.t 

lln„^.]i  .     ,  ,  ..i:,  -   I !.   .r  bearded  hur*.  or  idwll. 
She  g.ilhcrs  Iriliule  large,  nod  "n  the  br..ir.l 
Henpiwith  unapnring  hsnd  ;  for  driiJi  llie  er»|>* 
She  eniahos,  Innire  naive  muat,  and  mealhi 
Fmm  many  4  hcrry  and  from  »we«  herneli  |>rcM'd 
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Arr..rii  .  ■     wilh  hii  own  complete 

Petfecliond  ;   i"  hiiii"-ir  was  all  hie  »Uto, 

Mnre^.lcrnn  ■ ■    '    !...„. -pomp  that  w«il 

Or.  prim  ■  »,  when  ih-ir  rich  relinuo  lonij 
or  hittet  led,  Bnd  gronmii  besmesr'd  with  gol 
DaJdeii  the  OTuwd.  end  *et«  them  all  iirape. 
Senrer  liif  pre-etre  Adam,  thoriffh  not  n«ed, 
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?ione  can  man    Heaven  such  gloriouit  8ha|ie  contain 
Since;  by  de«cendinj;r  frutii  the  tlir(inc>5  above, 
Those  happy  placcit  thou  hast  dei^n'd  a  while 
To  want,  and  honour  these,  vouchsafe  with  us         3G5 
Two  only,  who  yet  by  sov'reigu  gift  pomieiis 
This  spacious  ground,  in  yonder  shady  bower 
To  rest ,  and  what  the  garden  choicest  bears 
To  sit  and  taste,  till  this  meridian  heat 
Be  over,  and  the  sun  more  cool  decline.  370 

Whom  thus  the  angelic  Virtue  answer *d  mild  : 
Adam,  I  therefore  came  ;  nor  art  thou  such 
Created,  or  such  place  hast  here  to  dwell, 
As  may  not  ofl  invite,  though  Spirits  of  Heaven, 
To  visit  thee  ;  lead  on  then  where  thy  bower  375 

O'ershades ;  for  these  midhours,  till  evening  rise, 
I  have  at  will.     So  to  the  silvan  lodirc 
They  came,  that  like  Pomona's  arbour  smiled, 
With  flowerets  deck'd,  and  fragrant  smells  ;   but  Kve, 
Undeck'd  save  with  herself,  more  lovely  fair  tirO 

Tham  Woodnymph,  or  the  fairest  Goddess  feign 'd 
Of  three  that  in  mount  Ida  naked  strove, 
Stood  to  entertain  her  guest  from  Heaven  ;  no  veil 
She  needed,  virtue-proof,  no  thought  infirm 
Alter'd  her  cheek.     On  whom  the  Angel  Ilail         3So 
Bestow'd,  the  holy  salutation  used 
Long  after  to  blcss'd  Mary,  second  Eve. 

Hail,  Mother  of  Mankind,  whose  fruitful  womb 
Shall  fill  the  world  more  numerous  with  thy  sons 
Than  with  these  various  fruits  the  trees  of  God      IDO 

Hive  heap'd  this  table  I Raised  of  grassy  turf 

Their  table  was,  and  mossy  seats  had  round, 
And  on  her  ample  square  from  side  to  si<le 
All  autunm  piled,  though  spring  and  autumn  here 
Danced  hand  in  hand.  A  while  discourse  they  hold  ;  ^'Xi 
No  fear  lest  dinner  coo!  ;  when  thus  began 
Our  author  :   Heavenly  stranger,  please  to  taste 
These  bounties,  which  our  Nourisher,  from  whom 
All  perfect  good.  unnie.TMirrd  out,  dcsrcnd?, 
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To  us  for  food  and  for  de.i^ht  huth  caiised  406 

Tho  earth  to  yield ;  unsavoury  food  perhaji* 
To  s{>iritual  nature  ;  only  this  I  know, 
That  one  celestial  Father  ^ivcs  to  all. 

To  whom  the  Angel :  Therefore  what  he  giTee 
(Whoso  praine  be  ever  sung)  to  Man  in  part  410 

S|>iritualy  may  of  purest  Spirits  be  found 
No  in<;ratcful  food  :  and  food  alike  those  pure 
IntcUigcntial  substances  require, 
As  doth  your  rational ;  and  both  contain 
Witliin  them  every  lower  faculty  416 

Of  sense,  whereby  they  bear,  tee,  smell,  touch,  taste, 
Tasting  concoct,  digest,  assimilate, 
And  corporeal  to  incorporeal  turn. 
For  know,  whatever  was  created  needs 
To  be  sustain 'd  and  fed  :  of  elements  4S0 

The  grosser  feeds  the  purer,  earth  the  sea, 
Eart  h  and  the  sea  feed  air,  the  air  those  fires 
Ethereal,  and  as  lowest  first  the  moon ; 
Whence  in  her  visage  round  those  spots,  unparged 
Vapours  not  yet  into  her  substance  tam*d.  42S 

Nor  doth  the  moon  no  nourishment  exhale 
From  hor  moist  continent  to  higher  orbs. 
The  sun,  that  light  imparts  to  all,  receives 
From  all  his  aliment al  recompense 
In  humid  exhalations,  and  at  even  430 

Sups  wit!i  the  ocean.     Though  in  Heaven  the  treea 
Of  life  ambrosial  fruitage  bear,  and  vmes 
Yield  nectar ;  though  from  off  the  boughs  each  morn 
We  brush  mellifluous  dews,  and  find  the  ground 
T'over'd  with  pearly  grain  :  yet  God  hath  here       435 
Varied  his  bounty  so  with  new  delights. 
As  may  compare  with  Heaven  ;  and  to  taste 
Think  not  I  shall  be  nice.     So  down  they  sat, 
And  to  their  viands  fell ;  nor  seemingly 
The  Angel,  nor  in  mist,  the  common  gloss  440 

Of  Theologians  ;  but  with  keen  despatch 
Of  real  hunger,  and  concoctive  heat 
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To  liiMHiiitiiiliiUi :  vfaat  redounds  trmxnpires 
TlutNi^  Spirits  with  eaae:  nor  wonder  ;  if  b j  fire 
Of  sooty  eoel  tiie  empirie  alchemist  443 

Cui  turn,  or  holids  it  posi3>le  to  turn, 
Mfittli  of  drosaest  ore  to  perfect  gold, 
As  from  tbe  mine.     Meanwhile  at  table  Eve 
Ministered  naked,  and  their  flowing  cops 
With  fdeaaant  liquors  crowned :  O  innocence  450 

Desenring  Paradise !  If  oyer,  then, 
Then  had  the  sons  of  God  excuse  to  hare  been 
Enamoured  at  that  sight ;  but  in  those  hearts 
Lore  nnlibidinoos  reign'd,  nor  jealousy 
Was  understood,  the  injured  lover's  hell.  4.'>5 

Thus  when  with  meats  and  drinks  thej  had  sufficed. 
Not  burdened  nature,  sudden  mind  arose 
In  Adam,  not  to  let  the  occasion  pass 
Given  him  by  this  great  conference  to  know 
Of  things  above  his  world,  and  of  their  being  tri/ 

Who  dwell  in  Heaven,  whose  excellence  he  saw 
Transcend  his  own  so  far  ;  whose  radiant  forms, 
Divine  effulgence,  whose  high  power,  so  far 
Exceeded  human  ;  and  his  wary  speech 
Thus  to  the  empyreal  minister  he  framed  :  4(V!i 

Inhabitant  with  God,  now  know  I  well 
Thy  favour,  in  this  honour  done  to  Man ; 
Under  w^hose  lowly  roof  thou  hast  vouchsafed 
To  enter,  and  these  earthly  fruits  to  taste, 
Food  not  of  Angels,  yet  accepted  so,  4TI! 

As  that  more  willingly  thou  couldst  not  seem 
At  Heaven's  high  feasts  to  have  fed ;  yet  what  compare  ? 

To  whom  the  winged  Hierarch  rephcd: 
O  Adam,  One  Almighty  is,  from  whom 
All  things  proceed,  and  up  to  him  return,  475 

If  not  depraved  from  good,  created  all 
Such  to  perfection,  one  first  matter  all, 
Endued  wnth  various  forms,  various  degrees 
Of  substance,  and,  in  things  that  live,  of  life; 
But  more  refined,  more  spiritons.  and  piiro,  4m 
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As  nearer  to  hini  placed,  or  nearer  tending 

Each  in  their  several  active  splieres  aaaign  d, 

Till  body  up  to  spirit  work,  in  bounds 

Proportioned  to  each  kind.    So  from  the  root 

Springs  lighter  the  green  stalk,  from  thecce  tbo  kavea 

More  aory,  last  the  bright  consummate  flower         486 

Spirit  odorous  breathes  :  flowers  and  their  fniiti 

Man's  nourishment,  by  gradual  scale  sublimed| 

To  vital  spirits  aspire,  to  animal, 

To  intellectual ;  give  both  life  and  sense,  490 

Fancy  and  understanding  :  whence  the  soul 

Ri.'ason  receives,  and  reason  is  her  being, 

Discursive,  or  intuitive  ;  discourse 

Is  oflest  yours,  the  latter  most  is  ours, 

Differing  but  in  degree,  of  kind  the  same.  4D5 

Wonder  not  then,  what  God  for  you  saw  good 

If  I  refuse  not,  but  convert,  as  you, 

To  proper  substance.     Time  may  come,  whon  Men 

With  AniTols  may  participate,  and  find 

No  inconvenient  diet,  nor  too  light  fare  ;  600 

And  from  these  corporal  nutriments  perhapi 

Your  bodies  may  at  last  turn  all  to  spirit, 

Improved  by  tract  of  tunc,  and,  wing'd,  aflcend 

Ethereal,  as  we ;  or  may,  at  choice, 

Here  or  in  heavenly  Paradises  dwell;  606 

If  ye  be  f(»und  obedient,  and  retain 

Unalterably  firm  his  love  entire. 

Whose  progeny  you  are.     Meanwliile  enjoy 

Your  fill  what  happiness  this  happy  state 

Can  comprehend,  incapable  of  mure.  610 

To  whom  the  patriarch  of  mankind  replied  i 
O  favourable  Spirit,  pro])iti(»us  guest, 
Well  hast  thou  taught  the  way  that  might  direct 
Our  knowledge,  and  the  scale  of  nature  set 
From  centre  to  circumference  ;  whereon,  615 

In  contemplation  of  creatt.'id  things, 
By  steps  we  may  ascend  to  God.     But  say 
What  meant  that  caution  .i<»in'd,  If  yc  be  found 


r 


PARADISE  LOST.  |17 

Obedient  f  Can  we  want  obedience  then 
To  him,  or  poaiblj  his  love  desert,  ^80 

Who  formM  os  from  the  dtist  and  placed  u  here, 
Full  to  the  utmost  measure  of  what  bliss 
Homan  desires  can  seek  or  apprehend  ? 
To  whom  the  Angel :  Son  of  Heaven  and  Earth, 
Attend  !  That  thou  art  happy,  owe  to  God  ;  585 

That  thoa  eontinnest  sach,  owe  to  thyself, 
That  is,  to  thj  obedience ;  therein  stand. 
This  was  that  caution  given  thee  ;  be  advised. 
God  made  thee  perfect,  not  immutable ; 
And  good  he  made  thee,  but  to  persevere  830 

He  left  it  in  thy  power  ;  ordain'd  thy  wiU 
By  nature  free,  not  overruled  by  fate 
Inextricable,  or  strict  necessity  : 
Our  voluntary  service  he  requires, 
Not  our  necessitated  ;  such  with  him  635 

Finds  no  acceptance,  nor  can  find  ;  for  how 
Can  hearts,  not  free,  be  tried  whether  they  serve 
Willing  or  no,  who  will  but  what  they  must 
By  destiny,  and  can  no  other  choose  ? 
Myself,  and  all  the  angelic  host,  that  stand  ^40 

In  sight  of  God  enthroned,  our  happy  state 
Hold,  as  you  yours,  while  our  obodicnce  holds ; 
On  other  surety  none  :  freely  we  serve, 
Because  wo  freely  love,  as  in  our  will 
To  love  or  not ,  in  this  wo  stand  or  fall :  545 

And  some  are  fallen,  to  disobedience  fallen, 
And  so  from  Heaven  to  deepest  Hell ;  O  fall 
From  what  high  state  of  bliss,  into  what  woe  ! 
To  whom  our  great  progenitor :  Thy  words 
Attentive,  and  with  more  delighted  ear,  5TO 

Divine  instructor,  I  have  heard,  than  when 
Cherubic  songs  by  night  from  nciglibouring  hills 
,  Aerial  music  send  :  nor  knew  I  not 

!  To  be  both  will  and  deed  created  free  ; 

Yet  that  we  never  shall  forget  to  love  55C 

Our  ftlaker,  and  obey  him  whose  command 
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Bini;Ie  is  yel  sn  jii»t.  my  cun-'tint  l!iou|{lili 

Anureil  mc,  and  vltU  assure  :  though  wh&t  tlioutoll'irt 

Ktlh  pum'd  in  Ilcavrn  mtiic  ilmibl  ivilLin  me  IIMT«, 

But  more  drain!  In  hear,  irilinu  conwnl,  S60 

Tlie  full  rolaliiin,  tvliich  mu^t  nccda  bq  itranga, 

Worllij  of  Bocrurf  iiilcnce  to  be  hoard  ; 

And  wc  have  yet  brge  day,  for  «■«»!  the  Mil 

lluth  6n»h-d  half  his  journcj-,  and  acarce  begins 

Mil  olhcT  hilf  in  the  great  zono  of  Heaven.  665 

1'hiu  Adam  mndo  rei]UC8l :  and  Raphael, 
Afler  short  pause  assenting,  thusbrgan  : 

Higli  mattpr  Ihou  enjoin'st  me,  O  prime  of  men 
Sad  task  and  hard :  for  how  shall  I  relate 
To  human  sense  the  invisible  exploits  57Q 

Of  warring  Spirits  ?  how,  without  remorse, 
The  ruin  of  so  many  glurious  once 
And  perfect  while  they  stood  !  how  loat  unfold 
The  secrets  of  another  world,  perhaps 
Not  lawful  to  reveal  ?  yet  for  thy  good  676 

This  is  dispensed  ;  and  what  surmounU  the  reach 
Of  human  aenM,  I  sliall  delineate  >o, 
By  likening  spiritual  to  corporeal  form), 
Ab  may  eiprcsa  them  beet ;  though  what  if  Earth 
Be  but  the  shadow  of  Heaven,  and  things  therein   b80 
Each  to  other  like,  more  than  on  earth  is  thought  ? 

A»  yet  this  world  was  not,  and  Cliaoa  wild 
Reign 'd  where  these  Heavons  now  roll,  where  Ealtb 
Upon  her  centre  poised ;  whon  on  a  day       [now  roela 
(For  time,  though  in  eternity,  applied  B85 

To  motion,  measures  all  things  durable 
Ry  present,  past,  and  future,)  on  such  day 
As  Heaven's  great  year  brings  forth,  the  empyrie)  hiMt 
Of  Angels,  by  imperial  sammons  oall'd, 
Innumerable  before  the  Almighty's  throne  690 

r<irthwith,  from  all  the  ends  of  Heaven,  appBar*d 
Vnder  their  Hicrarclia  in  orders  hri;;ht : 
Ten  thousand  thou^und  ensigns  high  advancid, 
Staudarda  and  gonfnlorai  Hwiiit  var,  und  teai 
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FItream  m  tbt  vt.  i  ^  far  a 
Of  hienrciiies.  cf 
Or  in  tlieir  glifTrfag^ 
Holj  meznorafa.  kss  ^ 

OfeireiBt 

Orb  witloB  orift.  tke  Firiyr  Iiifmnr 

Bj  wiHMD  ia  Uaa  iwhwi'^ 

Amifdst  as  from  a 

foightne 

Hear,  all  ye  As^^m.  jrt^^Kr  t^"  l^pC- 
Throoes,  DoaiHarv 
Hear  mj  decree.  wHA  varrr 
Thia  day  I  hare  be^^^  irirct  I  a€*rj«:re 
My  only  Son-  nid  :c  tils  ZM-.-.r  Lll 
Him  hare  »nioii:t«i-  *r^.-ci  t»  :.:-v  i»*rj. Ji  til 

At  my  riffht  h?r,d  :  ri:::  ii^r-iji  I  i..~  mc»  ^2I:  . 
And  bv  mvself  !l^Te  fT:r2_  *:  "r-,r.   sl'-llI!  t»r»' 
All  knees  in  H€-^reIl.  eji-f  iCiiZ  i:ii_:'r«  -  -rr  I>:cc  ; 
Under  his  ^eat  r.r^.z*:'^^-''  t^-Z^  iJL^^itt 
United,  zs  one  iadiricuiJ  sod.  ClI 

For  ever  happy  :  him  "Brh:-  'Lsr.hejT. 
Me  disobeys,  break*  c:i:i*n   arjC  tit*,  der. 
Cast  out  from  God  and  bl«*«»^  TiS^vn.  f»Ij* 
Into  utter  darkncts.  deeo  Iz^julTd   Lis^  I'lice 
Ordain 'd  without  redemption-  with^^ut  esid-  (SO 

So  spake  the  Omnipotent,  and  wrl'Ji  his  words 
All  eeem'd  well  pleased  :  all  seemd.  but  were  cot  alL 
That  day,  as  other  sr.lemn  days,  they  s^nt 
In  song  and  dance  ab<^ut  the  sacred  hill ; 
Mystical  dance,  which  yonder  stany  sphere  SS 

Of  planets,  and  of  fi:c'd,  ui  all  her  whecU 
Resembles  nearest,  mazes  intricate, 
Eccentric,  intervolved,  yet  regular 
Then  most,  when  most  irregular  they  seem  ; 
And  in  their  motions  harmony  divine  630 

So  smooths  her  charmin^v  tones,  that  Gods  own  ear 
Listens  lelijrhted.     Kvcaing  now  approach'd 
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Wu  ours  for  cliangc  dvlcclaUl'.',  nut  need  ;) 

Ponbiritli  frnin  (luiit:i!  In  an-eot  repaal  they  turn 

Dt'sltoiu  :  all  in  circluH  as  llicy  ilond, 

Tnbled  OK  act,  and  un  it  suddun  jiilcd 

With  Antrelx'  food,  uid  rubied  nectar  flowi 

In  petrl,  in  diamond,  uid  iiiaiey  goU, 

fruit  ordelicioui  vjnei,  the  criowUi  ofHe&VMi. 

On  flower*  lepoMd,  and  with  fieih  ft 

They  eat,  Ihey  drink,  and  ir 

Quaffiiiiinorlalitj  vid  J07,  ■ 

Ofaurreit,  where  full  mcasani  only  boondi 

ExceH,  before  the  til  bounteous  King,  whu  ihorci'd 

liVith  copioui  huid,  le'yna'ing  in  their  joy.  6t6 

Now  when  uiibroBial  ni^lit,  with  cloudi  exhibd 

From  that  high  mount  of  God  whence  liglil  uid  ahmd* 

Spring  both,  the  faceorbrightol  HsareDhad  changad 

To  grateful  twilight  (fnr  night  comei  not  there      6Qft 

In  darker  veil,)  and  roicate  down  diapoaed 

All  but  tlie  unsleeping  eyes  of  God  to  reit ; 

Wide  oTor  all  the  plain,  and  widor  far 

Than  all  Iliia  glubmig  enith  in  plain  outipread 

(Such  are  the  courts  of  God.)  the  angslic  threng,  SBB 

Dispersed  in  bands  and  fdes.  their  camp  extand 

By  livini;  itrcams  among  the  trcei  of  life, 

E*aTilioiis  numbcrlosi,  and  suddon  rear'd, 

Caleitial  UbemaclcH,  wLcro  they  slept 

Fann'd  with  cool  winds  ;  save  those,  whointheiieovraa. 

Melodious  hymni<  nbnul  the  sovereign  throne  661 

Alternate  all  night  long  :  but  nnt  so  waked 

Sslan  ;  so  call  him  now.  his  former  name 

[s  heard  no  more  in  Heaven  ;   he  of  the  firrt, 

[f  not  the  first  ArcliBn|rel,  great  in  power,  681 

In  favour,  and  preeminence,  yet  fraught 

With  envy  against  lli<-  ^nn  of  God,  that  day 

Hnnimr'd  by  his  great  Fathi-r,  and  prorla'm'd 

M-srinh  Kins  "f''"'"''-  '-"i'l  ■'■•I  l'"^-" 

Thr.-Mgbpri't<'  Ili  It  siiflit.  nni!  tb  m:^)iI  liimselfimDaiT'd 
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Deop  malice  thence  conceiving  md  iliwliilii,  671 

Soon  lu  mirini^Iit  brought  on  the  dusky  hoof 
Prirndliest  to  alecp  and  silence,  he  resolved 
With  all  his  legiuns  lo  dislodge,  and  leave 
Unworship'd,  unobey'd,  the  thione  aupreine,  G79 

Awaliening,  [bos  to  hiui  in  wicret  spake  : 

Slecp'at  thou,  companion  doar  ?  What  sleep  out  dsM 
Thj  eyelids  !  and  remembor'tt  what  decree 
or  yi?Bterday,  su  late  hath  pan'd  the  lip*  690 

ur  Hoaven-s  Atniighiy.     Thou  to  mo  thy  Uionghti 
Want  wont,  I  mine  io  thee  waa  wont  to  impart : 
Both  waking  we  were  one  ;  how  Ihen  can  now 
Thv  floep  ditssenl  ^  new  laws  thou  «eest  impoaed  ; 
riuw  laws  Tom  him  who  reifcni  new  minda  mtj  niw 
In  ns  who  serve,  new  counaete  to  debate  686 

What  doubtful  may  ensue  :  More  in  thii  place 
To  ntler  ii  not  safe.     Assemble  thou 
Of  all  thoB«  myriads  which  we  lead  the  chief; 
Tell  them,  thai  bv  command,  ere  yet  dim  night      690 
Her  shadowy  cloud  withdraws,  I  am  to  haste, 
And  all  who  under  me  their  banner*  wave, 
Homeward,  with  flying  march,  where  we  poaaeM 
The  iguartnrs  of  Ihe  north ;  there  to  prepare 
Tit  entertainment  to  receive  our  king,  flOG 

The  great  Messiah,  and  his  new  commands, 
Who  speedily  through  all  the  hierarchies 
tntends  lo  pass  triumphant,  and  give  laws 

So  spake  the  false  Archangel,  and  infused 
Bad  inflnence  into  Ihb  unwary  brasat  TOD 

or  his  annciate  :  he  togcthor  calls. 
Or  seToral  one  by  one.  the  regent  Powers, 
Under  him  Regent ;  tells,  as  ho  waa  taught, 
That  the  Most  High  commanding,  now  era  night, 
Now  ere  dim  niglii  Iiad  disencumber'd  Heaven,      70C 
The  great  hierirchal  standard  was  to  move  ; 
Tiilln  the  suggested  cauw.  and  east  bctn-een 
II 
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Anibi^uons  w«>r(ls  and  jealousie?!,  t(»  KounH 

Or  taint  intej^rity     but  all  (j»boy"d 

1  he  \V(»nted  signal,  and  superior  voiie  ^   710 

Of  thoir  ^real  Potenlalo  ;  for  great  indeed 

His  name,  and  hi«rh  was  his  degree  in  Heaven; 

Flis  countenance,  as  the  morning  star  tliat  giiidet 

The  starry  flock,  allured  tlioin,  and  with  lies 

Drew  afler  him  the  third  part  of  Heaven's  host.     7J5 

Meanwhile  the  Eternal  eye,  whose  sight  discemi 

Abstrusest  thoughts,  from  forth  his  holy  mount, 

And  from  witliin  the  golden  lamps  tliat  burn 

Nightly  before  him,  saw  without  their  light 

Rebellion  rising  ;  saw  in  whom,  how  spread  780 

Among  the  sons  of  morn,  what  multitudes 

Were  banded  to  oppose  his  high  decree  ; 

And,  smiling,  to  his  only  Son  thus  said  : 

Son,  thou  in  whom  my  glory  1  behold 
In  full  resplendence,  Heir  of  all  my  might,  795 

Nearly  it  now  concerns  us  to  be  sure 
Of  our  Omnipotence,  and  with  what  arms 
We  mean  to  hold  what  anciently  wo  claim 
Of  deity  or  empire  :  such  a  foe 

Is  rising,  wlio  intends  to  erect  his  throne  730 

Equal  to  ours,  throughout  the  spacious  north  ; 
Nor  so  content,  hath  in  his  thought  to  try, 
In  battle,  what  our  power  is,  or  our  right. 
Let  us  advise,  and  to  this  hazard  draw 
With  speed  what  force  is  left,  and  all  employ  73S 

In  our  defence  ;  lest  unawares  wo  lose 
This  our  high  place,  our  sanctuary,  our  hill. 

To  whom  the  Son  with  calm  aspect  and  clcaFi 
Lightning  divine,  ineffable,  serene, 
Made  answer  :  Mighty  Father,  thou  thy  ft)es  740 

Justly  hast  in  derision,  and.  secure, 
Laugh'st  at  their  vain  designs  and  tumults  xaia  ; 
Matter  to  me  of  glory,  whom  their  hate 
lUufltrdtes,  when  they  see  all  regal  power 
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Glran  me  to  quell  tlieir  pride,  and  in  eTent  74 

Enow  whetlior  1  b«  dexterous  to  subdue 
Thy  rebel*,  or  be  Tound  Ihe  worst  in  HoBvan. 

Se  Spake  the  Son ;  but  Satan,  with  his  Powcn 
F«r  me  advuiced  on  winged  speed  ;  ■.  host 
Innumerable  aa  the  stara  or  night,  7S 

Or  star*  of  moming,  dewdropi,  which  the  sun 
[mpearli  on  every  leaf  and  every  flower. 
Regiona  they  paas'd,  the  mighty  regenciea 
Of  Seraphim,  and  Potentates,  and  Thronea 
In  their  triple  degrees  ;  regions  to  which  7!i 

AU  thy  dominion,  Adam,  is  no  more 
Than  what  this  garden  is  to  all  tlie  Mtth 
And  all  the  sea,  from  one  entire  globoan 
Stretch'd  into  longitude  ;  which  having  pass'd. 
At  length  into  the  limits  of  the  north  7fi 

They  eame  ;  and  Satan  to  hii  royal  seat 
High  on  a  hill,  far  blazing,  ai  a  mount 
Railed  on  a  mount,  with  pyramids  and  towers 
Fiom  diamond  quaines  hewn,  and  rocks  of  gold  ; 
Tha  paJacB  of  great  Lneifer  (ao  call  W 

That  stmcture  in  the  dinloct  of  men 
Interpreted,)  which,  not  long  afler,  he 
Affecting  alt  eqiiality  with  God, 
In  imitation  of  that  mount  whereon 
Mesdah  was  declared  in  sight  of  Heaven,  77 

The  Mountain  of  the  Congregation  call'd ; 
For  thither  he  assembled  all  his  train. 
Pretending  so  commanded  to  consul! 
Abont  the  great  reception  of  their  King, 
Thither  to  come,  end  with  cnlumnious  art  77 

Of  conntCTfeilcd  truth  thug  held  their  ears: 

■rhmnea,  Dominations,  Princedoms,  Virtuaa,  Pnwon 
If  these  magniiic  titlei  yst  remain 
Not  merely  titular,  since  by  dccrcs 
Another  now  hath  to  himself  onproaa'd  7£ 

All  power,  and  us  eclipsed,  under  the  name 
Of  King  anointed,  for  whom  all  tlus  hnste 
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Bu:  n  ^»:  .:"  V  r:cr  cviiatir^  ztupht  erfct 
0:'.r  :n.:ti$<  m2»c  leack  n*  le>  ca»4  cdTtlui  frkmf 
W'.V.  TV  *ubm.:  T*rc:r  a^cksL.  u»d  ebcwM  to 
TSe  J^■^7»^Itf  kac«  *  Ye  m-ill  ntn,  if  1  trail 
To  kn.^w  ve  r.f  i:,  or  if  re  kB.**v  To«rid*«« 

Bt  n.^oe ;  &&d  if  dm  ecaal  mC.  ret  fres, 
E(;u&I!t  free  ;  K>r  order*  u»d  defreea 

•  :  J»r  no:  w;th  IP.*ertT.  but  well 

Who  can  in  re«».>n  then,  or  ri^ht. 
M.»narc}iy  over  such  as  lire  bj  ripht 
11:5  eCjUab.  if  in  power  and  tp!endour 
In  freedom  equal  *  or  can  introduce 
Law  and  edict  on  us.  who  without  law 
Krr  not  :  much  low  for  this  tc>  be  our  Lord« 
And  loi>k  f  >r  adoration,  to  the  abuse 
Of  those  imperial  titles,  which  assert 
Our  being  ordain'd  to  govern,  not  to  wcttb* 

Thus  far  his  bold  discourse  without  control 
Had  audience  ;  when  among  the  Seraphim 
Abdiel.  than  whom  none  with  more  leal  ailored      810 
The  Deity,  and  divine  commanas  ooej  d. 
Stood  up,  and  in  a  flame  of  zeal  severe 
The  current  of  his  fury  thus  opposed. 

O  argument  blasphemous,  false,  and  proud ! 
Words  which  no  ear  ever  to  hoar  in  Heaven  91i 

Expected,  least  of  all  from  thee,  Inijrate, 
In  place  thyself  so  high  above  thy  peers, 
(.'^anst  thou  with  inipimis  obloquy  condemn 
The  ju8t  di)cr<)(*  of  God  pronounced  and  swoni, 
That  to  his  only  Son,  by  right  endued  820 
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With  ngai  aceptra,  every  wul  in  Heuveii 
Bbta  bead  Uie  knee,  aad  in  tliat  honour  due 
tlonkm  hiin  rightl'ul  King  ?  unjuit,  thou  saj'il, 
flatly  nnjuat,  to  bind  wilb  lawi  the  free. 
And  eqtul  oTer  equals  to  let  rsi^n,  62fi 

On«  over  &I1  will)  uniucceedEd  power. 
ghtlt  thou  give  law  to  God  P  ahull  thou  dinpute 
With  him  the  points  of  liberty,  who  made 
Theo  what  thou  art,  uid  forni'd  tlie  Powers  of  Heavcii 
Sacn  u  he  pleasod,  and  circumscribed  their  being  ! 
Vet,  b;  experience  taught,  we  know  how  good,       t£)l 
And  of  out  good  and  of  our  dignity 
How  provident  he  is  ;  bow  far  from  thought 
To  make  us  leia,  bent  rather  to  eialt 
Uur  happy  state,  under  one  head  more  near  635 

United.    But  to  grant  it  thee  unjust, 
Thai  equal  over  equals  monarch  reign  : 
Thyself,  though  great  and  glorious,  dost  thou  count. 
Or  all  angelic  nature  join'd  in  one. 
Equal  to  him  begotten  Son  ?   by  whom,  840 

Aa  by  his  Word,  the  Mighty  Father  made 
All  things,  e'en  thee;  and  all  the  Spirits  of  Heaven 
llj  him  created  iu  their  bright  degrees, 
t^rown'd  them  with  glory,  anJ  to  their  glory  named 
Thrones,  Dominations,  Princedoma,  VirtUBi,  Powers, 
Iiluentiil  powers ;  nor  by  his  reign  obscured,  846 

But  mare  illustrious  made ;  since  he  the  head 
Ona  of  oui  number  thus  reduced  becomes ; 
His  laws  our  laws  ;  all  honour  to  biin  done 
Keturni  our  own.  Ccass  then  this  impious  rage,  850 
And  tempt  not  the^ie  ;  but  hasten  to  appease 
The  incensed  Father,  and  the  incensed  Bon, 
Wyie  pardon  may  be  found  in  time  besought. 

So  spake  tho  fervent  Angel:  but  his  leal 
tiaat  seconded,  as  out  of  seawm  judged,  BSfi 

Or  lingular  and  raah :  Whereat  rejoiced 
Thn  ApOBta'o,  and,  more  haughty,  thus  replied: 
That  we  were  form'd  Ihcn.  say'sl  Ihou     and  the  work 
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Of  spcondirr  binds,  bj  task  tranaferr'd 

From  Father  to  his  Son  '  stnmge  potnt 

D  Ttrinc  which  we  would  know  whence  le«iil*d  : 

When  this  creation  wu  ?  remember *fll  them  [i 

Thy  making,  while  the  Maker  gave  thee  bebif  ? 

We  kn.  »w  no  time  when  we  were  not  as  now  ; 

Know  none  before  oa,  aelf-begot,  aelf  rmiaed 

By  our  own  quickening  power,  when  &tal  covM 

Had  circled  his  full  orb,  the  birth  mature 

Of  this  our  native  Heaven,  ethereal  eons. 

Our  puissance  is  our  own  ;  oar  own  ri^ht  hand 

glial)  teach  us  hi^jhest  deeds,  by  proof  to  tiy  ©• 

Who  19  our  equal :  Then  thou  ahalt  behold 

Whether  by  supplication  we  intend 

Address,  and  to  begird  the  al might j  throoc 

Beseeching  or  besieging.     This  report. 

These  tidings  carry  to  the  anointed  King  ;  875 

And  fly,  ere  evil  intercept  thy  flight. 

He  said  *■  and.  as  the  sound  of  waters  deep, 
Hoarse  murmur  echo'd  to  his  words  applause 
Through  the  infliiite  host  ;  nor  less  for  that 
The  flaming  Seraph  fearless,  thruigh  alone  880 

FiiicompaRsd  round  with  foes,  thus  answer'd  bold: 

O  alienate  from  God,  O  Spirit  accursed, 
Forsaken  of  all  ^ood  I  I  see  thr  fall 
I>(?tormincd,  and  thy  hapless  crew  involved 
In  this  [>erfldious  fraud,  contagion  spread  885 

Both  of  thy  crime  and  punishment :  henceforth 
No  more  be  troubled  how  to  quit  the  yoke 
Of  God's  Messiah  ;  those  indultrent  laws 
Will  not  be  now  vouchsafed ;  other  decrees 
Ac.rainst  thee  are  gone  forth  without  recol ;  890 

Tliul  golden  sceptre  which  thou  didst  reject, 
Ih  now  an  iron  rod  to  bruise  and  break 
Thy  disobedience.     Well  thou  didst  advise ; 
\t>t  not  for  thy  advice  or  threats  I  fly 
Tlir-ie  wicked  tents  devoted,  lest  the  wrath 
Iniprndont,  rnginpr  mto  sudden  flame. 
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3t:  For  Bonn  expect  to  feel 
His  thmHleT  on  thy  head,  dsTouring  fire. 
Then  who  creeled  thee  laniDnling  lesin, 
When  who  cui  uncreite  thee  thou  ■ball  know.       900 

So  ipake  the  Seraph  Abdial,  futhful  found 
Among  the  foilhleu,  Euthful  only  he  ; 
AnMmg  innonieisble  Mja,  anmoTed, 
Umhaken,  niueduced,  unleniSed, 
Hb  brfthj  he  kept,  hi*  lore,  hu  leal )  HOS 

Nor  ntunber  nor  eiunple  with  him  wrought 
To  nrerre  &om  tmth,  or  ehenge  hie  conManl  tnind, 
Tbengh  Hngle.    Fmm  amidet  them  forth  ha  paM'd, 
Long  wiy  through  hostile  ■com,  which  he  nutain'd 
Baperior,  nor  of  violence  fear'd  aught ;  910 

Aj)d,  with  retorted  Kom,  hi>  hack  he  tnm'd 
On  tfaoM  proud  towtn  to  awifl  deetruelioo  doam'd. 
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BOOK  VI 


I  nihftH  r.-«ntiruM  to  rr!ite  bow  Mirharl  ard  Gabriel  wfnmati 
U*t\h  u*  Kattlc  ajTmim  Satan  and  hi*  Anfvb.  TIm  fint  ifirt 
dr^n'Mvl:  Suit  An  an.i  hi«  Fowt- r*  rpiirr  utidc'r  nifht:  He  calfa  • 
««np»f  il :  intrrt*  ilc^ili^h  er£f»e*,  «hirh.  in  tbe  aecood  dmyH 
Af  lit.  pni  Mifhat  1  and  hi«  Ai.ri  I*  t<>  *«iine  diM>rder  ;  bat  tbey  at 
brn£t!  pi.Krif  v.;*  n^.'U.:Xa,i::*,  ii«<>r«  !■«  hiivd  Ujlh  tbe  force  aa4 
nK>chi:M'«  of  >AtAn  Y«'t.  th«^  tumult  rH*t  n>  ending.  God,  oa  the 
iiiii«l  iu>.  *on«U  MkllSSIAH  hi*  m*u.  tVu  «hombeb%d  reaenred 
ilio  (i  <r>  i>r  itiat  \iciwy:  lie,  iii  thr  iiower  of  hi*  Fathefi 
c^mirij;  to  thr  place,  an«l  catutinx  all  hi«  lef  iona  to  ttand  etill  oa 
ciilii-r  «i«k',  with  hi*  chariot  auJ  thundvr  dri^iny  into  the  midat 
of  hi«  oitrniit^n.  ptirnur*  tbrin.  unahif  to  rtMiiit.  towards  tbe  wall 
of  lli>a«en:  which  opi>nir.^.  they  k^ap  down  with  horror  and 
contu«ioii  into  iIm*  place  %>f  i»uiii*liiiM-:it  |>iT|>ar<Hi  for  then  in  tin 
dit'p:  MKSSIAII  rrturac  with  triuntph  to  hi«  Father 


All.  niijht  the  dre.idless  Angol.  tmpursiicd,        [Mom, 
Tlirou^li  Heavens  wide  ch:iiiipai::ii  held  his  wnj  ;  till 
Waked  bv  the  cireliiiij  lltuirs.  with  rosv  hand 
I'lilwirrd  Ihe  gates  of  liirht.     There  is  a  cave 
Witliin  tlie  mount  of  G«k1,  fast  bv  his  throne,  6 

Wlu»re  liirhi  and  darkness  i»i  perpetual  round 
l.odjrc   and  disdodge  by  turns,  which  makes  through 
(irateful  vicissitude.  Hke  day  and  night ;         [Heaven 
L-ght  issues  fiirlh,  and  at  the  other  door 
Obsequious  darkne^^s  enters,  till  her  hour  10 

To  veil  the  Heaven,  though  darkness  there  might  well 
Seem  twilight  here  :  And  now  went  forth  the  Morn 
Such  as  in  highest  Heaven  array  d  in  gold 
Kmpyreal ;  from  before  her  vanish'd  Night, 
Shot  through  with  orient  beams ;  when  all  the  plain   15 
C'over'd  with  thick  embattled  squadrons  bright, 
Chariots,  and  flaming  arms,  and  fiery  stcbda, 
llcflcctmg  blaze  on  blaze,  first  met  his  view : 
War  ho  perceived,  war  m  procinct ;  and  found 
Aleady  known  wnat  he  fur  ncwi  Iiad  thought  90 
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To  limve  reportod :  dull;  Uieu  he  mU'd 
Among  thow  friendly  Ponen,  who  him  recciTtd 
With  jo;  and  sccUmitions  Iniid,  th&t  one, 
ThU,  ef  BO  man;  myriadi  fttllen,  ;et  one 
Remrn'd  not  loit.    On  to  tha  ncred  hill  !S 

The;  led  him  high  ^plsuded,  tnd  jjretenl 
Before  the  te&t  luprame  )  from  whence  ■  voire. 
From  midst  &  golden  cloud,  thua  mild  wu  huij-d  : 

Semnt  of  God,  well  done ;  well  hurt  thou  friuglit 
The  better  Gght,  who  siiigle  hut  maintoin'd  3U 

Ajunil  revolted  multitude!  the  cbuh 
or  tntth,  in  word  mightier  than  the;  in  arm*  ) 
And  for  the  tei^mon;  of  truth  hut  home 
Univeml  reproach,  far  worn  to  bear 
Than  Tiolence  ;  for  this  woa  ail  thy  ewe  3R 

To  itand  approved  in  aig-hl  of  God,  though  worlds 
Judged  thee  perveree  :  The  euier  ronqueil  now 
Rerooini  thee,  aided  b;  this  hoit  of  friend*, 
Back  on  th;  foe*  more  glorioui  to  retom 
'Than  econi'd  thou  didat  depart ;  end  to  inbdue         40 
B;  fbrea  who  reason  for  their  law  refuee, 
Right  reaaon  for  their  law,  and  for  their  King 
Meaaiah,  who  h;  right  of  merit  roigna. 
Go,  Michael,  of  celestial  armies  prince. 
And  tboa,  in  miUtory  prowaaa  next,  45 

Gabriel,  lead  forth  to  battle  theae  m;  acnia 
[nTirtcible  ;  lead  forth  m;  armed  Saiota, 
B;  thouaanda  and  h;  mlUiona,  ranged  for  light, 
Equal  in  namber  to  that  Ondlesa  crew 
RebelUoui:  Them  with  fire  and  hoatlla  arma  60 

Fearlen  aaaault  ;  and,  to  the  brow  of  Heaven 
Pursuing,  drive  them  out  from  God  and  bliai, 
Into  their  plarfl  of  punishment,  the  gulf 
Uf  Tartarus,  which  ready  opens  wide 
His  ficr;  Chiot,  to  receive  their  f^ill.  6B 

Sl^  "pnliP  the  Snv 'reign  Voice,  nnd  Houds  began 
To  <l:>rfcen  all  (he  hill,  and  smoke  to  roll 
In  dusky  wreaths,  rcluclnnt  flaniea,  the  sign 
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Of  wTxtii  awaked  .  i>.r  m-i'Ji  Ie»  dread  the  loud 

Hmereal  ;r-i-..^«^;  fr. u:  on  hijh  gan  blow:  60 

Al  wh.c;  c •:•::: '^.xr.d  *.he  Powers  militant^ 

Tiia:  «'.-»:  :■>:  Heaven,  in  mi^htj  qoadrmte  jom'd 

Of  union  irre&istiDle.  mored  on 

in  <ilence  liieLr  bri^ii!  legions,  to  the  sound 

Of  in£traiuent&I  hamionr.  that  breathed  65 

Heroic  ardour  to  advent urous  deeds, 

Under  the^  Godlike  leaders,  in  the  cause 

Of  God  and  his  Messiah.     On  thej  more 

Indissolublj  firm ;  nor  obvious  h'dl. 

Nor  straitening  vale,  nor  wood,  nor  stream  diYides   70 

Their  perfect  ranks ;  for  high  above  the  ground 

Their  march  was.  and  the  passive  air  upbore 

Their  nimble  treed :  as  when  the  total  kind 

Of  birds,  in  orderly  array  on  wing, 

Came  summon  d  over  Eden  to  receive  75 

Their  names  of  thee  ;  so  over  many  a  tract 

Of  Heaven  they  march'd,  and  many  a  province  wid*i 

Tenfold  the  length  of  this  terrene     At  hurt, 

Far  In  the  horizon  to  the  north  appear 'd 

From  skirt  to  skirt  a  fiery  region,  stretch'd  60 

In  battailous  aspect,  and  nearer  view, 

Itristled  with  upright  beams  innumerable 

Of  rigid  spears,  and  helmets  throng'd,  and  shield! 

Various,  with  boastful  argument  portray'd, 

The  banded  Powers  of  Satan  hasting  on  86 

With  furious  expedition  ;  for  they  ween'd 

That  selfsame  day,  by  fight  or  by  surprise. 

To  win  the  mount  of  God,  and  on  his  throne 

I'o  set  the  Envicr  of  his  state,  the  proud 

Aupirer  ;  but  their  thoughts  proved  fond  and  vain    90 

In  the  mid  way  :  Tliough  ntrango  to  us  it  scem'd 

At  first  that  Andrei  should  with  Angel  war, 

And  in  fierce  hosting  jncct,  who  wont  to  meet 

So  oft  in  f(?sti\alH  of  joy  and  '.ove 

UnauiuiouH,  aii  sons  of  one  great  Sire,  95 

Hymning  the  Etomiil  Father :  but  the  shout 
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Of  battlo  now  bigiin,  and  rusliing  luuna 
Of  onwtt  endod  mon  each  milder  tbuughl. 
High  in  ihe  raidat,  oisjted  as  a  god, 
The  Apostate  in  hi^  aun-briglil  ctiaiiot  Mt,  IM 

Idol  of  majest;  divine,  cncluaed 
With  flaming  Cherubim,  and  golden  sbielda  ; 
Then  ligbled  Troiu  hia  gorgeoui  throne,  for  now 
'Twist  boat  and  boat  but  narrow  apace  waa  left, 
A  dreadful  ialerval,  and  front  to  front  106 

rraaeoled  stood  b  terrible  arra; 
Of  hideoua  length  :  Itoroco  Ihe  cloudy  van. 
On  the  rough  edge  of  battle  ere  it  Join'd, 
Satan,  with  vaat  and  haughty  atridea  advanced, 
Came  towering,  arm'd  in  adamant  and  gold ;  ItO 

Abdiel  tbat  aight  endured  not,  where  he  Blood 
Among  the  uiiglitieat,  bent  c^a  highest  deeds, 
And  thua  hia  own  undaunted  heart  eiplorea : 

O  Heaven  !  that  aucb  reaeniblaDce  of  the  Higheat 
Rboold  jet  remain,  where  faith  and  realty  115 

Remain  not :  Wherefore  should  not  atrength  and  might 
There  fiul  where  virtue  faila,  or  weakest  prove 
Where  boldest,  though  to  aight  unconquerable  f 
Hia  puiaaance,  trusting  in  the  Almiglily's  aid, 
1  mean  to  try,  whose  re.i>on  1  have  tried  190 

Unsound  and  falae;  nor  is  it  aught  but  just. 
That  be,  who  iu  debate  of  truth  hatfa  won, 
Should  win  in  arma,  in  both  diepulea  alike 
Victor;  though  brutish  that  conl^t  and  foul 
When  reason  hath  to  deal  with  force,  yet  *0  185 

Uoat  reason  is  that  reason  overcome. 

So  pondering,  and  fruiu  hia  armed  peera 
Forlli  stepping  opposito,  half  way  he  met 
Ilia  daring  foe,  at  tbia  prevention  more 
Incensed,  and  thus  accurely  him  defied  :  130 

Proud,  urt  tliou  met  ?  Iliy  hope  was  to  have  mocJl'd 
The  height  of  thy  aspiring  unopposed, 
The  thmne  of  God  unguardud,  and  his  aide 
ibandon'd.  at  the  tcr[i>r  of  t;iy  jiuwer 
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Or  pulent  t'ini;uu  :  F-x>] :  n<>t  to  tliink  how  nin       IX 

\Viiu  out  uf  niinllest  lliinfja  cuuld,  urithuul  aod. 

Hkvo  raJBCil  iucaHuit  umiea  to  dvfeat 

Thy  fully  ;  or  with  ■olitu'j  hind 

Roaching  beyuiul  dl  limit,  si  one  blow,  14S 

Unaided,  could  have  fiiiish'd  thoe,  nnd  whelm'd 

Tliy  legioiu  undsr  darknoii:  bul  tliou  iceat 

All  are  nut  of  thy  tiain  :  there  be,  who  TaiUi 

Profur,  and  [lioty  to  God,  though  then 

Tu  thee  not  visible,  when  1  alone  14S 

Seeiu'd  in  lliy  world  erroneoui  to  diasent 

Fruni  all :  Mj  Mct  thou  eeeat ;  now  leatn  too  lata 

Mow  few  •oinetiiueB  may  know,  when  Ihounuidi  oir. 

Whatn  the  grand  fuo,  with  scornful  eye  ukaoMi 
Thaa  anawer'd  :  111  for  theo,  but  in  wiah'd  hnui        160 
Of  niy  revenge,  first  luught  for,  Ihnu  rottirn  wt 
i'tom  flight,  seditious  Angel!  to  receivo 
TTiy  merited  reward,  the  first  aasay 
Of  tliis  right  hand  provoked,  since  first  tliat  toagm, 
Inajiirod  with  contradiction,  durst  ojjpooo  15E 

A  third  pari  of  the  Guds,  m  synod  met 
Their  deities  to  aaaert;  who,  while  thoy  feel 
Vigour  divine  within  them,  can  ilIIuw 
Onmipulence  lo  none.     But  well  thou  earnest 
Itefure  thy  fellows,  ambitious  to  win  IdO 

From  me  some  pluiua,  that  thy  succoH  may  sho<r 
Destruction  to  the  rnit ;  T)iis  pause  between 
(Unanawer'd  test  thou  booat,)  to  lot  tliuu  Know 
At  first  I  thought  that  Liberty  and  HenvBn 
To  heavenly  souls  hod  been  all  one ;  but  nnw  IGI 

1  see  thai  most  through  sloth  hid  rather  sorve, 
Ministering  Spirits,  train'd  uji  in  feast  and  song ! 
Such  hast  thou  arm'd,  tfas  luinatreliy  of  Iloavon, 
Servility  with  freedom  to  conti^nd, 
Aa  both  tliuir  deed*  com [lared  tine  day  sbal!  prove.  lit 

To  whuin  m  brief  thus  Abdiel  Htcrti  ri-|>1ied: 
Apoilate'.  ilill  thou  err  at,  iiiir  end  will  tiiiJ 


I'ARAUISE  LOST  CO 

Of  ei  ring,  ftcm  tlie  path  of  truth  remota  . 
Unjuitly  thou  depravest  it  with  the  nuna 
Of  •erritnde,  to  serve  wbom  God  oidaina  ITS 

Or  Nature :  God  and  Nature  bid  the  same. 
When  ho  who  rule*  is  worthieit,  and  eiceli 
Them  whom  he  governs.    This  is  servitude. 
To  serve  the  unwise,  or  him  who  hath  rebell'd 
Againat  hla  worthier,  as  thine  now  serve  thee,         1  ''0 
Thyself  not  free,  but  to  thyself  eathrall'd  , 
Tet  lewdly  dareat  our  ministering  upbraid. 
Rugn  thou  in  Hell,  thy  kingdom ;  let  me  torve 
In  Heaven  God  ever  blesa'd,  and  his  divine 
Behests  obey,  worthiest  to  be  obcy'd  ;  IBS 

¥et  chains  in  Hell,  not  realms,  eipcct ;  Meanwhile 
From  me,  retum'd,  as  erst  lliou  saidst,  from  flight, 
This  greeting  on  thy  impious  crest  receive. 
So  saying,  a  noble  stroke  he  lifled  high. 
Which  hung  not,  but  so  swifl  with  tempest  fell       190 
On  the  proad  crest  of  Satiio,  thut  no  siglil. 
Nor  motion  of  swifl  thouglit,  less  could  bis  shield, 
Socb  rain  intarcopt:    Ten  puces  huge 
He  back  recoii'd  ;  tlie  tenth  on  bended  knee 
Hii  maaaj  spear  upstaid  :  as  if  on  earth  1!)S 

Winds  under  ground,  or  waters  farcing  way. 
Sidelong  had  pu..h'd  a.  mountain  from  his  seat. 
Half  suuk  with  all  his  plnea,     Amnioment  soiled 
The  rebel  Thrones,  but  greater  rags,  to  see 
Thns  foil'd  their  mightiest  -,  ours  joy  fill'd,  and  shoal, 
Presage  of  victory,  and  fierce  desire  'JOI 

OfbatUe:   Whereat  MicliaOl  bid  Miund 
The  Archangel  trumpet  -,  through  tlie  vnat  of  Heaven 
It  sounded,  and  the  faithful  arinios  rung 
Hosonna  to  tlie  Highest :   Nor  Mood  at  gate  906 

The  adverse  legions,  nor  less  hideous  J  oio'd 
The  horrid  sliock.    Now  storming  fury  rose, 
And  clamour  such  as  heard  in  Heaven  till  now 
Was  Dover  \  arms  on  armour  clashing  bray'd 
Horril'e  discord,  and  the  ninddtng  wheels  310 
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Of  bruon  charinti  ragcci ;  dire  was  the  aoiaa 

Of  cnnflicl ,  nverhcad  Die  clinual  hin 

Of  ficrj  darts  in  ftaminy  vnllcya  flew, 

A'ld  (lying  vaiilUi!  citiiur  ]viA  with  fire. 

So  under  liciy  copo  liigclhcr  nuh'd  9 

Botli  bntllcB  main,  with  ruinous  anaull 

And  inextinguishable  ra^re.    All  Heaven 

Resounded  ;  and  liod  Eartli  been  then,  all  Eaitb 

Had  lo  hor  centre  sliook.     What  wander  ?  when 

Millions  ni  fierce  encounlering  Aii{feli  foogbt         3 

On  either  aide,  the  least  of  whom  could  wield 

These  olomentB,  and  ami  him  wiUi  the  force 

Of  oil  tlielr  regions:  How  much  more  of  Power 

Army  against  arm}'  numberless  to  raise 

Dreadful  combustion  warring,  and  disturb,  SI 

Though  not  destroy,  tlieir  liappj  native  isat; 

Had  not  the  Klcrnal  King  Omnipotent, 

From  his  sttong  hold  of  Heaven,  high  overruled 

And  limited  tlieir  might ;  though  number'd  such 

As  each  divided  legion  nii|rlit  have  KCm'd  Z 

A  numerous  host ;  in  strcngili  each  armed  btnd 

A  legion  P  led  in  figlil,  yet  loader  leem'd 

Each  warrior  single  as  in  chief,  expert 

When  to  advance,  or  eland,  or  turn  the  swaj 

Of  battle,  open  when,  and  when  to  close  S3 

The  ridges  of  grim  war:  No  thought  of  flight, 

None  of  retreat,  no  unbecoming  deed 

That  argued  fear  ;  each  on  himself  relied, 

As  only  in  his  arm  the  moment  lay 

Ofvictory:  Deeds  of  eternal  lame  31 

Were  done,  but  infinite ;   for  wide  was  spread 

That  war,  and  various  ;  sometimoi  on  Snn  groDod 

A  standing  fight,  then,  aonring  on  main  winy, 

Tormented  all  the  sir  ',  all  air  secni'd  then 

Conflicting  fire.    Long  lime  In  even  scale  91 

The  battle  hung ;  till  Situn,  who  that  dav 

Prodigious  powpr  had  slmwn.  and  met  in  arms 

Nr  cijual,  ran;,'ing  tlirou^rh  the  dire  attack 
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or  fighting  Soraphiin  confaHd,  at  length 
S«w  whero  the  sword  of  Mithiel  hidoIo,  uid  feli'd  STiU 
Squadrons  at  nncB  ;  with  huge  two-handed  sH-ay 
Brtmduh'd  alofl.  the  ho-rid  edge  came  down 
Wide  wasting  ;  (uch  destruction  to  withstand 
He  hasted,  and  nppoied  the  rock;  orb 
Of  tenfold  adamant,  his  ample  ihiehl,  2S5 

A  Tmit  circumrorence.    At  bis  approach 
The  great  Archangel  from  his  warlike  toil 
SnrceaaedT  and  glad  ns  hoping  hore  t  o  end 
Inteatine  war  in  Heaven,  the  archfba  ■nbdced 
Or  capliTe  dragg'd  in  chains,  Rith  hostile  frown     960 
And  Tiaige  all  ii.flamed  first  thus  begun  : 

Author  of  evil  unknown  tilt  thj  revol' 
Unnamed  in  Heaven,  now  plenteous  p"  ihou  aeest 
Those  acts  of  hateful  strife,  hateful  to  all, 
Though  heaviest  by  just  measure  on  thyself,  SC5 

And  thj  adherents  :  How  hast  thou  diaturb'd 
Heaven's  blessed  peace,  and  into  noture  brought 
Misery,  uncreated  till  the  crime 
Of  thj  rebellion  !  how  hiut  thou  instttl'd 
Thj  malice  into  thousands,  once  upright  270 

And  Ikithfal,  now  proved  false  !  Hut  think  not  here 
To  tronble  holy  reet ;  Heaven  casts  theo  out 
Fr<Hn  ail  her  confines.     Hoaren,  the  seat  of  blias, 
Brooka  not  the  works  of  violence  and  war. 
Hence  then,  and  evil  go  with  thee  along,  27& 

Thy  offspring,  to  the  place  of  evil,  Hell ; 
Thou  and  thj  wicked  crew !  there  mingle  broils, 
£re  this  avenging  sword  begin  thj  doom, 
Ot  ■amu  more  sudden  vengeance,  wing'd  fmin  God, 
Precipitate  thee  with  augmented  pain.  2HQ 

So  spake  the  Prince  of  Anpete  ;  to  whom  thus 
The  Adversary.     Nor  think  thou  with  wind 
Of  aerj  threats  to  awe  whom  yet  with  deeds 
Thou  canst  not.     Hnat  thou  lurii'd  the  least  of  these 
To  flight,  or  if  U>  fall,  but  that  they  rise  385 

llnvanpnish'd.  easier  lo  transact  vith  me 
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Thai  thou  shouldst  hope,  imperious,  and  with  threat! 

To  choKC  mc  heiicc  ?  err  not,  that  so  shall  end 

Tho  strife  which  thou  call'st  evil,  hut  we  style 

The  strife  of  glory  ;  which  wc  mean  to  win,  290 

Or  turn  this  Heaven  itself  into  the  Hell 

Thou  fablest ;  here  however  to  dwell  free, 

If  not  to  roign  :  Meanwhile  thy  utmost  force, 

And  join  him  named  Almighty  to  tliy  aid, 

1  fly  not,  but  have  sought  thee  far  and  nigh.  295 

They  ended  parle,  and  both  addross'd  for  fight 
Unspeakable  ;  for  who,  though  with  the  tongue 
Of  Angels,  can  relate,  or  to  what  thing's 
Liken  on  earth  conspicuous,  that  may  lif\ 
Human  imagination  to  such  height  300 

Of  Godlike  power  ?  for  likest  Gods  they  8eem*d  ; 
Stood  they  or  moved,  in  stature,  motion,  arms, 
Fit  to  decide  tho  empire  of  great  Heaven. 
Now  waved  their  fiery  swords,  and  in  the  air 
Made  horrid  circles  ;  two  broad  suns  their  shielda  30& 
Blazed  opposite,  while  Expectation  stood 
In  horror:  From  each  hand  with  speed  retired. 
Where  erst  was  tliickest  fight,  the  angelic  throng. 
And  left  large  field,  unsafe  within  the  wind 
Of  such  commotion  ;  such  as,  to  set  forth  310 

Great  things  by  small,  if,  nature's  concord  broke. 
Among  the  constellations  war  were  sprung, 
Two  planets,  rushing  from  aspect  malign 
Of  fiercest  opposition,  in  mid  sky 
Should  combat,  and  their  jarring  spheres  confound. 
Together  both  with  next  to  almighty  arm  316 

Uplifted  imminent,  one  stroke  they  aim'd 
That  might  determine,  and  not  need  repeat, 
As  not  of  power  at  once  ;  nor  odds  appeared 
In  might  or  swift  prevention :  But  the  sword  390 

Of  Michael  from  the  armory  of  God 
Was  given  him  temper 'd  so  that  neither  keen 
Nor  solid  mii;ht  resist  that  edcre  *  it  met 
Tlie  sword  of  Satan,  with  steep  force  to  smite 
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Deicendinj;,  and  in  half  cut  sheer  ;  nor  itstd,         ^i 
But  mth  awin  wheel  reverse,  deep  entering,  alinrril 
All  hU  risht  side  :  Then  Satui  first  knew  pain, 
And  writhed  him  to  and  fro  convolved ;  so  tore 
The  griding  iword  with  discontinuous  wound 
Paa'd  through  hira  :  Bnt  the  othereal  lubatanM  clooed 
Hot  long  dirisible  ;  and  from  the  guh  Zl 


h  OB  celential  Spirit!  may  bleed. 

Forthwith  on 

all  sides  to  his  aid  was  run 

By  Angel,  m 

Defence,  while  others  bore  him  on  tlieir  shields 

Dock  to  his  chariot,  where  it  stood  retired 

Trom  off  the  files  of  war:  There  they  him  laid 

Gniching  for  angnish  and  despite  and  shame,         H 

To  find  himself  not  matchless,  and  his  pride 

Humbled  by  such  rebuke,  so  far  beneath 

Hii  confidence  to  equol  God  in  power. 

Tet  soon  he  heal'd  ;  for  Spirits  that  live  throughout 

Vital  in  every  part,  nnt  bb  frail  man  !< 

In  entrails,  heart  or  head,  liver  or  reins. 

Cannot  but  by  annihilating  die  ; 

Nor  in  their  li<inid  texture  mortal  wound 

Receive,  no  more  than  can  the  fluid  air : 

All  heart  they  live,  all  head,  all  eye,  all  ear,  :t 

All  intellect,  all  scnao  ;  and,  as  they  please, 

Tbey  limb  Ihemsolves,  nnd  colniir,  shape,  or  alio 

Assume,  sa  likes  them  best,  condense  or  rare. 

Meanwhile  in  other  parts  like  deeds  deserved 
Memorial,  whore  the  might  of  Gabriel  fought,        :i 
And  with  fierce  ensigns  pierced  [he  deep  array 
Of  Moloch,  liirious  king  ;  who  him  defied. 
And  at  his  chariot-wheels  to  drag  him  bound 
Threaten'd,  i-.or  from  the  Holy  One  of  Heaven 
Refrain'd  his  tongue  blasph6mnuB  ;  but  anon  3 

Uown  cloven  to  the  waist,  with  sliatter'd  arms 
And  uncouth  pain  fled  bpllnwina      On  enrh  wme 
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Uriel,  &nd  [tji[itian].  liia  vuuntiiig  foe. 
Though  liiigc,  mid  in  a  rnck  of  diainond  anu'd, 
Van()uiali'd  AdrninolDch,  and  Aaiiiadni,  J6G 

Two  potenl  Tliroiics,  that  to  be  teu  than  Godi 
Disdniii'd,  bul  mBineT  tboughLs  Icirn'd  In  tbsir  flight. 
Mangled  wUli  ghastlj  wounds  through  pUta  uid  nuiL 
Nor  stood  uniuindful  Abdiel  to  anno; 
Tlie  atheist  ciew,  but  with  redoubled  blow  370 

Ariel,  uid  Ariuch,  and  the  Tiolonce 
or  Raioiel  scorchd  and  blasted,  ovenhraw. 
I  might  rotate  of  thousands,  and  their  namaa 
ICtorniie  here  on  earth  ;  but  those  elect 
Angels,  contented  with  their  Tamo  in  Healen,        3S 
Keck  not  the  |inii>e  of  men  :  Tho  other  •art, 
In  might  tliough  wondrous  and  in  ajjts  of  mr, 
Niir  of  renown  leaa  eager,  yet  by  doom 
Carccl'd  from  Haavon  and  lacred  memory, 
NamelosB  in  dark  oblivion  lot  thjm  dwell.  3BB 

Tor  strength  from  truth  di  tided,  and  from  jo^ 
lllaudablo,  nought  merits  but  dispraise 
And  ignominy  ;  yet  to  glory  aspires 
Vain-glorious,  and  through  infamy  seeks  fame  ■ 
Thirefore  otornal  silence  be  thoir  doom.  386 

And  now,  their  inighlieet  quoU'd,  the  batUa  swan  ad, 
Witli  many  an  inroad  gored;  deformed  rout 
Entor'd,  and  foul  disorder  ;  all  the  ground 
With  ahivor'd  armour  strown,  and  on  a  heap 
Chnriot  and  charioteer  lay  overtum'd,  300 

And  fipry-fooming  ateods  ;  what  stood  rectnl'd 
O'er  srearied,  through  the  faint  Satanic  boat 
Dcfunsive  scarce,  or  with  pale  fear  surprised, 
Then  first  with  fear  surprised,  and  aetue  of  pallli 
Fled  ignominious,  to  such  evil  brought  906 

By  sin  of  diaobodience )  till  that  hour 
Not  liable  to  foar  or  flight  or  pain. 
Far  othorwise  the  inviolable  Saints 
111  c libit  .phalanx  firm,  advan™d  entire, 
lMV.|Ii:.'rd.tc,  iiri;.~n«1ral.ly  arm  ,1  .  400 
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Buch  high  ulvinlagfs  lliirir  itmi^ccuCD 

Gare  Ihrm  ibuve  INeir  Toca ;  iml  I.i  Jiuvc  liiui'd. 

Not  to  havo  dinoboy'd  ;  in  fighl  thuj  slood 

Ui»«4ried,  anobnoiious  to  bo  pun'd 

Bjr  wound,  though  fioiii  tlieir  place  by  Holenca  idotwI 

Now  night  her  courae  bogui,  uid,  over  Hearan  408 
[ndncing  dtrknen,  giatofiil  truce  impoaed, 
And  Blsnce  on  ths  odioui  din  of  war  : 
Undsr  her  cloudj  cavsrl  bnth  nitired, 
Victor  and  vanquiah'd:  On  the  TougliteD  iiold  41U 

Michael  and  hii  Angel*  prevalent 
Encamping,  placed  in  guard  their  watche*  round, 
Chen^ic  waving  fii««:  On  the  other  part, 
Satan  with  hia  rebellioua  dinppear'd, 
Tar  in  the  dark  dislodged ;  and,  void  of  rent,  4  I<i 

Hii  potentatee  to  council  call'd  bj  night ; 
And  in  the  midat  thus  undismaj'd  began  : 

O  now  in  danger  tried,  now  known  in  anna 
Not  to  be  overpower'd,  Companioru  dear, 
Found  worthy  not  of  liberty  ainne,  4-v><> 

Too  mean  pretence  I  but  what  we  mora  affect, 
Hononr,  dominian,  glory,  and  renovra  ; 
Who  have  loatain'd  one  day  in  doubtful  light, 
(And  if  one  day,  why  not  etemiLt  dayi  ?) 
What  Heaven's  Lord  had  powerfuloal  to  send         44."! 
Againil  ua  from  about  his  throne,  and  judged 
Sufficient  to  subdue  ua  to  his  will. 
Bat  proves  not  so :  then  fallible,  it  seema, 
or  fiituie  we  may  deem  him,  though  till  now 
Omniscient  thought.    True  la,  less  firml;  ami'd,   4;)U 
Some  disadvantage  we  endured  and  pain, 
Till  now  not  known,  but,  known,  as  toon  contomi  'd  ; 
Since  now  we  find  thi*  our  empyreal  form 
Incapable  of  mortal  injury. 

Imperishable,  and,  though  pierced  with  wound.        US 
Snon  closing,  and  by  native  vigour  heal'd. 
■  )f  evil  then  so  smnll  as  easy  think 
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Thoa  thin^,  u  not  to  mind  from  whence  City  grow 
Deep  under  groODd,  malerial*  dark  uid  crude. 
Of  ipiritooui  uid  Serj  (pume,  till  touLh'd 
With  Ueaven'i  ny,  and  temper'd,  ihcy  ihod  forth  4M 
So  beiuteoiu,  opening  to  tho  unbisnt  light  ? 
These  in  Iheii  dark  nativitj  the  deep 
Shall  jield  iu,  pregnant  with  infenwl  Stmts ; 
Which,  into  hollow  engines,  long  and  round, 
Thick  runm'd,  at  the  other  bote  with  touch  uflirs  4dC 
Dilated  and  infuriate,  ahall  eend  forth 
From  far,  with  thundering  noiso,  among  onr  foea 
Such  iiaplemente  of  mischief  aa  shall  daah 
To  piecea,  and  o'erwhcloi  whatever  itanda 
Adverae,  that  they  ahall  fear  we  have  disanii'd       490 
The  Thonderer  of  hii  only  dreaded  bolt. 
Nor  long  shall  be  our  labour  ;  yet  ere  dawn, 
Effect  shall  end  out  wish.     Meanwhile  revive ; 
Ahandoa  foar  ;  to  atrength  and  counsel  join'd 
Tliink  nothing  hard,  much  less  to  be  deapair'd.       t'Jb 

He  ended,  and  his  words  their  drooping  cheer 
Enlighten'd,  and  their  languish'd  hope  rovived. 
The  invention  all  admired,  and  each.  hrAV  he 
To  be  the  inventor  miss'd  ;  so  easy  it  aeem'd  [thought 
Once  found,  which  yet  unfound  moat  would   have 
Impoasihle  :  Yet  haply  of  th;  race  501 

In  future  days,  if  malice  ahould  abound. 
Some  one  intent  on  mischief,  or  inspired 
With  devilish  machination,  might  devise 
Like  instrument  to  plague  the  aona  of  men  GOfi 

for  sin,  on  war  und  mutual  elaughter  bent. 
Forthwith  from  council  to  the  work  Uiej  flew  . 
None  arguing  itood  ;  innumerable  hands 
Were  ready  ;  in  a  moment  up  they  tutn'd 
Wide  the  cplcstial  soil,  and  saw  beneath  Gil 

The  originals  of  nature  in  their  crude 
Conception  ;  sulphurnua  and  nitrous  foam 
They  found,  tlicy  mingled,  and,  with  aiihlle  art, 
CoDooctrd  and  adjusted,  they  reduced 
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To  blarkost  grain,  and  into  ptore  convoy 'd  :  r»l5 

Part  hidden  vein:*  diijired  up  (n«)r  hath  this  caJlb 

RntraiU  iinlikiM  of  mineral  and  stone, 

Whereof  to  found  their  cn^rincs  and  tlicir  ballii 

Of  missive  nun  ;  part  incentive  reed 

Provide,  pernicious  with  one  touch  to  fire,  590 

So  all  ere  daysprincr,  under  conscious  night. 

Secret  they  finishd,  and  in  order  set, 

With  silent  circumspection,  unespied. 

Now  when  fair  morn  orient  in  Heaven  appear'd, 
Up  rose  the  Tictor-Angels,  and  to  arms  T^B 

Tlie  matin  trumpet  sung  :  in  arms  they  stood 
Of  golden  panoply,  refulgent  host, 
Soon  banded  ;  others  from  the  dawning  hilb 
Look  round,  and  scouts  each  coast  light-armed  scoor, 
Each  quarter  to  descry  the  distant  foe,  030 

Where  lodged,  or  whither  fled,  or  if  for  flghl, 
In  motion  or  in  halt :  Him  soon  tliey  met 
Under  spread  ensigns  moving  nigh,  in  slow 
But  firm  battalion  :  back  with  speediest  sail 
Zophiel,  or  Cherubim  the  swiftest  wing,  «>3o 

Came  flying,  and  in  mid  air  aloud  thus  cried  * 

Arm,  Warriors,  arm  for  fight;  the  foe  at  hand. 
Whom  fled  we  thought,  will  save  us  long  pursuit 
This  day  ;  fear  not  his  fli£rlit ;  so  thick  a  cloud 
He  comes,  and  settled  in  his  face  I  see  54U 

Snd  rcKolution,  and  secure  :  Let  each 
His  adamantine  coat  gird  well,  and  each 
Fit  well  his  helm,  gripe  fast  his  orbed  shield. 
Borne  even  or  high  ;  for  this  day  will  pour  down, 
If  I  conjecture  aught,  no  drizzling  shower,  545 

But  rattling  siorms  of  arrows  barb'd  with  fire. 

S«>  warn'd  ho  them,  aware  themselves,  snd  soon 
In  order,  quit  of  all  impediment ; 
Instant  without  disturb  they  took  alarm. 
And  onward  moved  embattled  :  When  l>nhoM  •        5UI 
Not  dintant  far  with  heavy  pace  the  foe 
approaching  groHM  and  hucp.  in  hollow  rub* 
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{  his  devilish  enginery,  iiupalcd 
Od  aretj  lide  with  ■Jiiulowing  aquodruiiB  doep, 
To  hide  the  fraud.    Al  interriow  both  stood  5SS 

Awhile  ;  but  otiddenly  at  head  aiipcai'd 
Satan,  and  thiu  was  heard  coianiandiog  loud : 

Vanguard,  to  light  and  lefl  the  front  unfold  i 
That  all  may  nee  who  hate  ua,  how  we  leak 
Peace  and  compoaure,  and  with  open  breast  GbO 

Stand  rsady  to  receive  theui,  if  they  like 
Our  overture,  and  turn  not  back  perverse  ; 
But  that  1  doubt ;  however  witnusa,  Heaven  \ 
Heaven,  witnen  thou  anou  !  while  we  discharga 
Freelj  oui  part:  yo,  who  appointed  stand,  6tS 

Do  as  you  have  in  chaige,  and  brieSy  touch 
What  we  propound,  and  louH  that  all  may  hea/  ! 

So  aeoffing  in  ambiguous  words,  he  scarce 
Had  ended ;  when  to  right  and  lefl  the  front 
Divided,  and  to  either  flank  retired  :  5T0 

Which  to  our  eye*  discover  d,  new  and  strange, 
A  triple  mounted  row  of  pillars  laid 
On  wheels  (for  like  to  pillars  most  tlioy  aoeni'd, 
Or  hollow'd  bodies  made  of  oak  or  6r, 
With  branches  lopp'd,  in  wood  or  inouulain  feU'd,)  675 
Brass,  iron,  atony  mould,  liad  not  Ihoii  mouths 
With  hidooui  orifice  gaped  do  us  wide. 
Portending  hollow  truce  :  At  eacli  behind 
A  Seraph  stood,  and  in  his  liand  a  reed 
Stood  waving  tipp'd  with  Gre  i  while  we,  suspense,  r>fV) 
Collected  stood  within  our  thoughts  amused, 
Not  long :  for  sudden  all  at  once  their  reeds 
I'ut  forth,  and  to  a  narrow  vent  applied 
With  nicest  touch,    lioniediate  in  a  flame,  HiH 

Hut  soon  obscured  with  itiioko,  all  Heaven  appuiu-'d. 
Prom  those  deep-throated  engines  bulch'-1,  whose  roar 
Liiibowei'd  with  outrageous  noiae  tlie  dr, 
And  all  licr  entrails  tore,  disgorging  foul 
Their  devilish  glut,  chain'd  thunderbolts  and  hail 
or  iron  globes  ;  whi>^h,  on  tlie  victor  li'i>l  SHfl 
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Levcl'tl,  witli  such  impetuous  fury  smote, 

That,  whom  thoy  hit,  nono  on  their  feet  might  stand, 

Tlioujrh  btandiu;^  else  as  rocks,  hut  down  they  fell 

Uy  thousands,  Aii«jel  on  Archangel  roU'd ; 

Tiie  tfooner  for  tlicir  arms  ;  unarmed,  they  mig^ht    596 

llavo  easily,  as  Spirits,  evaded  swifl 

By  quick  contraction  or  remove  ;  but  now 

Foul  dissipation  follow  'd,  and  forced  rout ; 

Nor  served  it  to  relay  their  serried  files. 

What  should  they  do  ^  if  on  they  rush*d|  repulse    6U0 

Repeated,  and  indf^cent  overthrow 

Doubled,  would  render  them  yet  more  despised, 

And  to  their  foes  a  laughter ;  for  in  view 

Stood  ranked  of  Seraphim  another  roW| 

In  posture  to  displode  their  second  tire  605 

Of  thunder  :  Back  defeated  to  return 

They  worse  abhorr'd.     Satan  beheld  their  plight. 

And  to  his  mates  thus  in  derision  called  : 

O  Friends  !  why  come  not  on  these  victors  proud  ? 
Ere  while  they  fierce  were  coming ;  and  when  we  610 
To  entertain  thom  tair  with  open  front 
And  breast,  (what  could  we  more  ?)  propounded  terms 
Of  composition,  straight  tliey  changed  their  minds, 
Flew  off*,  and  into  strange  vagaries  fell, 
As  they  would  dance  *,  yet  for  a  dance  they  seem*d  615 
Somewhat  extravagant  and  wild  ;  perhaps 
For  joy  of  ofTer'd  peace  :  But  I  suppose 
If  our  proposals  once  again  were  heard, 
We  should  compel  them  to  a  quick  result. 

To  whom  thus  Belial,  in  like  gamesome  mood  :  600 
Leader  !  the  terms  we  sent  were  terms  of  weight, 
Of  hard  contents,  and  full  of  force  urged  home , 
Such  as  we  might  perceive  amused  thom  all. 
And  stumbled  many  :  Who  receives  them  right 
Had  need  from  head  to  foot  well  understand ;  685 

Not  understood,  this  gifl  they  have  besides. 
They  show  us  when  our  foes  walk  not  upright. 

So  they  amonn^  themselves  in  pleasant  vein 
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Stood  •Goffing,  heightea'd  in  Uieir  thoughli  bejond 
All  doubt  oCiietotj  :  Ktentml  Might  636 

To  nutch  with  their  invcnlionB  they  prenuned 
So  t»r/,  uid  of  his  thunder  made  >  Korii, 
And  tU  bis  boat  deiided,  while  the;  itood 
Awhila  in  trouble  :  But  (bej  utoud  not  long  ; 
Rafs  prompted  them  at  length,  and  fnuiid  them  anna 
A^ainit  auch  helliah  miachief  fit  to  oppose.  636 

Forthwith  (bobdd  the  excellence,  the  powoi, 
Wliieh  God  batb  ia  hii  mighty  AngoU  placed  !} 
Their  anua  away  Ibsj  threw,  and  to  the  billa 
(Fo(  Earth  bath  tfaia  varietj  from  HeaTen  640 

Ofpleamre  ntoale  in  hiU  and  dale,) 
Light  B>  the  lightning  glimpae  they  ran,  they  flew  ; 
rrom  their  funndationa  looaeninjj  to  and  fio, 
They  pinck'd  the  leiteil  hilli,  with  ill  their  load, 
Roeki,  waten,  woods,  ami  by  the  aliaggy  topa         6W 
Uplifting  bora  them  in  their  hand* :  Amaie, 
Ba  mre,  and  terror  aeiied  the  rebel  hoat, 
1Vha>  coming  towards  them  *o  dread  tbey  niw 
The  bottom  of  the  cnnuntaina  upwud  tiuo'd  ; 
Till  OB  those  cursed  engines'  triple-row  660 

They  saw  them  whelm 'd,  and  all  their  confidence 
Under  the  weight  of  mountains  buried  deep  ; 
Tbemsel*e*  ioTsdod  neit,  and  on  their  headi 
Main  promoalorieB  flung,  which  in  tlie  air  GM 

Cama  shadowing,  and  oppieu*d  whole  legioni  arrird  ; 
Their  armour  helped  their  harm,  cnuli'd  in  and  bruised 
[ato  their  iubslAnce  pent,  which  wrought  them  pain 
implacable,  and  many  a  dolorous  groan ; 
Long  struggling  nndemeath,  ere  ihey  could  wind 
Out  ef  each  priian,  though  Spirits  of  purest  lighl,  C60 
Pureet  at  first,  now  gross  by  sinning  grown. 
The  rest,  in  imitation,  to  like  arms 
Belook  them,  and  the  neighbouring  bills  nptor*  : 
So  hills  amid  the  air  enconnter'd  billi, 
■lurid  to  and  fro  with  jaoulation  dire  -,  C6I 

''lilt  under  ground  they  fought  in  dismnl  shade ; 
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i !  Infernal  noise  !  war  seein'd  a  civil  gMMUB 

To  this  aproar  ;  horrid  cunfaiion  heap*d 
Upon  confiuion  roee  :  and  now  all  Heaven 
Had  ^une  to  wrack,  with  ruin  overspread  ;  671 

Had  not  the  Ahnightj  Father,  where  he  sits 
Shrined  in  his  sanctuary  of  Heaven  socurei 
Consulting  on  the  sura  of  things,  foreseen 
This  tumult,  and  permitted  all,  advised  : 
That  his  great  purpose  ho  might  so  fulfil,  675 

To  honour  his  anointed  Son  avenged 
Upon  his  enemies,  and  to  declare 
All  power  on  him  transferred  :  whence  to  his  Son, 
The  Assessor  of  his  throne,  he  thus  began  : 

Effulgence  of  my  glory.  Son  beloved,  G80 

Son.  in  whose  face  in^/isible  is  beheld 
Visibly  what  by  Deity  I  am  ; 
And  in  whose  hand  what  by  decree  I  do, 
Sec<md  Omnipotence  !  two  days  are  paM'd, 
Two  dpys,  as  we  compute  the  days  of  Heaven,        (>d5 
Since  Michael  and  his  Powers  went  forth  to  tame 
These  disobedient :  sore  hath  been  their  fight, 
As  likeliest  was,  when  two  such  foes  met  arm'd  , 
For  to  themselves  I  lefl  them  ;  and  thou  know'st, 
Equal  in  their  creation  they  were  form'd,  GOO 

I  Save  what  sin  hath  impaired  ;  which  yet  hath  wrought 

Insensibly,  for  I  suspend  their  doom  ; 
Whence  in  perpetual  fight  they  needs  most  last 
Endless,  and  no  solution  will  be  found : 
War  wearied  hath  perform'd  what  war  can  do,       COS 
And  to  disordered  rage  let  loose  the  reins, 
With  mountains, as  with  weapons,  arm'd  ;  which  makes 
Wild  work  in  Heaven,  and  dangerous  to  the  main. 
Two  daj's  are  therefore  pass'd.  the  third  is  thine  ; 
For  thee  I  have  ordain'd  it ;  and  thus  far  700 

Have  suffer'd,  that  the  glory  may  be  thine 
Of  ending  this  great  war,  since  none  but  Thou 
Can  end  it.     Into  thee  such  virtue  and  grace 
CnimenM  T  linvc  transfused  that  all  ir.nv  know 
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in  HeaTen  »nd  Hill  ILy  p  ■«■  r  iJioto  rompim  : 
And,  thii  perrone  commotion  goTern'd  lliin. 
To  nunirert  Iheu  worlhiest  lo  be  Heir 
or  all  things  ;  to  be  Heir,  and  lo  be  King 
By  ncred  unclian,  tlij  deacrvcd  ri)[hl. 
Go  then,  Thou  Mightiest,  in  Iby  Falhcr'i  rnl:.'lil  : 
Asceud  mj  chariot,  guido  tJie  rapid  whciiTu 
Thai  ihnke  Heaven  s  baaia,  bring  forth  all  my  war, 
Hj  bow  and  thunder,  my  almighly  armi 
Gird  on,  and  aword  upon  thy  puissant  thigh  : 
Pursne  Iheae  aans  of  darknen,  drive  thfloi  out 
Prom  all  Heaven'a  boonda  into  the  utter  deep  : 
There  lei  them  learn,  aa  likes  them,  to  deapirw 
God,  and  Messiah  his  anointed  King. 

He  said,  and  un  hie  Son  with  rays  direct 
Shone  full ;  he  all  his  Father  full  ezpresa'd  ! 

Incflably  into  his  laoe  received  ; 
And  thos  the  Filial  Gsdliead  annrering  spake  - 

O  Father,  O  Supreme  of  heavenly  Thronea, 
Fim,  Higheit,  Holieil,  Beat ;  thou  always  aeek'st 
To  glorify  thy  Son,  I  alwayi  thoe, 
As  ia  nraat  jnat :  tfaia  I  my  glory  account, 
My  exaltation,  and  mj  whole  delight, 
That  Ihou,  in  me  well  pleased,  declareat  thj  will 
FulfiU'd,  which  to  fiillil  la  all  my  blin. 
Sceptre  and  power,  thy  giving,  I  assume, 
And  gladlier  shall  resign,  when  in  the  end 
Then  shalt  be  all  in  all,  and  I  in  thee 
For  ever  ;  and  in  me  all  whom  thou  lovest : 
But  whom  thoD  hateat  I  hate,  and  can  put  on 
Thy  terrors,  as  1  put  thy  mildness  on, 
Image  of  thee  in  all  things  ,  and  ahall  soon, 
Arm'd  with  thy  might,  rid  Heaven  of  these  rebelld 
To  their  prepared  ill  mansion  driven  down, 
To  chains  of  darkneai,  and  the  undying  worm  ; 
That  from  thy  jnat  obedience  could  revolt, 
Whom  to  obey  ia  happiness  entire. 
Then  shall  thy  Saint*  munix'd,  and  from  Hit  impiii 
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D.^!^  -JL-Pa^h  H«Tm.  F«th  mh-dwitb  wh.rtwini          \\ 

Tm  t'aazYjt  ci  PuHTul  DeitT, 

T3« 

nuhij^  thick  fl.m«.  «k<«l  .itlui  whMl  DlldT. 

wn. 

■•j<;:'  inraoct  wiUi  S|^rit.  bat  eoDraj-d 

Bt  wm  Cberobic  *!»{«.:  fear  &c«.  aM:k 

H*a  w^tdnni :  u  urith  lUn.  their  bnfina  aD 

i 

An)  wtn^  ven  *rl  irtth  rjvs  ;  vrlb  eyei  iba  it 

beeb 

Ofbtry;.  and  nneni^  fifM  bdncn ; 

7M 

Amber,  and  colour*  of  tb«  tlwwcij  arch. 

Ht.  in  f^lMtkl  panoply  Jl  umi 

TO* 

Of  tadianl  Urim.  woik  diriMly  wnnwht. 

Amended  ;  at  hU  right  hand  Victory 

Sat  Figlc-viagFd  ;  bmde  him  hong  Ui  bow 

.And  from  about  him  fierce  effniian  ndl'd 

7K 

Of  imoko  and  bickering  Same  and  qmUn  Sn 

Attended  v.ilh  ten  tbounnd  Sainta, 

He  onwaid  came  -,  tti  oO'hia  coming  dmw  ; 

And  Iwentv  tfaoannd  (I  their  number  bsaid) 

Chariots  of  God,  bolf  on  each  hand,  were  mob  i 

7W 

Tie  on  the  nings  of  Cherub  rode  Mblirae 

fVhen  the  great  emrign  of  Meeaiah  blaied 

7J» 

Aloft  b)'  Angels  borne,  hie  eign  in  Heaven ; 

Under  whoM  conduct  Michael  soon  redoced 

Hia  army,  circumfueed  on  either  wing, 

BefotB  liiin  P,.wer  Divine  his  «-tiv  ptB|>im-.t 

7M 

^ 
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At  his  camniand  the  uprooted  hilU  ruliriui 
Eacb  to  hi>  pince  ;  they  heard  his  loics,  uiil  want 
Obiequioiu  >  He&Ten  hia  wanted  face  reoew'd, 
And  with  fresh  floworela  bill  and  vallef  imilod. 
This  HiF  his  hapleta  fooa,  but  stood  obdnred,  7t 

And  to  rebellious  fight  rallied  their  Povata, 
InaeiuktB,  bops  concaiviiif;  from  despair. 
In  heaTenlj  Spirita  could  such  perTcrsenen  iwoO  ' 
But  to  eouTince  the  pioad  what  signs  anil, 
Or  wonders  move  the  obdurate  to  relent  ?  T. 

Tfaej,  harden'd  more  bj  what  might  moat  reclaim, 
Qn«*ii^  to  see  his  glory,  at  the  sight 
Took  aawy  \  and,  aspiring  to  his  hsight, 
Stood  rssmbatlled  fierce,  by  force  or  fraud 
Weening  lo  prosper,  and  at  length  previil  J! 

Against  God  and  Mesiiab,  or  to  fall 
In  aniTermJ  ruin  lalt ;  and  now 
To  final  battle  drew,  diadiuning  flight, 
Or  &iDt  retreat;  when  the  great  Son  of  God 
To  all  hii  boat  on  either  hand  thai  spahe :  9 

Stand  still  in  bright  array,  ye  Bainta  ;  bare  ftuid, 
Te  Angela  ann'd  ;  thia  day  horn  battle  rest  : 
PaJthfal  hath  been  yoor  warfare,  and  of  God 
Accepted,  fearlesa  in  his  righteous  cause  ; 
Am)  ai  je  have  receiTed,  so  have  ye  done,  ti< 

Iarincibl)r :  but  of  thia  cnraed  crew 
The  punishment  to  other  hand  belonga  ', 
Veot^BDce  is  hia,  or  whose  be  sole  appoints : 
Nmnber  to  thia  day'a  work  is  not  ordain'd, 
Itor  moltitude  ;  itand  only,  and  behold  S 

God'e  indignation  on  these  godlete  pour'd 
Bj  me  1  not  you,  but  me  they  havo  daapiaed, 
fet  Mi*ied ;  against  me  ia  all  tbeir  rage, 
Beeanae  the  Father,  to  whom  in  Heaven  snprema 
Kingdom  and  power  and  glory  appertalna,  8 

Hath  hononr'd  me,  ucxirding  to  bii  will, 
rherefore  lo  me  their  doom  he  hath  usign^di 
That  llioy  may  have  their  wi«h,  with  me 

13" 


r  I'  i.v  \ .         ..    L^.''^I.  B.  Tl. 

In  iMltle  wh'>h  the  stronger  proves  ;  ihcy  aU, 

Or  i  alone  against  then  ;  nnce  bj  strength  8SMI 

Th:\v  measure  all.  of  other  exceUance 

No*,  f  nc  uloos.  nor  care  who  them  ezceb ; 

Nor  other  strife  with  them  do  I  Toochsaie. 

So  spake  the  Son.  and  into  terror  changed 
liis  ooontenance  too  severe  to  be  beheld,  ^9Sk. 

\nU  fuU  of  wrath  bent  on  his  enemies. 
At  «  nee  the  Four  spread  out  their  ftarry  wings 
With  dreadful  shade  contiguous,  and  the  orbs 
Ot'  tii:^  lierce  chariot  roU'd.  as  with  the  sound 
Of  torrent  tliKxls.  or  of  a  numerous  host. 
He  on  his  impious  foes  right  onward  drove, 
Gltx^niy  .15  night ;  under  his  burning  wheels 
The  steadfast  empyrean  sluK^k  throughout, 
All  but  the  thn^ne  itself  o{  God.     Full  soon 
Among  them  he  arrived  ;  in  his  right  hand 
Graspinir  ten  thousand  thunders,  which  he  sent 
Before  liim.  such  as  in  their  si^uls  infix *d 
Plagues  :  they,  astonish'd.  all  resistance  lost, 
All  courage  ;  down  their  idle  weapons  dropp'd  : 
O'er  shields  and  hehns  and  helmed  heads  he  rod*  &IU 
Of  Thrones  and  mighty  Seraphim  prostrate, 
That  wish'd  the  nu'Uiitains  now  might  be  again 
Thrown  on  them,  as  a  shelter  from  his  ire 
Nor  less  on  either  side  tempestuous  fell 
His  arrows,  tri^n  the  fouriold-visaged  Four  846 

Distinct  with  eyes,  and  trom  the  living  wheels 
Distinct  alike  with  multitude  of  eyes ; 
One. Spirit  in  them  ruled  ;  and  every  eye 
Glared  lightning,  and  shot  forth  pernicious  fire 
Among  the  accursed,  that  wither'd  all  their  strength, 
And  of  their  wonted  vigour  letl  them  drained,         861 
Kxhiusted.  spiritless,  afllicted,  fallen. 
Yot  half  his  strength  he  put  not  forth,  but  check*d 
Flis  thunder  in  mid  vollev ;  for  ho  meant 
Not  to  destroy,  but  root  thcui  out  of  Heaven : 
The  overthrown  ho  raised  ;  ami.  as  o  herd 
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Of  foaU  OT  tunonxu  flock  togtlhet  throng'd, 
DroTe  tham  tmfbre  him  thunderatruek,  pomisd 
With  tenon,  mnd  wilh  furiea,  to  the  bouoda 
And  crysUl  wtJl  of  Heaven :  which,  opening  iridt,SSO 
RolI'd  inirard,  mnd  a  ipacioiia  gap  diacloaed 
Into  the  matafUl  deep :  tbe  nunutroua  light 
Birack  them  with  liorroi  backward,  but  far  wona 
Urged  them  behind-  headlong  thenuelvea  tlief  threw 
Down  from  the  Torge  of  HeaTan )  eternal  wrath    6l>.'i 
Barn'd  after  them  to  tbe  boltomlen  pit. 

HeU  heard  Iha  muufferable  noiae,  Hell  aaw 
Heaven  mining  from  Heaven,  and  would  have  fled 
Affrighted ;  bat  atribt  Fate  had  caat  too  deep 
Her  dark  fbondationa,  and  too  faat  had  bound.         Sitt 
Nine  daja  thej  fell :  confounded  Chaoa  row'd, 
And  felt  tenfold  confu^ioa  in  their  full 
Through  hie  wild  anarchj,  *u  huge  a  rout 
Encumbar'd  him  with  ruin  :  Hell  at  laat 
Tiwning  received  them  whole,  and  on  them  cloved ; 
Hell,  Iheir  St  habiUlion,  tiaught  with  fiie  tiTii 

Unqnenchable,  the  houM  of  woe  and  pain. 
Diibuideo'd  Heaven  rejoiced,  uid  loon  repair  d 
Her  mural  breach,  returning  whence  it  roll'd. 
Bole  victor,  frooi  the  expulajoa  of  his  (bes,  SiH) 

Heeiiah  hii  triompba!  chariot  tum'd : 
To  meet  him  all  hie  Sunte,  wfao  lilent  etood 
Bje-witneaeeB  of  hii  almightj  acts, 
Wilh  jubilee  advanced  ;  and,  ai  thej  went, 
Shaded  with  branching  palm,  each  Order  bright      8Kj 
Sung  triumph,  and  him  lung  Tictorioui  King, 
Bun,  Heir,  and  Lord,  to  him  dominion  given. 
Worthiest  to  reign  :  He,  celebraled,  rode 
Triumphant  through  mid  Heaven,  into  the  conrU 
And  tcn-ple  of  bia  Mighty  Father  throned  8!)C 

Oil  high  ;  who  into  glory  him  received, 
Wiiere  now  he  uU  at  the  right  hund  of  blJiM.    [Earth, 

Thus,  measuring  things  in  Heaven  by  thing*  on 
At  lUy  rpqueat,  and  'hat  thnu  mayst  bcwuro 
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By  wh«t  IB  pnM'd,  to  thee  I  live  rereaJ'iI 

Wh»t  miglu  hove  olap  to  human  race  been  hid  ; 

The  discard  whicli  bnfi'l,  and  war 

Among  thp  inj!i-lic  Puwcre,  niid  the  deep  Tall 

Of  Ihun  too  high  upiring,  who  lebeU'd 

With  SatiD  ;  he  who  enviea  dow  th;  staU, 

Who  now  ii  plotting  how  he  may  ndnea 

Thee  alw  from  obedience,  that,  with  him 

Bereaved  of  liappineu,  than  mayat  putak* 

Mia  punishmenl,  elomal  misery  ; 

Which  would  be  all  hji  solace  and  reveDga, 

Aa  a  despite  done  ■gaiimt  the  Hoel  High, 

Thee  onue  to  guin  companion  of  hia  woa. 

Hut  listen  not  to  hie  leinplationi,  warn 

Thy  wealier  ^  let  it  profit  thee  to  have  beard, 

By  terrible  oiample,  the  reward 

or  disobedience  ;  firm  tlioy  might  hare  aUrad) 

f  ct  folli  lemembar,  and  fear  ti 
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ikBd,utb*»qDHtor  AluB,  niaut  I 
orU  wu  fltn  a»itail;  ihii  Chid,  ufu 
>d  M>  ADfik  «1  or  !!■■•«,  dKkrxl 
HMlw  woiU,  ud  itliR  siHlsm  to  I 
Da  with  f  lory,  and  ttmduwa  of  Aiif« 


Deicbrd  trom  He»ea,  llruiiB,  by  that  nun* 
If  rightlj  thoa  ul  ciU'd,  nhoM  voice  diTina 
Following,  ibove  tbs  Oljmpiui  bill  I  »ata, 
Abore  the  Sight  of  P«guiu]  wing '. 
Tbe  mauilag,  not  the  uune,  I  cftll :  for  thoa 
Nor  of  the  Miuea  nine,  nor  on  the  top 
Ol  old  Oljmpua  dwDlI'at ;  but  hesTenlj  bom, 
BeHira  the  hllU  kppeu-'d  or  fonntiun  flov'd, 
rhuo  with  etenul  Wiidom  djdit  convetM, 
Wlidom  thj  listei,  and  with  h«r  didat  play 
In  preeence  of  the  Almighty  Ftther,  pleued 
With  thy  celeftiol  fong.    Up  led  by  tbee 
Into  the  Heaven  of  HekVena  I  have  prerainad, 
An  earthly  gueit,  and  drawn  empyrsal  air, 
Thy  tampering  :  with  like  eafety  guided  down 
Eetnm  me  to  my  native  element ; 
LMt  from  thii  Sjiag  iteed  unrein'd  fa*  once 
BeQorophon,  though  from  a  lowei  clime,) 
Diamonntod,  on  the  Alsiui  field  I  fall, 
EiToneoDi  thsrs  to  wander,  and  forlorn. 
Hair  yet  reaiaina  -maung,  but  narrower  boond 
Within  the  Tidbte  diurnal  iphere  ; 
Standing  on  earth,  not  wrapp'd  above  the  pole. 
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More  nfe  I  aing  wilh  mortal  miics,  unchanged 
To  hooreo  sr  mute,  tliniigh  fallen  on  evil  dajrs,  9S 

On  evil  Atyt  tlinii;rh  fallen,  and  aril  tongooa; 
In  darkneo,  and  uitli  dnngen  cAmpan'd  round. 
And  ■nlitude  ;  yst  nnt  nlnne,  while  thou 
Visil'at  my  BluDibom  Tiig-htly,  or  when  mom 
Purplcfl  tlie  east :  slill  gorern  thoo  my  long,  31 

Crania,  and  tit  nudience  find,  though  feir. 
I)ut  dcivo  far  olT  the  barbaroua  disMnanca 
Of  Bacclmi  .nd  his  rovBllers,  the  race 
Of  that  wild  rout  thnt  lore  the  Thracian  bard 
l:i  Rhudope,  where  woods  and  rocka  had  ean  35 

To  rapture,  till  the  aavage  clamour  drowned 
Both  harp  and  voice  ,  nor  uould  the  Muse  defend 
Her  aon.     So  fail  not  thou,  who  thee  implorei- 
For  thou  art  heavenly,  ahe  an  empty  dream- 
Say,  Goddera,  what  ensued  when  Raphael,  W 
The  affable  Archangel,  had  forewarn 'd 
Adam,  by  dire  example,  to  beware 
Apoatacy,  by  what  bafol  in  Heaven 
To  thoso  apostates :  lost  the  like  be&l 
In  ParBdlae  to  Adam  or  his  race,                                4S 
Charged  not  to  touch  the  interdicted  tree, 
If  they  transgress,  and  slight  that  sde  eommmd, 
So  easily  oboy'd  amid  the  choice 
Of  all  tastes  elae  to  please  their  appetitv, 
Thotigh  wandering.     He,  with  his  cnruort^d  Ere,   6i 
1'ho  Btnry  heard  attentive,  and  was  Gtl'd 
With  admiration  and  deep  muae,  to  hear 
Of  things  BO  high  and  strange ',  things,  to  thur  Ihoaghl 
So  unimaginable,  as  hate  in  Heaven, 
And  war  so  near  the  peace  of  God  In  bliM,                 SS 
With  such  confuBion  :  but  the  evil,  soon 
Driven  back,  redounded  as  a  flood  on  thoM 
From  whom  it  sprang;  impossible  to  mil 
With  bleBBednesa.     Whence  Adam  soon  repeal'd 
The  doubta  that  in  hi>  heart  arose :  and  now  G* 
[.ed  on,  yet  sinlsu,  with  desire  to  know 
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W<imt  neuer  niiglit  conearn  him,  buw  Ihii  noita 
Of  HoKTen  uid  Larth  conipicuoua  first  began  ; 
Whan,  snd  wlicreof  createil ;  fur  wliHt  csuM ; 
What  within  Eden,  or  withuul,  was  duno  Gfi 

Berora  hii  aiemory  ;  u  una  wliuee  drnulh 
Tct  acaTce  atliy'd  ■till  cyca  the  current  BlrcKin, 
WhoM  liquid  murmur  henrd  new  tliirsl  uxclLei, 
Proeaaded  Ihua  to  uk  liii  Jieiivonly  gueit. 

Great  iMngi,  and  full  of  vrondor  in  our  uira,  70 

Far  <Ua«iiig  from  this  world,  tliou  hiut  rcYual'd 
DinoB  iaterpratet '.  by  faroui  aent 
OowD  from  the  empTi^ui,  to  forewarn 
tfa  tinielj  of  what  might  slas  have  been  our  loaa, 
Uaknown,  which  human  knowledga  could  not  rauli : 
For  which  to  the  inliniteEj  Good  wo  owe  18 

Immortal  thanka,  and  hii  admonishment 
Rac«i*e,  with  wlemn  purpoae  to  obaerra 
Immatahl/  hia  aoY'raigTi  will,  the  end 
Ofwhatweare.    But  nnce  thou  hait  ronchatfed      911 
Gently,  for  oar  inatniption.  to  import 
Thing!  abore  aarthlj  thoaght,  which  yet  conCCmM 
Onr  kikowiog,  aa  to  higheit  wiidom  leem'd, 
Deign  to  deacend  now  lower,  and  relate 
What  may  no  leaa  perhapa  avail  ua  known,  85 

How  fint  began  tbia  Heaven  which  we  behold 
Diatant  ao  high,  with  moring  firea  adom'd 
Innomerabla  ;  and  thia  which  yietda  or  Ella 
All  qiaca,  the  ambient  are  wide  interfuaed 
Elmbraeing  round  thia  florid  Earth  ;  what  una*        id 
HoTed  the  Crsator,  in  hia  holy  real 
ThioDgh  all  atamity,  ao  tate  to  build 
In  Chaoa ;  and,  the  work  begun,  how  aoon 
Ahaolred  ;  if  nnfbrbid  thon  mayit  nnfold 
Whkt  we,  not  to  explore  the  aecreta  aak  M 

Of  hU  etarnal  empire,  bat  the  more 
To  magnify  hia  worka,  the  mora  we  know. 
And  tiM  gnct  light  of  d«T  r«t  want*  to  nin 
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Much  of  hib  race  thru^^h  stee;  ;  suspense  in  Heavwi, 

Held  by  thy  voice,  thy  potent  voice,  he  hears,  100 

And  longer  wiil  delay  to  hear  thee  tell 

Ilis  generalit-n.  and  *.hc  rising  birth 

(if  Nature  fri>iii  the  unapparent  Deep ' 

Or  if  the  star  of  eveninij  and  the  moon 

Haste  to  thy  audience.  Night  with  her  will  briny  105 

Silence  ;  and  Sleep.  listening  to  thee,  will  wateh; 

Or  we  can  bid  his  absence,  till  thj  song 

End.  and  dismiss  thee  ere  tlie  morning  shino. 

Thus  Adam  his  illuntrious  guest  besought : 
.And  thus  the  Godlike  Angel  ans^i'er'd  mild  : 
This  also  thy  request,  with  caution  a8k*d. 
Obtain  ;  though  to  recount  ahnighty  workt 
What  words  or  tongue  of  Seraph  can  suffice, 
Or  heart  of  man  suffice  to  comprehend  ? 
Yet  what  thou  canst  attain,  which  best  maj 
To  glorifv  the  Maker,  and  infer 
Thee  also  happier,  shall  not  be  withheld 
Thy  hearing  ;  such  commission  from  above 
I  have  received,  to  answer  thy  desire 
Of  knowledge  within  bounds  :  bevond,  abstain 
To  ajtk  ;  nor  let  thine  own  inventions  hope 
Things  not  reveal'd,  which  the  invisible  King, 
Only  Omniscient,  hath  suppress 'd  in  night ; 
To  none  communicable  in  Earth  or  Heaven : 
Enough  is  lef\  besides  to  search  and  know. 
Rut  knowledge  is  as  food,  and  needs  no  lea 
Her  temperance  over  appetite,  to  know 
fn  measure  what  the  mind  may  well  contain ; 
Oppresses  else  with  surfeit,  and  toon  tuma 
Wisdom  to  folly,  as  nourishment  to  wind. 

Know  then,  that,  aAer  Lucifer  from  Heavsn 
(So  call  him,  brighter  once  amidst  the  host 
Of  Angels  than  that  star  the  stars  among,) 
Fell  with  his  flaming  legions  through  the  deep 
liico  his  place  :  and  the  great  Son  returned 


PARADISE  LOST.  U9 

V'KtoiUat  w!th  hli  Sainta,  the  OmnipotMit 
Eternal  Fuher  from  his  Ihrono  bohald 
Thair  multituda,  and  to  hii  Son  thn*  apaka ; 

At  leut  anr  anvinui  Foe  hath  Tul'd,  wbo  iboucht 
All  like  bimieir  rebclUoD*,  hj  wbow  aid  14S 

TKii  inau:eiwble  bigh  ■trength,  the  wU 
or  Deitj  ■upreme,  lu  diipOMSH'd, 
He  tnuUd  to  bare  Miied,  and  into  fraud 
Dnw  maoj,  wbom  thair  place  knowa  hara  no  nuni 
Tet  &r  the  greater  part  htvt  kept,  I  lee,  IM 

Their  ftatiua  ;  Hearea,  jel  popaloiu,  rotaini 
Noniber  fufficient  to  pcMHM  her  nalma 
Though  wide,  and  thia  high  temple  to  fraqoant 
With  miniatehea  due  and  aolenm  rilea  ; 
But,  lert  hia  heart  eialt  him  in  tbt  harm  JQ0 

Alreadj  done,  to  have  dUpeoplad  Heavan, 
Hj  damage  fondly  daem'd,  I  can  repair 
That  detriment,  if  auch  it  be  to  loaH 
Betf-loat ;  and  in  •  moment  will  create 
Another  world,  out  of  one  man  a  race  IRE 

or  men  innumerable,  there  to  dweU, 
Not  here  :  till,  bj  degreea  of  merit  raiaed, 
Thej  open  to  themaelToa  at  length  the  waj 
Up  hither,  under  long  obedience  tried ; 
And  Earth  be  changed  lo  Heaven,  and  HeaTlD  to  Earth 
One  kingdom,  jof  and  onion  without  end.  161 

Meanwhile  inhabit  lax,  je  Poweri  uf  Haaren ; 
And  then  mj  Word,  begottan  Son,  b;  thaa 
Thia  I  perform  ;  apeak  thou,  and  be  it  done  '. 
M7  oranhadowing  Spirit  and  Might  with  thaa       Ifli 
(  aand  along  ;  ride  forth,  and  bid  the  Deep 
Within  appointed  bounda  be  HeaTen  and  Earth , 
Boondleaa  the  Deep,  becaoae  I  Am  who  fill 
Infinitude,  nor  racuona  the  apace. 
Though  I,  unclrcanueribed  mjaelf,  retire,  tTt 

And  put  not  forth  my  gnodnaaa,  which  ia  free 
To  act  or  iiot,  Neceatit;  and  Change 
Approach  Dot  me,  and  what  I  will  ia  Fate 
U 
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So  Bpake  the  Aliiiitrhiy.  and  to  what  he  spake 
His  Word,  the  Filial  (i  Jdhead,  gave  direct.  175 

Immediate  are  the  acts  ot'  GjhJ,  m<iie  swifl 
Than  time  or  motion,  but  to  human  ears 
Cannot  without  proco.ss  of  s{>eech  be  told, 
So  told  as  earthly  notion  can  receive. 
Great  triumph  and  rejoicing  was  in  Heaven,  180 

When  such  was  heard  declared  the  Almighty*B  will; 
Glory  they  sung  to  the  Most  High,  good  will 
To  future  men,  and  in  their  dwellings  peace ; 
Glory  to  Him,  whose  just  avenging  ire 
Had  driven  out  the  ungodly  from  his  sight  166 

And  the  habitations  of  the  just ;  to  Him 
Glory  and  praise,  whose  wisdom  had  ordain*d 
Good  out  of  evil  to  create  ;  instead 
Of  Spirits  malign,  a  better  race  to  bring 
Into  their  vacant  room,  and  thence  ditfuse  190 

His  good  to  worlds  and  ages  infinite 

So  sang  the  Hierarchies :  meanwhile  the  Son 
On  his  great  expedition  now  appeared, 
Girt  with  Omnipotence,  with  radiance  crown'd 
Of  Majesty  Divine  ;  sapience  and  love  196 

Immense,  and  all  his  Father  in  him  shone. 
About  his  chariot  numberless  were  pour'd 
Cherub,  and  Seraph,  Potentates,  and  Thrones, 
And  Virtues,  winged  Spirits,  and  chariots  wing*d 
From  the  armory  of  God ;  where  stand  of  oid        20C 
Myriads,  between  two  brazen  mountains  lodged 
Against  a  solemn  day,  harness'd  at  hfuid. 
Celestial  equipage  ;  and  now  came  forth 
Spontaneous,  for  within  them  Spirit  lived. 
Attendant  on  their  Lord  :  Heaven  opcn'd  wide       208 
Her  ever  during  gates,  harmonious  sound, 
On  golden  hinges  moving,  to  let  forth 
The  King  of  Glory,  in  his  powerful  Word 
And  Spirit  coming  to  create  new  worlds. 
On  heavenly  ground  they  stood  ;  and  from  the  shore 
r\ey  view'd  the  vast  immeasurable  aliyu*  211 
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Ontrigeom  >■  t.  Ma,  <Urk,  wkMeful,  wild, 
tip  ftom  the  bottora  turn'il  by  furioua  winds 
And  Mirging  waves,  ■>  mountaiiu,  to  luiaulc  914 

Heaven's  height,  and  with  the  centre  mix  the  pule. 

Silence,  ye  troubled  Wavea,  and,  thou  Deep,  peace. 
Said  thcu  the  Omnific  Word  ;  ;our  discurd  end  ! 
Nor  etud  ;  bnt,  on  the  wir.gs  of  Cherubim 
Uplifted,  in  paternal  glorf  rod  a 

Far  into  Chaoa,  and  the  world  nnbom ;  22U 

For  Chaoa  beard  hia  voice  :  Him  aU  hia  train 
Follow'd  in  bright  proreaaion,  to  behold 
Crealion,  and  the  wonderr  of  fail  might. 
Then  itaid  the  fervid  wheels,  and  in  hii  hand 
Ho  took  the  golden  compasieB,  prepared  235 

In  God'e  eternal  store,  to  circumscribe 
Tfaii  universe,  and  all  created  things  : 
One  toot  he  centred,  and  the  other  tom'd 
Round  throngh  the  vast  profundity  obscure  ; 
And  said,  Thus  Tar  extend,  thus  far  thy  boonda,       330 
Thi*  be  thy  just  circumference,  O  World ! 
Thna  God  the  Heaven  created,  tlioa  the  Karth, 
Matter  unfoim'd  and  void  :  darkness  profound 
Cover'd  the  abyia:  but  on  the  watery  calm 
His  brooding  wingi  the  Spirit  of  God  outapread,   !I35 
And  vital  virtue  infused,  and  vital  warmth 
Throaghoat  the  fluid  mass  ;  but  downward  purged 
The  blank  lartareous  cold  infernal  dregs, 
Adverse  to  life  :  then  founded,  then  conglobed 
Like  Uiinga  to  like  ;  the  rest  to  several  place  S40 

Uiapertad,  and  between  apun  out  the  air ; 
And  Earth  aelf-balanced  on  her  centre  hung. 

Let  there  be  Light,  aud  God  ;  and  forthwith  Light 
Ethereal,  first  of  things,  quinteaaence  pure, 
tjprung  from  the  deep  ;  and  from  her  native  eaal    311 
To  JDumey  through  the  aery  glaim  beKin, 
Bphered  in  a  radiant  cloud,  for  yt-'l  the  aun 
Was  luA  ;  abe  in  a  cloudy  tabernacle 
gojoDm'd  the  wliila.    God  saw  the  liitbt  was  (imd 
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/  J.*.  I'.««iti  /^iM  Pfnn'4.  bat.  in  the 
</l    f.aUfa.  ttiuhiym  iinrnatare  iDTcrired. 
A|.|<*.*i*  «J  «!'/!     ovitr  fttl  th«  face  of  Earth 
j'-l-.<«  <•«  •■•«fi  rt'/w  il,  ima  id]«  ;  bat,  with 
l'»'/ii(<t.  Iii4iii«/i4f  k'ff'Uiriinff  all  her  ^iobe, 
!'•  ».iii.f4iii.i1  ili«  ^fiiKt  mother  to  oonceiTe, 
l«i.li..ii.  Milii  fimumi  rfioiNluro ;  when  Gud 
ll>  li^Htt.t  il  iiiiw.  yit  wratera  under  HcaTMii 
l.ii''  •<«•.  )(li«i.it.  Miiil  lifl  ilry  Uml  appear. 
Im.iki  <liiiii.ly  il««  iiHJiiiitairiN  )iii)ri*  appear 

I i|ii  »ii    iiii'l  itiiiif  ifKiMil  hnrn  brurka  upheave 

(ill  .  iJii.  i.)iH4ii«  ,  lliiiir  lo|Hi  HMCf'iid  the  sky; 
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80  Ugh  M  baa.Ted  the  tuniid  biUi,  to  low 
Domi  nmk  a  hollow  battom  broul  and  deop, 
C^iuiom  bed  of  witen  :  thither  tbey  UJO 

HaBtsd  with  glad  pncipilance,  uproll'd, 
Aa  drop*  on  dual  conglobing  fjom  the  dry  . 
Put  rise  in  cryalal  wall,  or  ridge  direcl, 
For  haale  ;  n:ch  flight  the  great  oonmund  impraM'd 
On  the  Bwift  flood* :  sa  anu'ei  at  the  call  XC 

Of  trumpet  (for  of  anaiei  Ihnu  haat  heard) 
Troop  to  their  itandord  ;  ao  the  watery  throng, 
Ware  rolling  after  wave,  where  way  they  finuid. 
If  iteep,  with  torrent  rapture,  if  through  plain, 
Soft-obbing  1  nor  witfaaUiod  them  rock  or  hill ;        3IKl   • 
But  Ihey,  or  under  ground,  or  circuit  wide 
With  lerpent  error  wandering,  found  their  way. 
And  on  the  waahy  ooie  deep  channeta  wora  ; 
Eaaj,  ere  God  had  bid  the  ground  be  dry. 
All  hot  within  thoae  banlu,  where  rivera  now  30r> 

Etreim,  and  perpetual  draw  their  humid  train. 
The  dry  land  Earth,  and  the  great  receptacle 
Of  congregated  water*  he  call'd  Seas  : 
And  aaw  that  it  wai  good  ;  and  aaid,  Let  the  Earth 
Put  forth  the  Terdant  gran,  herb  yielding  aeod,      310 
And  fruit-tree  yielding  fruit  afler  her  kind, 
WhoM  wed  i«  in  heraelf  upon  the  Earth. 
He  Bcarce  had  aoid,  when  the  bare  Euth,  tiU  then 
Daaert  and  bare,  oniightly,  DDadom'd, 
Brought  forth  the  tender  graia,  whoaa  verdure  clad  'J\^ 
Her  Quivenal  face  with  pleaoant  green ; 
Then  heifaa  of  erery  leaf,  (hat  ludden  flowei'd 
Opening  their  Tuioiu  coloura,  and  nude  gay 
Her  boeom,  nnelliiig  aweet :  and,  theae  amree  blown, 
Forth  flouriah'd  thicli  the  clustering  vino,  forth  crept 
Tb«  iwelling  gourd,  up  etood  the  corny  reed  331 

Embattled  m  her  field,  and  the  humble  ahrob, 
And  Inuh  with  friiEled  hair  implicit :  last 
Roea,  M  in  dance,  the  itately  treoi,  and  apreid 
Their  bnoehe*  hung  with  copona  (i^it,  or  gemsi'd  TSS 
W 
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rbfjWk^»wa>.m»Uih3fhwx.ud»UichilkBMiti»Ma>» 

A' .lit  lu:":*  ibc  rai^riL  and  eack  fosnUm 

vl  .11^  Si<rccr>  it  &f  U>e  nT«f» :  tiM  Earth 

Srt  z:.  c  l:Kc  :.-  Heaver.,  a  tc«t  whan 

Or  warxier  w:iii  d«i<.f  hi,  uid  kyra  to  hanst 

Her  ncrrc  c^hacea  ;  thn«^  God  had  ytt 

rptiB  the  Earth,  and  maa  to  till  the  frooMl 

N<  *ne  iras ;  but  trcHzi  the  Earth  a  dewr 

Went  up.  and  water  d  all  the  grooad,  and 

riant  of  the  held  ;  which,  ere  it  waa  in  the  EaitktSSS 

Gc<i  made,  and  ererr  herb,  before  it  frew 

On  tlie  ^een  atitm :  God  aaw  that  it  waa  good : 

S41  even  and  mom  recorded  the  third  dar. 

A  train  the  Almif  htr  spake.  Let  there  be  lifhts 
Hi^rh  in  the  ezpaoae  of  Heaven,  to  diride  310 

The  day  from  ni^ht :  and  let  them  be  for  aifBii 
Fur  M^a«on8,  and  for  days,  and  circling  years ; 
I  Aiid  let  them  be  for  lights,  as  I  ordain 

I  Tlicir  office  in  the  firmament  of  Hearen, 

To  crive  light  on  the  Earth  ;  and  it  was  so.  345 

And  God  made  two  great  lights,  great  (or  their  nee 

To  Man.  the  gt eater  to  have  rule  by  day, 

T\ui  less  by  night,  altern  ;  and  made  the  stars, 

Anil  set  them  in  the  firmament  of  Heaven 

Tn  illuniinaie  the  Earth,  and  rule  the  day  900 

In  their  vicisMtude,  and  rule  the  night. 

And  light  from  darkness  to  divide.     God  saw, 

Kiirvoying  his  great  work,  that  it  was  good : 

ViT  of  celestial  bodies  first  the  sun 

A  mighty  sphere  he  framed,  unlightsome  first, 

1' hough  of  ethereal  mould  :  then  form'd  the 

(ilobose,  and  every  magnitude  of  stars. 

And  sow'd  with  stars  the  Heaven,  thick  as  a  fi«ld . 

Of  light  by  far  the  greater  part  he  took, 

Transplanted  from  her  cloudy  shrine,  and  plsoed   960 

In  the  sun's  orb,  made  porous  to  receive 

And  drink  the  liquid  light ;  firm  to  retain 

Her  gslher'd  beams,  great  palace  now  of  light. 
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If  itlM  r,  u  to  UwiT  founUin,  other  atiir* 
Rspuring,  in  thair  golden  iinu  draw  light,  SliS 

And  lunce  Ibe  moxaing  pluiel  gildi  bei  horosi 
Bj  tinctars  or  laflaclion  thay  augmaat 
TbAir  uuU  peculi&Ti  Ihough  {rom  human  nglit 
So  fti  remot«,  with  diminutioa  Men. 
FInt  in  hia  eui  the  giarioui  lamp  waa  aaan,  370 

Re^Bt  of  day,  and  all  the  horiaoQ  round 
lAveited  urith  bright  raya,  jocnnd  to  run 
Bia  longitnila  through  Heaven'i  high  road ;  the  (raj 
Dawn  and  the  Pleiadae  before  Mm  danced, 
Bhaddinf  iweet  influence  :  leaa  bright  the  moon,    3711 
Bat  ornate  in  lavel'd  w«t  waa  lat, 
Hia  Durror,  with  (itll  (ace  bovrowing  her  light 
Prom  him  ;  for  other  light  aba  needed  aooa 
Id  that  laptet,  and  atill  that  diitance  luapa 
Til)  night ;  then  in  the  saat  her  tnm  aha  ahinea,    3d0 
KaTdved  on  Heaven'*  great  axle,  and  her  nign 
With  thonaand  lener  lighta  diYidiuJ  holda, 
With  thooaand  thonaand  atara,  that  then  appear'd 
Bpaogling  the  hgmiaphere  :  then  firit  adorn 'd 
With  their  bright  lominviea  that  aet  ami  toae,        38t> 
Glad  OTening  and  glad  mom  crown'd  the  fourth  daj. 

And  Ood  laid,  Let  the  valeia  generate 
Reptile  with  ipawn  abundant,  living  toai  : 
And  let  fowl  By  above  the  Eartb,  with  winga 
Diaplay'd  on  the  open  Grmam(,nt  of  Heaven.  3nO 

And  Ood  created  the  great  wbalea,  and  each 
Soul  living,  each  that  crept,  which  plenteonaly 
Tlw  water*  generated  bj  their  kinda  ; 
And  every  bird  of  wing  after  hia  kind  ; 
And  WW  that  it  waa  good,  and  bleaa'd  them,  aajiiig, 
Be  ftnilful,  multiply,  and  in  the  seaa  306 

AbJ  lakaa  and  running  itieami  the  wateia  fill ; 
And  lat  the  fowl  be  multiplied  on  the  Earth. 
Forthwith  the  aoanda  and  aeaa,  each  creek  and  bay. 
With  by  iniuuuaiaUe  awann,  and  ahoab  «M 

Of  &4i  thmt  with  their  &na  and  abining  aoalea 
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Glide  under  the  ^reen  wave,  io  ecnlli  that  oft 

Bank  the  mid  sea :  part  single,  or  with  mate, 

Graxe  the  seaweed  their  pasture,  and  through  growoa 

Of  coral  stray  ;  or,  sporting  with  quick  glance,      405 

Show  to  the  sun  their  waved  coats  dropp'd  with  gold ; 

Or,  in  their  pearly  shelb  at  ease,  attend 

Moist  nutriment ;  or  under  rocks  their  food 

In  ji'intcd  armour  watch  :  on  smooth  the  seal 

And  hendcd  dolphins  play :  part  huge  of  bulk         410 

Wallowing  unwieldy,  enormous  in  their  gait, 

Tempest  the  ocean :  there  leviathan, 

Hugest  of  living  creatures,  on  the  deep 

Stretch'd  like  a  promontory  sleeps  or  swimf, 

And  seems  a  moving  land ;  and  at  his  gills  415 

Draws  in,  and  at  his  trunk  spouts  out,  a  sea. 

Meanwhile  the  tepid  caves  and  fens  and  shores 

Their  brood  as  numerous  hatch,  from  the  egg  that  soon 

Bursting  with  kindly  rupture  forth  disclosed  419 

Their  callow  young  ;  but  feathered  soon  and  fledge 

They  summ'd  their  pens ;  and,  soarinfir  the  air  sublime. 

With  clang  despised  the  ground,  under  a  cloud 

(n  prospect ;  there  the  eagle  and  the  stork 

On  clifis  and  cedar  tops  their  e^Ties  build : 

Part  loosely  wing  the  region,  part  more  wise  425 

In  common,  ranged  in  figure,  wedge  their  way, 

Intelligent  of  seasons,  and  set  forth 

Tlieir  aery  caravan,  high  over  seas 

Plying,  and  over  lands,  with  mutual  wing 

Kasing  their  flight ;  so  steers  the  prudent  crane      490 

llcr  annual  voyage,  borne  on  winds  ;  the  air 

Floats  as  they  pass,  fann*d  with  unnumbered  plumee : 

From  branch  to  branch  the  smaller  birds  with  song 

Solaced  the  woods,  and  spread  their  painted  wings 

Till  even  ;  nor  then  the  solemn  nightingale  431 

Ceased  warbling,  but  all  night  tuned  her  soft  lays : 

Others,  on  silver  lakes  and  rivers,  bathed 

Their  downy  breast ;  the  swan  with  arched  neck, 

B«itwoen  her  white  wings  mantling  proudly  rows 
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Hk  rafltziefli     ttt-^jtfc  'jm  £'^  l»  auc  v^stL'.tiif  ruat 
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Insect  or  worrr,     •-•j'*-»  »ii*-t  'Ji  :•  '..iwu^z  ix 
For  winj^.  and  ruitl*"if  1  Tf»-t::»f!:U  exact 
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In  >n  (lie  liTcriM  deck'd  of  Buinnier'i  prids 

With  >pot*  of  gold  and  jiurjil?,  iiutc  uiU  ftecn  : 

Thnc.  u  ■  line,  their  long  .jliiien^ion  drew,  480 

Streaking  the  g roiuui  with  ainuoui  trace     not  ill 

Minimi  n(  nature  ;  aamt  nt  terpent  kind, 

Wondioui  in  len^h  and  -corpulonco,  iiiTolT«d 

Tlieir  HuVy  fnldi,  jinit  aildrd  win^     TirH  CNpt 

Tlie  psrsimoninu"  emmet,  proTident  48G 

O    fu'    -■  n  Urge  heart  endowed  ; 

Patterti  of  jml  equality  porhapa 

Hercafler.  joined  in  her  popular  tribei 

Of  couiiuooalLj- :  mattning  jicit  appear'd 

The  female  bee.  that  fi^«di  her  hiuband  drane         430 

Delicioualy.  and  builda  hrt  wmzeo  celli 

With  honey  itored     the  rest  art  nHiiilietlei^ 

And  thou  their  naluieaknow'il.  and  gBT«it  Hmhi  nama^ 

>'Mdle»  lo  thee  repeated     nor  unLnov^ 

The  Ben*"'-  sotxlost  beaat  of  all  the  field,  493 

Of  ha^  Client  •omeliracj,  « iili  braien  eyes 

And  hairy  msnc  terrific  tliough  to  thee 

Not  noxious,  bat  obedient  at  thy  call. 

Ninv  Ilr.iVL'n  in  all  her  gliTj  ihone,  and  roll'4 
Her  motions,  as  the  great  tint  Movers  hand  GOO 

First  wheeld  their  couraa :  Earth  in  her  rich  aUira 
Ciinmmmale  loTely  smiled     air.  water,  earth. 
By  fowl.  fidh.  ■beast.  waS  llov™,  i™  ™um,  waa  Walk'd, 
r'n'iiiieiil      iii'l  of  the  sixth  day  yet  remain'd  : 
Tlwro  wanted  jot  the  maater-work,  the  end  GOb 

Of  all  yet  done  ;  a  creature,  who,  not  prone 
And  brute  as  other  ctealureB,  but  endued 
Willi  Miictity  of  reason,  might  erect 
Mis  stature,  and  upright  with  front  acrene 
Govern  the  rert,  aolfknowing     and  from  ihcnee    610 
Magnanimnu*  lo  Correspond  with  Hoavon, 
But  grateful  to  acknow  edge  whente  hi*  good 
Oesoends,  Ihilher  with  heart   and  yoico,  and  eyea 
Directed  sn  devoth.n,  lo  adMv 
And  Wiirsliip  God  Supreme,  who  made  Mm  cliicf  SIS 
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or  sll  hia  works :  tJiei^liiro  Die  OmnipotSDl 
EWm*)  Father  (for  Hheru  i»  not  lio 
Prewnt  i)  thiu  lo  his  Son  sudibi;  apnke  : 

l^t  di  m&ke  now  Man  in  our  image,  Mui 
In  our  ■itnililii'le,  and  lei  tliem  rule  S20 

Over  Iha  tiah  and  fowl  of  wa  and  air, 
Bauit  of  the  Reld,  and  over  nil  the  Earth, 
And  everj  creeping  thing  that  creeps  the  gcooiul. 
This  aaid,  he  fomi'd  thee,  Adam,  thee,  O  Man, 
Doat  nf  the  ground,  and  in  thj  Doetrila  breathed     EUfi 
The  brealh  of  life  ;  in  bia  own  image  he 
Created  thes,  in  the  image  of  God 
Eipreea ;  and  thoa  becament  a  living  nal. 
Hale  be  created  thee  ;  but  thjr  conidrt 
Female,  for  race ;  then  bleas'd  mankind,  utd  nid,  i>30 
Be  finitfol,  multiply,  and  SI]  the  earth  ; 
Su)<due  it,  and  throughout  dominion  hold 
Over  fiah  of  the  aea,  and  fowl  of  the  air. 
And  ererj  livmg  thing  iLat  movaa  on  the  Eailh. 
Whererer  thni  created,  for  no  place  TkSS 

]■  yet  dietinct  bj  namo,  tfaence,  aa  thoa  ktiow'it. 
He  brought  thee  into  thi*  detlcioui  grove, 
Thii  garden,  planted  with  the  treea  of  God, 
Delectable  both  to  behold  and  taato  ; 
And  freely  all  their  plnaaanl  fruit  for  food  MO 

Gave  thee ;  alt  aortii  are  here  that  all  the  Earth  yieldi 
VarietjT  withunt  and ;  but  of  the  tree, 
Which,  taatsd,  worka  knowledge  of  good  and  evil, 
rbon  mayat  not ;  in  the  day  thoa  eat'it,  thou  dieat : 
Death  ii  the  penalty  impoeed;  beware,  US 

And  go*em  well  thy  appetite  ;  leat  Sin 
Bnrpriae  Itiee,  and  her  black  attendant  Deith. 

Here  tiniab'd  be,  and  all  that  he  had  made 
View'd,  and  bohoid  all  waa  entirely  good; 
So  eren  and  mom  aocomplish'd  the  aixlh  day  ;       GU 
Yel  not  till  the  Creator  from  hia  work 
Daaating,  tboogt  unwearied,  up  return  i. 
tp  to  the  Heaven  of  Heaven*,  liia  bigli  alK>d<! ; 
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Thence  to  behold  this  now  created  wtirld, 

The  addition  of  hitf  empire,  how  it  show'd 

III  pro8|>cct  from  his  throne,  how  ^rttd,  how  fiuTi 

Answering  his  great  idea.    Up  he  rode 

Follow *d  with  acclamation,  and  the  sound 

Syniphonious  of  ten  thouHand  harp*,  tliat  tuned 

Angelic  harmonies :  the  earth,  the  air 

RoBounded  (thou  remember'st,  foi  thou  heard^it,} 

The  heavens  and  all  the  constellations  rung 

The  planets  in  their  station  listening  stood. 

While  the  bright  pomp  ascended  jubilant. 

Open,  ye  everlasting  gates !  they  sung, 

Open,  ye  Heavens  !  your  living  doors  ;  let  m 

The  great  Creator  from  his  work  retum'd 

Magnificent,  his  six  days'  work,  a  World  ; 

Open,  and  henceforth  oft ;  for  God  will  deign 

To  visit  oft  the  dwellings  of  just  men,  670 

Delighted  ;  and  with  frequent  intercourse 

Thither  will  send  his  winged  messengers 

On  errands  of  supernal  grace.     So  sung 

The  glorious  train  ascending :  Ho  through  Heavoi, 

That  open'd  wide  her  blazing  portals,  led  57? 

To  God  A  eternal  house  direct  the  wav  ; 

A  broad  and  ample  road,  whose  dust  is  gold 

And  pavement  stars,  as  stars  to  thee  apjiear, 

Seen  in  the  galaxy,  tliat  milky  way. 

Which  nightly,  as  a  circling  zone,  thou  seest  560 

Powder'd  with  stars.    And  now  on  Earth  the  serentli 

Evening  arose  in  Eden,  for  the  sun 

Was  set,  and  twilight  from  the  east  came  rm. 

Forerunning  night ;  when  at  the  hf»ly  mount 

Of  Heaven's  high-seated  top.  the  imperial  throne  566 

Of  Godhead,  fix'd  for  ever  firm  and  sure. 

The  Filial  Power  arrived,  and  sat  him  down 

'With  his  great  Father  ;  for  he  also  went 

Invisible,  yet  staid  (such  privilege 

Hath  Omnipresence,)  and  the  work  (.rdain*d,  50C 

Author  and  End  of  all  things;  and,  fnim  work 
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'       Haw  imUdx,  bleuad  and  hallow'd  tha  mvodUi  daj,                      | 

Ai  ratting  od  that  <Uj  ftou  tU  hia  worV 

But  not  in  ^»c«  holy  kspt :  Uu  harp 

Uid  work  and  reiUid  not ;  tha  aolemn  pipe, 

59t 

And  dulcinur,  all  orguu  of  iweet  ilop. 

AH  loiiiidi  on  frat  by  itrinK  ot  gidden  win. 

Tompar'd  loft  tnningi,  inHrmii'd  with  wica 

Chond  oi  nniaoD .-  of  looenN  clonda. 

Fuuiiiv  from  goldan  canwn,  hid  tha  moimt. 

6W 

Cnatiao  ud  tlie  lii  dsji'  acU  tlwy  mnf  i 

Great  ate  Ihj  woika,  Jehorah  1  infinita 

Thy  power  :  what  thought  can  meaiure  Ihec,  or  tougua                   || 

Ralata  thee  !  GiMtar  now  in  Ihy  tetum 

Tlian  bom  the  giant  Angela  :  Thes  that  day 

oos 

Thy  thnndeta  magnifiBd ;  but  to  create 

b  greater  than  created  to  deatray. 

Whe  cut  impair  thee.  Mighty  King,  or  bound 

Thy  empire  I  Eaaily  the  proud  atlempt 

Of  Spiiita  apoaUte,  and  their  counaela  vain. 

6llr 

Thoa  h3it  lepeUod  ;  while  impioualy  they  thought                         || 

Thee  to  diminiih,  and  &om  tiiee  withdraw 

The  number  of  thy  worahippen.     Who  aeiki 

To  laaaen  tiiaa,  agaiuit  Ikia  purpoae  serrea 

To  Dwnifeat  the  more  thy  might ;  hia  evU 

GI& 

THoa  UMtt,  and  from  thence  crealeat  more  good. 

Witneaa  thia  new-made  world,  anoUier  Ueaven 

From  Heaven  gate  not  for,  founded  in  view 

On  the  clear  hyaline,  the  glaaay  aea ; 

690 

Nunwroua,  and  every  (tar  parliapa  a  world 

Thaitaeaaona:  among  thew  the  aeat  of  Mao, 

Evrth,  with  her  nether  ocean  circumfuMtd, 

Thairpleaaantdweiliugplaco.  Thrice  happy  Men 

cas 

Created  in  hii  image,  thare  to  dwell 

And  worahip  him  ;  and  in  reward  to  rule 

Over  Lie  works,  on  earth,  in  aea,  ur  nir. 

. 
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!:i>:vr  im  uim  vjra  uui  3Hai  of  chillis 
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t4u  foqafrH  DOfMflniliif  HltstU[  motldm;  !■  donbifiiilr  l 

Ufa:  Ailuiuaniu:  ud,  itllJ  dniiroiulDdcKIn  Hipki 
kUK  %0  bin  wliftl  ba  rvmanilHrad  iinn  Kji  own  enthtin 
ptKCJof  in  PmndJH;  hifl  talk  with  God  conumintAuLilu 

CHTi*  wilb  tb*  Anfsi  tiMnnpoDl  wlw^  mRm  ulnaiiilH 


'at  Angsl  ended,  uul  in  Adun'i  ear 
)  D  churning  lefl  fail  Toice,  Ui&t  ha  iirbile 
\  honcht  him  (till  Bpeiking,  atill  Hood  lix'd  to  hei 
1  hen,  u  a*w  waked,  thu>  gralefolly  replied : 
WhKt  thanka  mfficient,  or  what  lecompenM 
E^nal,  have  1  to  render  thee,  divine 
Hiitorian,  who  Ihni  lB.rgetf  hait  allsj'd 
Tlie  thint  I  had  of  knowledge,  and  Tonchsafsd 
Tliii  friend]  J  condeaceniion  to  ralats 
Things,  elae  by  me  unHarchibte  ;  now  heard 
With  wonder,  but  delight,  and,  at  ia  due. 
With  glorf  ittribated  to  the  high 
Creitor  !  Something  yet  of  doubt  remaina, 
Wh'eh  onlj'  thy  aolution  cui  reiolTe. 
Whc  n  ]  behold  Ihia  goodly  frame,  Ihia  world, 
or  llasTen  and  earth  consiating',  and  cotiipote 
Tbiur  magnitude*  ;  Uiia  Earth,  a  >pot,  a  grain. 
An  ctom,  with  the  firmament  compared 
And  all  her  nnniber'd  atare,  that  eeeni  to  roll 
Spai  M  ineomprehenrible  (for  lach 
The  ■  diatance  argneH,  and  their  awifl  return 
Dim  lal,)  merely  to  officiate  light 
Ron  i  thia  opacou*  Earth,  this  punctual  ipet. 
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One  day  and  night ;  in  all  her  mst  sanrej 

Useless  besides  :  reaj*  >ning  I  ofl  admire  96 

How  Nature  wise  and  fnigal  could  commit 

Such  di^rvtportinns.  with  euperfluoos  hand 

So  many  nc»bler  bixlios  to  create. 

Greater  so  manifold,  to  this  one  uee, 

For  aught  appears,  and  on  their  orbs  impri  30 

Such  restless  revolution  day  by  day 

Repeated  ;  while  tlie  eedentarj  Earth, 

That  better  might  with  far  less  compaM  maw% 

Serred  by  more  noble  than  herself,  attains 

Her  end  without  least  motion,  and  recoiTes,  95 

As  tribute,  such  a  snmless  journey  bmu^K 

Of  incorporeal  speed,  her  warmth  and  light ; 

Speed,  to  describe  whose  swidness  number  fails. 

So  spake  our  sire,  and  by  his  eoontenanes  le— *A 
Entering  on  studious  thoughts  abstruse  ;  wUok  Ef« 
Perceiving,  where  she  sat  retired  in  sight,  41 

With  lowhness  majestic  from  her  seat. 
And  grace  that  won  who  saw  to  with  her  staj, 
Rose,  and  went  forth  among  her  fruits  and  fl(ywei% 
To  visit  how  they  prospered,  bud  and  bloom,  4S 

Her  nursery  ;  they  at  her  coming  spmng. 
And,  touch  a  oy  her  &ir  tendance,  gladiier 
Tet  went  she  not,  as  not  with  such  discoors* 
Delighted,  or  not  capable  her  ear 
Of  what  was  high :  such  pleasure  she  letnrsd 
Adam  relatinir,  she  sole  auditress ; 
Hor  husbana  uie  relater  she  preferr*d 
Before  the  Angel,  and  of  him  to  ask 
Chose  rather ;  he,  she  knew,  would  intwmiz 
Grateful  digressions,  and  solre  high  dispato 
With  conjugal  caresses  :  from  his  lip 
Nut  words  alone  pleased  her.    O !  when  meat 
Such  pairs,  in  love  and  mutual  honour  join*d  ? 
With  goddess-like  demeanour  forth  she  want, 
Not  unattended  ;  for  on  her,  as  Queen, 
A  pomp  of  winning  Graces  waited  still. 
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4nd  lh>iii  ■bout  her  ihot  dnrta  of  dsaira 
tnto  lU  >}'ei,  la  wish  her  Mill  in  sight. 
And  Raphael  now,  to  Adam's  doubt  propowMl, 
Beif.volent  and  Tacilo  thui  replied  :  ( 

T>  aak  or  March,  I  blame  thee  not ;  for  Uekvan 
b  u  Iha  book  of  God  bcfora  thee  aet, 
Whurein  to  raul  hii  woodroai  irorki,  and  learn 
Hi*  tewona,  houra,  or  dtja,  or  montha,  or  yeara : 
I'hki  to  attain,  whether  Heaven  move  or  Earlli.       7 
Im^orta  not,  if  thou  reckon  right ;  the  reat 
ProD  Hon  or  Angel  the  great  Architect 
Did  wisely  to  conceal,  and  Dot  divulge 
Hii  aecreli  to  be  ecuin'd  by  Ihem  who  ought 
Rather  admire  ;  or,  if  they  li>t  to  try  * 

Conjecture,  he  hii  fabric  of  the  Heaven* 
Hath  lefl  to  their  diaputee,  perhapa  to  move 
Hia  laughter  at  their  cjnnint  opinion*  wide 
Hereafter  ;  when  lliej  come  to  mode]  Hesven 
And  calculate  the  ftora,  how  tliey  will  wiold  ^ 

The  mighty  frame  ;  how  build,  unbaild,  contrive 
To  tava  appearancea  ;  how  gird  the  sphere 
With  centric  and  eccentric  acribbled  o'er, 
Cycle  and  epicycle,  orb  in  orb  : 

Already  by  thy  reasoning  this  I  guess,  r 

Who  art  to  lead  thy  offspring,  and  suppoaeit 
That  bodies  bright  and  greater  should  not  serve 
The  len  not  bri);ht,  nor  Heaven  such  journey*  run 
Earth  sitting  still,  when  she  alone  receives 
The  benefit  :  Consider  first,  that  great  '. 

Or  bright  infers  not  eincllence  :  the  Earth, 
Tliongh,  in  comparison  of  Heaven,  so  small, 
Nor  glistering,  may  of  solid  good  contain 
More  plenty  than  the  sun  that  barren  shine* ; 
Wboae  virtue  on  itself  works  no  effect,  ; 

But  in  the  fraitful  Karth  ;  there  first  received, 
His  beam*,  onactire  else,  their  vigour  find. 
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^  *    --.  ^  -    kTini.  ::.  -i;^!  ^    :  «Kin 

'.-  •!.    .    •-.::■. -^  L.*  vT^  -r-ici  nunua 

.*_"u:  !■    lii'x^'.i^*  run.     ''^"la*  x' 
i  ■    -A  ir~ru'~:''*  T-.mtf  i-ti?  'jL>iir  : 

Wh.r.'i  e!«^  to  KTenI  iphem  thou  most 
MoT^d  ri/^n'.rtrj  with  thwvt  obliquities; 
''^r  M7«  f.he  rjn  hij  Ubonr,  and  that  nrifl 
N'«<;tijrnal  and  diurxuU  rhomb  f opposed, 
lttr\ni)Apt  el.M>  ab^^ve  all  ktan,  the  wheel 
Of«}tiy  «nd  fiijfht ;  which  needs  rot  thy 
ir  •■■fill,  irwliiNtriouf  ofhonpclf,  felch  daj 
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Traralling  cut,  and  with  ber  part  kdvom 

rrom  the  lun'a  ban  in  nwet  nit;IU.  liar  olhar  put 

StiU  luminoiu  by  hb  nj.     What  ifUut  light  IM 

8«nt  &CHI1  bar  lhn»gh  the  irida  tisnapicaoaa  air, 

To  tho  teiTBitrial  moon  b«  aa  ■  atu, 

Enligbteniiif  bar  bj  daj,  aa  aha  bj  ai|4it 

This  earth  .'  recipioca!,  IT  luid  be  than, 

Fielda,  and  inhabituila  :    Har  apola  Ihon  aaeat         I4.*i 

A>  cltMidi,  and  clouda  may  rain,  and  rain  produea 

Fmita  in  hai  aoflen'd  aoil  for  aume  to  eat 

Allotted  there  ;  aud  other  aiuu  poihapa, 

WUh  their  attandant  mooni,  thou  wilt  Jaaarf, 

ConunMiiicatiiig  male  and  femala  lif  ht ;  lOO 

Which  two  great  aeiaa  animate  the  worU, 

StOTMl  ID  each  orb  perhaps  with  aoraa  that  lira. 

For  mch  raat  room  in  Nature  nnpoaaeaa'd 

Bj  living  aoul,  deaert  and  deaolale, 

Onlj  to  ahine,  yel  scuce  to  ciintributa  150 

Each  alb  a  gUmpee  of  light,  eonvey'd  ao  &r 

DoWD  to  this  habitable,  which  retnma 

Light  back  to  them,  ii  obviona  to  diapute. 

But  whetlier  Ihua  tlioaa  thinga,  or  whether  not ; 

Whether  the  aun,  piedominuit  in  HeaTen,  160 

Riae  im  the  earth  ;  or  earth  riae  on  the  aun ) 

He  from  the  eaat  hia  Saming  road  begin  ; 

Or  abe  &om  wevt  har  ailent  cnurae  adraooe, 

With  inoSendve  pace  that  apjiuiing  aleepa 

On  her  aoft  &ile,  while  aha  par.ea  even,  lOR 

And  bean  thee  aofl  with  the  amonth  air  along  ; 

Solicit  not  thy  thoughta  with  oiaUere  hid  ; 

Leave  tbem  to  God  above  ;  him  aerve,  and  leai  ', 

Of  otbet  ereatarea,  aa  him  pleaaea  beat. 

Wherever  placed,  let  bim  diajMiaa  ;  joj  tlran  170 

In  what  he  five*  to  thee,  thia  Poradiae 

And  thy  fair  Eva ;  Heaven  ia  br  thee  too  high 

To  know  what  paaaea  there  ;  be  lowly  wiae  : 

Tliiiik  only  v^  coneenu  thee,  and  thy  b^ing ; 

nieani  Dirt  of  other  worlda,  what  creaturea  there     175 
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Live,  in  irliit  rtate.  condition,  or  decree  ; 
Conti'nted  that  thus  far  hath  be«o  reTeal*d 
Not  cf  Earth  only,  but  of  highest  Hearen. 

To  whom  thus  Adam,  clear 'd  of  doobt,  replied : 
How  fully  hast  thou  satisfied  me,  pare  180 

Intelligence  of  HeaTen.  Angel  eerene ! 
And,  freed  from  intricacies,  taught  to  lire 
The  easiest  war  ;  nor  with  perplexing  thooghta 
To  interrupt  the  sweet  of  life,  from  which 
God  hath  bid  dwell  far  off  all  anxious  ceres,  IBk 

And  not  molest  us  ;  unless  we  ourselres 
Seek  them  with  wandering  thoughts  end  notions  Tetn 
But  apt  the  mind  or  fancy  is  to  rore 
Uncheck'd.  and  of  her  roving  is  no  end  ; 
Till  wam'd,  or  by  experience  taught,  she  leem,      190 
That,  not  to  know  at  large  of  things  remote 
From  ui»e,  obscure  and  subtle  ;  but,  to  know 
That  which  before  us  lies  in  daily  life, 
aS  the  prime  wisdom  :  What  is  more  is  fume, 
Or  emptiness,  or  f«md  impertinence  :  195 

And  renders  us,  in  things  that  most  concern, 
Unpractised,  unprepared,  and  still  to  seek. 
Therefore  from  this  hi;;:h  pitch  let  us  desecnd 
A  lower  flight,  and  speak  of  things  at  hand 
Useful ;  whence,  haply,  mention  may  arise  200 

Of  something  not  unseasonable  to  ask, 
By  sufferance,  and  thy  wonted  favour,  deign'd 
Thee  I  have  heard  relatmg  what  wa«  done 
Ere  my  remembrance  :  now.  hear  roe  relate 

m 

My  story,  which  perhaps  thou  hast  not  heard ;        2Ub 

And  day  is  not  yet  spent ;  till  then  thou  seest 

How  subtly  to  detain  thee  I  devise  ; 

(nviting  thee  to  hear  while  I  relate  ; 

Pond  !  were  it  not  in  hope  of  thy  reply: 

For,  while  I  sit  with  thee,  I  seem  in  Heaven  ,        3J0 

And  su-oeter  thy  discourse  is  to  my  ear 

Than  fruits  o!  palm  tree  pleasantcst  to  thirst 

And  htnijrer  both,  from  labour,  at  the  hour 


PARADlSi:  LOST  177 

Of  nreol  re|«Bt )  thej  lOitUte,  and  •oon  fill, 
Tbongh  pleuant ;  but  thj  words,  with  grun  ditiMt 
[mfaoad,  bring  to  their  ■neetnen  no  ntiaty.  VIS 

To  whom  thus  Rtphiel  uuwei'd  heavenly  nHMik  - 
Nor  &ra  thy  lip*  ungneetM\,  Sire  of  men, 
Not  tongue  ineloquoal ;  for  Ood  on  the« 
Abnnduitly  hii  gifli  hath  also  pour'd  V'JU 

Inwaid  uid  outwird  both,  his  iintge  fair  : 
Speaking,  or  mnta,  all  cooieliaex  and  graca 
Attend  thee  ;  and  each  word,  oacb  motion,  Ibriii ; 
Nor  laai  thinlc  we  in  Haaren  of  the*  on  Earth 
Than  of  our  fellow-aervant,  and  inqoiie  SM 

Gladly  into  the  way*  of  Qod  with  Han  : 
For  God,  we  lee,  hath  honour'd  thee,  and  Mt 
Ob  Man  hii  equal  love  :  Say  Iherafora  on ; 
For  I  that  day  waa  ab«int,  ai  befel. 
Bound  on  a  voyage  ancouth  and  obacure,  8M 

Far  on  eictirrion  toward  the  gatea  of  Hell , 
Squared  in  full  legion  {■■eh  eonunaad  wa  bad,) 
To  lae  that  none  thence  inoed  fortji  «  apj, 
Or  eneraj,  while  God  waa  in  ht<  work  ; 
Leit  he,  locanaad  at  auch  empUon  bold,  938 

Deatmction  with  creation  might  have  iiiii'd. 
Not  that  they  durat  without  hia  leave  attempt ; 
But  Da  he  aendi  upon  Mi  high  beheata 
For  state,  aa  SoTYeign  King  ;  and  to  inun 
Onr  proiopl  obedience.    Fait  we  found,  fut  ihot   StM 
The  diamal  gates,  and  barricadoed  atrong  ; 
Bat  long  ere  our  approaching  heard  within 
Nioae,  other  than  the  aouod  of  dance  or  foog, 
Tonnent,  and  loud  lament,  and  furious  rage 
Gtad  we  Tclura'd  np  to  the  coaati  of  light  S4S 

Ere  lahbatli -evening  :   no  we  had  in  charge. 
But  thy  relalim  now  ;  for  I  attend, 
Pleased  with  thy  words  no  less  than  thoB  with  inine. 

So  apahe  the  Godlike  Power,  and  thua  our  Sira  . 
For  Han  lo  tell  huw  human  life  begitii  9M 

Is  hard:  for  who  himaelf  lieginning  knewi* 
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Doin:  with  t2»ee  ftilZ  itn^er  to  carggig 
ucQCca  fotc.    As  new  vikcq  frcxB  (MiBo^st  swp. 
8<»fl  on  ta«  floirerr  herb  I  fooad  ma  laid. 
In  balmr  nreat :  which  vxth  his  beami  th«*  nm      fa 
&X/n  dried,  and  on  the  reeking  iwjiiUue  fed 
|-  &tni:jht  tr.ward  Hearen  mj  woadaia^  eres  I  tnrri'J, 

\\  And  gzxed  a-arh&le  the  amjile  ikj;  tiDy  raiivd 

|:  Bj  quick  infftinctire  motion,  op  I  apnni^, 

|.  Ai  thitherward  endearoorin^.  and  upright  441 

|:  Stood  on  mj  feet :  aboot  me  nmnd  I  aaw 

HiU,  dale,  and  ihadj  woods,  and  sonnj  plains, 
And  liquid  lapse  of  mormnrinf  streams  ;  br  theve 
Creatures  that  lired  and  mored,  and  walk*d,  or  flew ; 
Birds  on  the  branches  warbling ;  all  thin^  smiled  : 
With  fragrance  and  with  joj  mj  heart  o'erflow'd.  ;!l<ti 
Mjself  I  then  perused,  and  limb  by  limb 
I  Surrcy'd,  and  sometimes  went,  and  sometimes  nn 

With  supple  joints,  as  lively  rigour  led  : 
But  who  I  was,  or  where,  or  from  what  cause,        270 
Knew  not ;  to  speak  1  tried,  and  forthwith  spake  ; 
My  tongue  obeyed,  and  readily  could  name 
Whate  er  I  saw.    Thou  Sun,  said  I,  fair  light. 
And  thou  enlightened  Earth,  so  fresh  and  gay, 
Ye  Hills,  and  Dales,  ye  Rirers,  Woods,  and  Pbins. 
And  ye  that  live  and  more,  fair  Creatures,  tell,       ?76 
Tell,  if  yc  saw,  how  I  came  thus,  how  here  ? — 

Not  of  myself; by  some  great  Maker  then, 

In  goodness  and  in  power  preeminent : 

Tell  mo,  how  may  I  know  him,  how  adore,  *>4- 

From  whom  I  hare  that  thus  I  move  and  liT6| 

And  feol  that  I  am  happier  than  I  know. 

While  thuri  1  call'd,  and  strayed  I  knew  not  whiilier. 

From  where  I  first  drew  air,  and  first  beheld 

This  happy  light ;  when,  answer  none  return *d,      '^3 

On  a  green  shady  bank,  profuse  of  flftwers, 

Pensive  I  sat  me  down  :  there  gentle  sloop 

First  found  me,  and  with  soft  oppreraion  scixcd 

My  drowsied  sense,  untroubled,  though  I  tli<Mi|rii> 
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It  pamng  to  mj  former  Mate  890 

li  forthwilh  to  diuolia  - 
Whan  niddenl;  ituod  at  mj  beui  ■  dream, 
WhoBB  inward  appariLicm  geotlj  moved 
Uj  bncj  to  belieTfl  I  jst  had  beinf , 
And  liTed    One  came,  methoagbt,  of  abape  divine. 
And  wid,  Thy  maiuioD  wanti  thee,  Aden :  riM,    300 
fint  Han,  of  men  innumerable  ordain'd 
Tim  Father  '■  call'd  bj  thee,  1  come  thy  guide 
To  the  2*'<3^'>  °^  hliai,  thy  eeat  prepared. 
Co  layiiig.  by  the  hand  he  took  me  raiaed,  300 

And  over  fields  and  wnlera,  ai  in  air 
Smooth  iliding  without  utap,  la>t  led  me  op 
A  woody  moDntain ;  whoee  high  top  wu  plain, 
A  tircoit  wide,  eDcloaed,  with  goodlieit  treea 
Phuted,  with  walka  and  bowen ;  that  what  t  nw  306 
Of  Earth  before  icarce  pleaiant  Mera'd.    Eneh  tree, 
Loaden  with  fairest  fruit  that  hung  to  the  aye 
Tempting,  itirr'd  in  nw  ludden  appetite 
To  phKk  and  eat ;  wliereat  1  weked,  and  found 
Bafbra  mine  eyei  all  real,  u  the  dreun  310 

Had  UtbIj  ihadow'd  :  Here  had  new  begun 
My  wandering,  had  not  he,  who  wu  my  guide 
Dp  hither,  from  among  the  treei  appear'd, 
PreeMtM  DiTine.     Rejoicing,  but  with  awe, 
In  adorstion  »t  bia  feet  I  fall  2K 

Snbmia:  HerMr'dmeiUid  Whom  then  aouglit  it  I  am. 
Said  mildly.  Author  of  bU  thii  then  leeet 
Abora,  or  round  about  thee,  cr  beneath. 
Thii  Paradise  I  give  thee,  count  it  thine 
To  tin  and  aeep,  and  of  the  fruit  to  eat ;  XJO 

Of  e?crr  tree  that  in  the  garden  grows 
Eat  ft«ely  with  glad  heart ;  fear  hare  no  dearth 
Bat  of  the  tree  whoee  operation  bring! 
Knowledge  of  good  and  ill,  which  I  have  lol 
The  pledge  of  thy  obedience  and  thy  faith,  ZZ! 

Amid  th*  garden  by  the  tree  of  life, 
Remeraber  what  [  warn  tliee.  abun  to  tiele, 
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And  liijui.  liic  Di:icr  i-anarcueiiee  *  Cor  knnir 
Tbc  aai  limL  fa:  r.  ihervnf.  niv 
Triiti>^re»«  d.  meviiablj  ikcm  ifafth  die. 
Fr«>in  UttLi  daj  murtai :  and  this  faipnj  iUtB 
bhait  juM .  exf irll  d  finom  hence  into  a  worid 
Cii  ynjt  uxnd  horrow.     StemlT  he 
Tht  njeid  uiterdjction.  which 
Vet  dreadful  in  mine  ear.  thoofh  in  mj 
N'it  tu  incur  ;  but  auan  his  dear  mtptftt 
Return  d.  and  ^ racioas  pm|wae  thm  roBBv*' 
Nut  offJ}-  thew  fair  boanda.  hut  all  the  Earth 
To  lhh%  and  to  thj  race  I  gire ; 


I'uweM  it,  and  all  thin^  that  therein  live. 

Or  live  in  aea.  or  air  ;  beaai,  firiu  and  fipwl 

111  aiifn  whereof,  each  bird  and  beat 

After  tlieir  kinds ;  I  bring  them  to 

From  thee  their  nainea,  uid  par  thee  ftahj 

With  low  ■ubjeclion :  nndrratand  the  lana 

Of  fikh  within  their  waterj  residence, 

Not  hither  nuiniiion'd,  since  thcT  cannol 

I'httir  (ilMiiient,  to  draw  tlie  thinner  air. 

And  thim  he  Bi>ake,  each  bird  and  beast  MmU 

A|i|ir<iarhing  two  and  two  ;  these  eowering  Vfw 

Willi  iilaiidishnicnt ;  each  bird  stoop*d  on  his 

1  limned  thciii  as  they  passed,  and  underalood 

Thuir  imlure,  with  such  kno-rled^e  God 

My  sudden  apprehension  :  But  in  these 

1  fiiuiid  lint  what  niethoufrht  1  wanted  still ; 

And  to  the  heavenly  Vieion  thus  presumed  : 

O,  by  what  name,  for  thou  abore  all  these, 
Aliiiva  infliikind,  or  aught  than  mankind  higher, 
HiirpaiMtiHt  fnr  my  naming ;  how  may  I 
Aiiitru  t)iee,  Author  of  this  universe, 
And  all  this  gmKl  to  man  .'  for  whose  well  Mnf^ 
Ho  aiiiply,  and  with  hands  so  Hberal, 
Thitu  hsMt  provided  all  things :  But  with  me 
1  Mill  iiitt  who  partakes.     In  solitude 
Wliui  hHppinftNB.  who  can  enjoy  alone, 
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Or,  ill  injoTUig,  whst  cimteatinetit  find' 
TliDi  I  pTenunptuoiu  ;  and  the  Vision  bright, 
A<  with  ■  Binilo  more  biighten'd,  thus  replied  : 

What  e&ll'>t  thou  loUtude  !  li  not  the  Earth 
VTiih  niioaa  living  cremuros,  and  the  air  J 

ih^d,  and  all  those  at  thj  commaEd 
«  and  play  before  the«  ?  Know'it  thou  not 
Their  language  and  .their  iraya  ■*  They  alio  know. 
And  reason  not  contemptibly  ;  With  Iheae 
Find  i«itime,  and  bear  rule  :  Ihj  raalm  ii  laige.     II 
So  ipake  the  UniTerul  Lord,  and  aeem'd 
So  ordering  :  I,  with  leave  of  epeecb  implored, 
And  humble  deprecation,  thua  replied : 

Let  not  my  wordi  offend  thee.  Heavenly  Power  , 
Hy  Maker,  be  propitioui  while  I  ipeak.  3 

Haat  thoa  not  made  me  here  thy  aubatitnts, 
Mai  UiCM  inferior  Tar  beneath  me  aet  > 
Among  nnequala  what  lociety 
Can  sort,  what  harmony,  or  trua  delight  ? 
Which  muit  be  mnlual,  in  proportion  ivM  31 

Given  and  received  ;  but,  in  diaparity 
The  one  interne,  the  other  etill  remiaa. 
Cannot  well  auit  with  either,  but  aoon  prove 
Tadiou  alike  :  of  fellowahip  I  apeak, 
Bach  aa  1  aeek,  fit  to  participate  3 

AU  rational  delight:  wherein  the  brute 
Cannot  be  bnman  contort :  They  rejoice 
Bach  with  their  kind,  lion  with  lioneaa ; 
Bo  fitly  them  in  paira  tfaoa  liaat  combined  : 
Much  baa  can  bird  with  beaat,  or  flih  with  fowl      3 
So  weD  converse,  nor  with  the  oi  the  ape  ) 
Wonv  then  can  man  with  beaat,  and  leaat  of  all. 

Wherelo  the  Almighty  aniwer'd,  not  ditpteaaed 
A  nice  and  aubtlo  bappineia,  I  ace, 
ThoD  to  Ihyaelf  propoMat,  in  the  ehoice  4 

Of  thy  aaaociatea,  Adam  !  and  wilt  taate 
Ho  pleaaure,  though  in  pleuure,  solitary. 
What  think'at  thou  then  ot  me,  and  thia  my  ttate  ' 
Iti 
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Seem  I  to  thee  sutficientljr  ptastesa'd 
Ot*  happiness,  or  not  r  wlio  am  alone 
From  all  eternity  ;  for  nt>ne  I  know 
Second  to  me  or  like,  equal  much  leas. 
How  hare  I  then  with  whom  to  hold  convenw, 
Save  with  the  creatures  which  I  made,  and  thoee 
To  me  inferior,  infinite  descents  410 

n.Mieath  what  other  creatures  are  to  thee  ? 
He  ceased  ;  I  lowlj  answer 'd  :  To  attain 
The  height  and  depth  of  thv  eternal  wajrs 
All  human  thoughts  come  shorty  Supreme  of  things ! 
Thou  in  thyself  art  perfect,  and  in  thee  416 

Is  no  deficience  found :  Not  so  is  Man, 
But  in  degree  ;  the  cause  of  his  desire 
By  conversatiun  with  his  like  to  help 
Or  s^^lace  his  defects.     No  need  that  thou 
Shouldst  propagate,  already  Infinite;  490 

.And  thri'Ugh  all  numbers  absolute,  though  One 
But  Man  bv  number  is  to  manifest 
His  single  impertVction,  and  beget 
Like  of  his  like,  his  image  multiplied. 
In  unity  defective  ;  whicli  requires  495 

Collateral  love,  and  dearest  amity. 
Thou  in  thv  sccrocv  although  alone, 
Best  with  thyself  accompinied,  seck'at  not 
Si>cial  communication  ;  yet,  so  pleased, 
Canst  raise  thy  creature  to  what  height  thou  wilt  430 
Of  imion  or  communion,  deified  : 
I.  by  conversing,  cannot  these  erect 
From  prone  ;  nor  in  their  ways  complacence  find 
Thus  I  embolden'd  spake,  and  freedom  nsed 
formissive,  and  acceptance  found  ;  which  gain*d    435 
This  answer  from  the  gracious  Voice  Diyine : 
Thus  far  to  try  thee,  Adam,  I  was  pleased ; 
And  find  thee  knowing,  not  of  beasts  alone, 
Which  thou  hast  rightly  named,  but  of  thyself; 
Expressing  well  the  spirit  within  thee  free,  440 

My  image,  not  imparted  to  the  bnite  : 
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(Vhow  fellowship  therefore  unmeet  for  ihee 

Good  reason  waa  thou  freely  shouldst  dislike ; 

And  he  bo  minded  still :  I,  ere  thou  spakest, 

Knew  it  not  good  for  Man  to  be  alone  :  4-iri 

And  no  such  company  as  then  thou  saw'st 

Intended  thee  ;  for  trial  only  brought, 

To  see  how  thou  couldst  judge  of  fit  and  meet : 

What  next  I  bring  shall  please  tiiee,  be  assured, 

Thy  likeness,  thy  fit  help,  thy  other  self,  45U 

Thy  wish  exactly  to  thy  heart's  desire. 

He  ended,  or  I  heard  no  more  ;  for  now 
My  earthly  by  his  heavenly  overpower 'd, 
Wliich  it  had  long  stood  under,  strained  to  the  height 
In  that  celestial  colloquy  sublime,  455 

Ak  with  an  object  that  excels  the  sense 
Daz2led  and  spent,  sunk  down;  and  sought  repair 
Of  sleep,  which  instantly  fell  on  me,  call'd 
By  Nature  as  in  aid,  and  closed  mine  eyes. 
Mine  eyes  he  closed,  but  open  lefl  the  cell  460 

Of  fancy,  my  internal  sight;  by  which, 
Abstract  as  in  a  trance,  methought  I  saw. 
Though  sleeping,  where  I  lay,  and  saw  the  shap« 
Still  glorious  before  whom  awake  I  stood  : 
Who  stooping  open'd  my  lefl  side,  and  took  466 

From  thence  a  rib,  with  cordial  spirits  warm. 
And  life-blood  streaming  fresh  ;  wide  was  the  wound, 
But  suddenly  with  flesh  fill'd  up  and  heal'd  : 
The  rib  he  form'd  and  fashioned  with  his  hands ; 
Under  his  forming  hands  a  creature  grew,  470 

Manlike,  but  different  sex ;  so  lovely  fair. 
That  what  seem'd  fair  in  all  the  world,  seem'd  now 
Mean,  or  in  her  summ'd  up,  in  her  contain'd 
And  in  her  looks;  which  from  that  time  infused 
Sweetness  into  my  heart,  unfelt  bcforo,  475 

And  into  all  things  from  her  air  inspired 
The  spirit  of  love  and  amorous  delight. 
She  disappeared,  and  left  me  dark  ;  I  waked 
To  5nd  her,  or  for  ever  to  deplore 
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Her  lorn,  and  other  pleasures  all  abjure: 
WTien  out  of  hope,  behold  her,  not  far  off, 
Such  as  I  saw  her  in  mj  dream,  adom*d 
With  what  all  Earth  or  Heaven  could  bestow 
To  make  her  amiable :  On  ahe  came, 
Led  by  her  heavenlj  Maker,  thou^  onseen^ 
And  guided  by  his  voice ;  nor  uninfbrra'd 
Of  nuptial  sanctity  and  mania^  rites : 
Grace  was  in  all  her  steps,  Heaven  in  her  eye, 
(n  every  gesture  dignity  and  love. 
1,  overjoy 'd,  could  not  forbear  aloud : 

This  turn  hath  made  amends ;  then  hast  fiilfi!rd 
Thy  words.  Creator  bounteoos  and  benign, 
Giver  of  all  things  fair !  but  fairest  this 
Of  all  thy  gifts !  nor  enviesi.     I  now  see 
Bone  of  my  bone,  flesh  of  my  flesh,  myself 
Before  me  :  Woman  is  her  name  ;  of  Man 
Extracted  ;  for  this  cause  he  shall  forego 
Father  and  mother,  and  to  his  wife  adhere ; 
And  they  shall  bo  one  flesh,  one  heart,  one  soul. 

She  heard  me  thus :  and  though  divinely  brought, 
Tet  innocence,  and  virgin  modesty,  51  »| 

Her  virtue,  and  the  conscience  of  her  worth. 
That  would  be  woo'd,  and  not  nnsought  to  be  wnn, 
Not  obvious,  not  obtrusive,  but  retired. 
The  more  desirable  ;  or.  to  say  all. 
Nature  herself,  though  pure  of  sinful  thought. 
Wrought  in  her  so.  that  seeing  me  she  tum*d ; 
I  foUow'd  her :  she  what  was  honour  knew. 
And  with  obsequious  majesty  approved 
My  pleaded  reason.     To  the  nuptial  bower 
I  led  hor  blushing  like  the  mom  :  All  Heaven 
And  happy  constellations  on  that  hour 
Shed  their  selectest  influence  ;  the  Earth 
Gave  sign  of  gratulation.  and  each  hill ; 
Joyous  the  birds  :  fresh  gales  and  gentle  airs 
Whisper'd  it  to  the  woods,  and  from  their  wiuip* 
Flung  rose,  flung  odours  from  the  sfpicy  sljrub. 
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Dupariiag,  tilt  the  *niarau8  bird  o{  night 
Sung  ipoDul,  ud  bid  hnite  the  CToning  Blir 
On  hii  liill  top,  to  light  the  hridal  lunp.  Gil 

Urn*  have  1  told  thee  kU  rij  lUta,  and  bnxight 
Uj  atoiy  to  the  nun  of  eaithly  blin. 
Which  I  enjoj ;  and  miut  confen  to  find 
In  an  thing*  eUa  deligbl  indeed,  but  anoh 
Aa,  need  or  not,  worka  in  the  mind  no  change,        GS 
Kor  Tehement  desire  ;  theae  delicaciea 
I  mean  of  taite,  ught,  amell,  herba,  fruiti,  did  flower 
Walk*,  aud  the  melodj  of  birds  :  but  here 
Far  otherwin,  tranapartfld  I  behold, 
Tnnqiorted  touch  ;  here  pawion  firat  I  felt,  5tl 

CoDunotion  itnnge  !  in  all  eDJaymentB  elie 
Superior  and  nnmOTsd*,  here  onl;  neak 
Againat  tha  charm  of  Beauty'*  powerful  glance 
Or  Natore  Cail'd  in  me,  and  left  Himo  put 
.Not  proof  enoagb  inch  object  to  nutain  ;  53 

Or,  &oni  my  aide  subducting,  took  perhapa 
More  than  enon^  ;  at  leait  an  ber  beslow'd 
Too  much  of  ornament,  in  outward  show 
Blaborata,  of  inward  less  eiact. 

For  well  1  onderatand  in  the  prime  end  04 

Of  Nature  her  the  inferior,  in  the  mind 
And  inward  faciUtiea,  which  most  excel ; 
In  outward  also  her  resembUng  less 
Uia  image  who  made  both,  and  less  eipreanng 
The  character  of  that  dominion  given  M 

O'er  other  ereatares :  Tet  when  I  approach 
Her  loToIineii,  so  abaolute  she  aeema 
And  in  benelf  complete,  to  well  to  know 
Hm  own,  that  what  she  wills  to  do  or  aaj 
Seena  wiaeat,  virtnousest,  discreetest,  best  t  53 

AH  higher  knowledge  in  her  presence  blla 
Degraded ;  Wiidom  in  diacourae  with  her 
lioaaa  diaeoiuilflnanced,  and  lika  folly  shows 
Antbority  and  Rea«nn  on  her  wait, 
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As  one  i.<itcnclcd  first,  not  afler  made 
Occasionally  ;  and.  to  consummate  all, 
Greatness  of  mind  and  nobleneas  their  aeil 
Build  in  her  loTeliest,  and  create  an  awe 
AlH>ut  her,  as  a  guard  angelic  placed. 

To  whom  the  Angel  with  contracted  brow : 
Aceusc  not  Nature,  she  hath  done  her  part ; 
Do  thou  but  thino  ;  and  be  not  diffident 
Of  Wisdon: ;  she  deserts  thee  not,  if  thou 
Dismiss  not  her,  when  most  thou  need*8t  her  nigh, 
By  (Attributing  oTermuch  to  things 
Less  excllent,  as  thou  thyself  perceiTeet. 
For,  what  admirest  thou,  what  transports  thee  so  ? 
An  outside  ?  fair,  no  doubt,  and  worthy  well 
Thy  cherishing,  thy  honouring,  and  thy  iove  ; 
Not  thy  subjection  ;  Weigh  with  her  thyself;         57D 
Then  value  :  Ofttimes  nothing  profits  more 
Than  self-esteem,  grounded  on  just  and  right 
Well  managed  ;  of  that  skill  the  more  thou  know'st, 
The  more  she  will  acknowledge  thee  her  head, 
And  to  realities  \ncld  all  her  shows :  575 

Made  so  adorn  for  thy  delight  the  more, 
iSo  awful,  that  with  honour  thou  mayst  love 
Thy  mate,  who  sees  when  thou  art  seen  least  wise. 
Hut  if  the  sense  of  touch,  whereby  mankind 
Is  propagated,  seem  such  dear  delight  600 

Beyond  all  other  ;  think  the  same  vouchsafed 
To  cattle  and  each  beast ;  which  would  not  be 
To  them  made  common  and  divulged,  if  aught 
Therein  enjoy'd  were  wortliy  to  subdue 
The  soul  of  man,  or  passion  in  him  move.  585 

What  higher  in  her  society  thou  find'st 
Attractive,  human,  rational,  love  still ; 
In  loving  thou  dost  well,  in  passion  not. 
Wherein  true  love  consists  not :  Love  refines 
The  thoughts,  and  heart  enlarges ;  hath  his  seat     S98 
In  reason  and  is  judicious ;  is  th?  scale 
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B7  which  to  hMvmlj  lova  thon  mayit  aacand, 
Not  mnk  in  ouiul  pleuurs  ;  for  which  csom, 
Among  the  beuti  no  mate  for  theo  wu  fbond. 

To  whom  thiu,  half  ihuh'd,  Adam  rephed : 
Naithcr  her  outaida  tiirm'd  ao  fair,  noi  aoghl 
In  prooreation  emnmoii  to  all  kinda 
(Though  bighar  of  the  genial  bed  by  fkr. 
And  with  mjiterioua  nTaraoce  1  deem,) 
80  much  detighta  me,  aa  thoaa  gracflfql  acta, 
Those  thoDiuid  decenciea,  that  daily  flow 
fVom  all  her  words  and  actiooa  mix'd  with  love 
And  aweet  complianoe,  wliioh  declare  nnftign'd 
Union  of  mind,  or  in  Da  both  one  aoul } 
J  to  behokl  in  wedded  pair 
V  grateful  than  hirmomoua  aormd  to  the  ear. 
Tet  thaae  aabjaet  not ;   [  to  thee  diacloae 
What  inward  thence  I  feel,  not  therefore  foil'd, 
Who  meet  with  Torioiu  objeota,  from  the  eenae 
raiioaaly  representing;  yet  atill  free, 
Apptova  the  beat,  and  follow  what  I  ^proTa. 
To  hi*e  thou  biuneal  me  not ;  for  Love,  thou  wiy  1 
Leads  up  to  Heaven,  ia  both  the  way  and   guiite  : 
Bear  with  me  then,  if  lawful  what  1  aak  : 
Lore  not  ttie  heavenly  Spirits,  and  how  their  lovo 
Eipteaa  they  ?  by  looha  only  ^~oi  do  they  mil 
Irradianca,  virtual  or  imiuediato  touch  ? 

To  whom  the  Angel,  wilh  a  amile  that  glow'd 
Celestial  rosy  red,  Ijove's  piopir  hue, 
Anawer'd:   Lei  it  aufSce  thee  tliat  thou  know 'it 
tia  happy,  and  without  love  no  hnppinDss 
Whatever  pure  Ihon  in  tlie  body  onjoy'at 
(And  pure  thou  werl  croaled,)  we  onjoy 
In  eminence  ;  and  abatacle  find  none 
Of  membrane,  joint,  or  timb,  excluaivo  bare ; 
Eaaiat  than  air  wilh  air,  if  Spirits  embrace, 
Total  they  mix,  anion  of  pure  with  pure 
Desiring,  nor  reattain'd  conveyance  need, 
Aa  fleah  to  mil  with  fleah.  or  soul  tcitli  anuL 
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But  I  can  now  no  more ;  the  parting  son 

Beyond  the  Earth's  greon  Capo  and  verdant  Um 

Hesperian  sets,  my  signal  to  depart. 

Bo  strong,  live  happy,  and  love !  But,  firat  of  all| 

Him,  whom  to  love  is  to  obey,  and  keep 

His  great  command :  take  heed  lest  passion  fwiy 

Thy  judgment  to  do  aught,  which  else  free  will 

Would  not  admit :  thine,  and  of  all  thy  ■on% 

The  weal  or  woe  in  thee  is  placed :  beware ! 

I  in  thy  persevering  shall  rejoice, 

And  all  the  bl  ^ss'd  :  Stand  fast;  to  stand  or  fUl 

Free  in  thine  own  arbitremont  it  lies. 

Perfect  within,  no  outward  aid  require  ; 

And  all  temptation  to  transgress  repel. 

So  saying,  he  arose ;  whom  Adam  thni 
Follow'd  with  benediction.    Since  to  party  646 

Go,  heavenly  guest,  ethereal  Messenger, 
Sent  from  whotio  sovereign  goodness  I  adore ! 
Gentle  to  mo  and  aifable  hath  been 
Thy  condescension,  and  shall  be  honour'd  ever 
With  grateful  memory  :  Thou  to  mankind 
Be  good  and  friendly  still,  and  oft  return ! 

So  parted  they ;  the  Angol  up  to  Heaven 
Prom  the  thick  sliade .  ^nd  Adam  to  hb  bower 
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BOOK  IX. 


Ma,knfai(  nmipuHd  Iba  Eulb,  (rilk  uedtuud  fdit  ntnna 
uaidn,lTal(M  iiiuPu«ili>>iHiUnlniDiliaaiir|jsutilHp- 
bf;    A4vq  uuTMh  in  IbaDomiaf  fo  (brih  to  thnu  libuun, 


Ro  nxne  of  talk  vbsre  God  m  Angel  gneit 
With  Han,  a<  with  hia  friend,  ramiliar  used, 
To  nt  indulgant,  and  with  him  partake 
RuTal  repast ;  permitting  liim  the  while 
Venial  disconrae  onblamed.     I  now  moat  ohanft 
Those  DOtea  to  tragia  ;  fool  diatnut,  and  branch 
Dialojal  on  the  pari  of  Man,  revolt, 
And  diaobvdience  :  on  the  part  of  Heaven, 
Now  alienated,  diatanci  and  distaste. 
Anger  and  juat  rebnk«,  and  jodgment  given. 
That  brought  into  thia  world  ■  world  of  wo«, 
8in  and  bar  shadow  Death,  and  miser]!, 
Deatb'a  harbinger  :  and  task '.  yot  argument 
Not  leaa  but  more  heroic  than  the  wiath 
OfMern  Achilles  on  his  foe  pnraned 
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Thrice  Tugillvc  nbout  Tioy  wall ;  or  rase 

Of  Turnu*  f.ir  Livinia  di«o spoil Kd  ; 

Or  Neptuno'i  iro,  r>r  Junn'a.  thnt  K>  long 

Pcrpioi'd  lliD  Greek,  &nd  Cjthersa'a  K>a; 

iruuiwerabic  sljlu  I  eiit>  obtain 

Ofinj  celeilial  palronon,  who  daigiu 

Hsr  fdghtlf  viillalion  unjmplored, 

And  dicUtes  to  me  slumbering  ;  o.  intpiraa 

Eaij  my  unproiimditaled  Ter»e  : 

Since  firal  Ihie  Biibjoct  Tor  heroic  aong 

Pteoaed  me  long  choosing,  and  beginning  late  ; 

Not  aeduloua  by  nature  to  indite 

Wars,  hitherto  the  only  argument 

Heroic  deera'd  ;  chief  maalory  to  dieaect 

With  long  and  tedious  havoc  fabled  kn'shta 

In  botUea  fcign'd  ;  the  bettor  fortitude 

Of  patience  and  heroic  martyrdom 

Unsung  1  or  to  describe  racea  and  giunei, 

Or  tilling  fumilure,  imblazon'd  ihieldi, 

Impressea  quaint,  capariaona  and  deedi, 

Buses  and  tinsel  Imppinga,  gorgeoua  knighti 

At  joust  uid  toumanient ;  then  marahal'd  (eul 

Served  up  in  hall  with  sewers  and  aenMhoU; 

Tiie  skill  of  artifice  or  office  mean. 

No!  that  which  Justly  gives  heroic  name 

Tn  perion  or  to  poem.    Mb,  of  these 

Nor  akill'd  nor  studious,  higher  argument 

Remains  ;  auflicient  of  itself  to  ru«e 

Thai  name,  unlesa  an  age  loo  late,  or  cold 

Climate,  or  years,  damp  my  intended  wing 

Depresa'd ;  and  much  they  may,  if  all  be  mine, 

Not  hers,  who  brings  it  nightly  to  my  ear. 

The  sun  was  BunK,  and  after  him  the  atar 
Of  Hesperus,  whoao  office  ia  to  bring 
Twilight  upon  the  enrlh,  short  srbiter 
Twiit  day  and  night,  and  now  from  end  to  end 
Night's  hemiaphare  had  veil'd  llie  horiiaa  rouiid- 
When  Satan,  who  Ute  Bed  belbra  the  Ihrwto 
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Of  Oibriel  out  of  Gden,  now  improved 
Id  niMliUted  fraud  tnd  milica,  bent  55 

On  Man'i  destruction,  maugre  what  mighl  hap 
Of  hcKTier  on  himwlf,  fearlen  relQm'd. 
By  night  be  Bed,  uid  at  midnight  retum'd 
From  eompaning  the  earth  i  cautious  of  daj, 
Sinee  Uriel,  regent  of  ths  lun,  deicried  liO 

His  antniice,  and  forewam'd  the  Cherubim 
That  kept  their  watcli ;  thence  full  of  angtiiah  driTen, 
The  apace  of  aeven  continued  nighta  he  roda 
With  darkneai ;  thrice  the  equinoctial  line 
He  oiroled  ;  fbor  timea  cron'd  the  car  of  nigiit.       (7i 
Tiom  pote  to  pole,  tiavfrnng  each  colurc  ; 
On  the  sighth  retum'd  ;  and,  on  the  coaat  aTone 
Pram  mtianca  or  cherubic  wntch,  bj  slealth 
found  oniuapected  wtj.    There  waa  a  plauc, 
Now  not,  though  sin,  uot  time,  <irst  wrought  the  change. 
Where  Tigrii,  at  the  foot  of  Pnradiae,  71 

Into  a  gnlf  ehot  under  ground,  till  part 
Rom  up  a  fountain  by  the  tree  of  Ule : 
[q  with  the  river  sunk,  and  with  it  tom 
Satan,  inToIved  in  riiing  mist ;  then  aoDght  7S 

Where  to  lie  hid  ;  hi  he  had  learchd,  and  land, 
From  Eden  over  Pantoi  and  the  pool 
Heotia,  up  beyond  the  rirer  Ob  ; 
Downward  aa  far  antaic*ic  ;  and  m  length, 
Weat  from  Orontea  to  the  oceui  barrri  90 

At  Darien  ;  thence  to  Ihe  land  where  flowa 
Gangea  and  Indus  :  Thus  the  orb  he  roam'd 
With  narrow  mbtcIi  ;  and  with  inspection  deep 
Coniider'd  every  creature,  which  of  all 
Moat  opportune  might  eerve  hie  niloa  ;  and  found    36 
The  Serpent  aublleat  beait  of  all  the  fiold. 
Him  after  long  debate,  irreanlute 
Of  tbonghta  revolved,  hia  final  aentence  choaa 
Fit  TSMel,  Attest  imp  of  fraud,  in  whom 
To  anter,  wid  hia  dajli  aoggestions  hide  90 

From  rilarpert  night  -  for.  in  the  wi'y  snake 
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W.::.  vzA'  CA'j.^i^'.  r>  •.!£  I  aa.T«  valk'd  thee  rooadt 

I:  I  «;.  -il.:  /.T  .-  ia^:.t.  ?«:*«:  interchanfe  115 

Of  h.ll-  i::'!  T\I1*7.  r.T«n.  w«<ij.  utd  plainm. 

N'-.v  Un^.  aoT  lea.  and  in -res  vritli  fore  A  crovad, 

Rr>-.kf.  d^.rji.  xnd  caji*.  Bat  I  in  none  of  thsM 

Firui  p!2r,«  or  refo^e  ;  ajad  the  more  I  lee 

Pl«^uiTjr«it  aiyiat  me.  «o  mach  more  I  feel  190 

ToTtuf.ni  within  me.  u  from  the  hatefbl  nef<t 

Of  nonirnr'fn  :  %11  good  to  me  becomes 

llftn«;,  And  in  H«aTen  mach  worse  would  be  mj  ftalc. 

Hut  n«:ith<:r  here  leek  I.  no  nor  in  Heaven 

To  dw«;ll,  un\*innhy  rriatitcring  Heiven's  Supreme;  129 

Nor  ho[>e  Ut  be  myself  less  miserable 

Hy  what  1  s«;ek,  but  others  to  make  such 

As  I,  thoDjrh  thereby  worfte  to  me  redound: 

'''or  ofi'v  ill  destroy inf(  1  find  nasn 
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To  my  raleDtloH  ihoughu ;  and,  hlia  dBBtroy'd,      130 
Or  ¥ran  to  whut  m&y  work  hia  utler  lou, 
For  whom  ai\  this  wu  mule,  til  this  will  soon 
Follow,  u  to  him  link'd  in  wed  or  woe  ; 
In  woe  then  ;  that  doatnictian  wide  may  ruga  : 
To  roe  ihall  be  the  glory  aole  among  ,      t3S 

The  iofenul  Powen,  in  one  d&y  to  hm  Durr'd 
What  he.  Almighty  aljhd,  aix  nighta  and  day* 
Continued  making  ;  and  who  knows  how  long 
Before  had  been  contriving  ?  though  perhapi 
ITot  longer  ainea  than  1,  in  one  night,  freed  140 

From  lerTitude  iogloriaui  well  nigh  half 
Tha  angelic  name,  and  thinner  left  the  thmig 
Of  hii  adorera  :  He,  to  be  avengod, 
And  to  repair  hia  nombera  thua  impair'd, 
Wbellwr  auch  virlne  apent  of  old  now  &il'd  141 

More  Angela  to  create,  if  they  at  leaat 
Are  bia  created,  or,  to  apite  aa  more. 
Determined  to  advance  into  our  room 
A  creatoie  form'd  of  earth,  uod  him  endow. 
Exalted  from  ao  baae  original,  ISO 

With  heavenly  apoili,  our  apoiU  -  What  he  decreed, 
He  eSisetad  ;  Man  he  made,  and  for  him  built 
Magnificent  thia  world,  and  earth  hia  aeat, 
Him  lord  pronounced  ;  and,  0  indignity  1 
Subjected  to  bia  aervice  angel-winga,  156 

And  Baming  miniatere  to  watch  and  lend 
Their  earthly  charge  -.  Of  tbeee  the  vigilance 
I  dread;  and,  to  el-ule,  Ihoa  wrepp'd  in  miat 
Of  midnight  vapour  glide  obacore,  and  pry 
[n  every  biiah  and  brake,  where  bap  may  fbid         tljO 
The  serpent  aleeping ;  in  whoae  maiy  foldi 
To  hide  me,  and  the  dark  intent  1  faring. 
O  fool  deacent  1  that  I,  who  erit  contended 
With  Oode  to  ait  the  higbeat,  am  now  conatroin'd 
Into  ■  beaat ;  and,  mild  with  beitial  alime.  Id 

Thli  eaaonce  to  incarnate  and  inibrute, 
That  to  the  height  of  Deity  aapirod  ' 
17 
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B'lt  v\i*.  -r-.l  --'.  1 :.;:.:-  •..  &ai  rjT^rvje 

C><-5C*::.:  *.    -   \\  ^    i.*-:.r**  m"!*:  d    tt.  a#  low 

\.4  2- J".  ^*  »•■—•-  -     :  -  X.   i*.  rir<    r  last,  I7B 

T-  "loae*  '.-.r^%.     ReT^-je.  a*,  nr*:  "hvugh  sweat. 

Let  :t :  I  rid  r.  .*..  «•■»  it  li^ht  veil  aiin'd, 
Sjftc«  £i:^h<r  I  fill  «hort.  oa  hiai  vh<>  next 
Pr^T-'ke*  mv  eoTT.  this  nev  faroorite  175 

Of  Hearen.  ihji  aoan  of  clar.  kmi  of  despite, 
Wbocn.  OS  the  more  to  spite,  his  Maker  raised 
From  doft :  Spite  then  with  spite  is  best  repakL 
S?  sajm  T.  through  each  thicket  dank  or  diy. 
Like  a  black  :ui5t  I  ^v-creeping.  he  held  oo  IdO 

His  iTi-dnirht  seirch.  where  soonest  he  might  find 
The  serpen;  :  him  fast  sleeping  snoo  he  found 
In  lobiTinth  of  manv  a  roond  sclf-roU'd, 
His  held  th<?  mid^t.  well  stored  Avith  subtile  wiles 
Not  vet  :n  h  'rrid  shade  or  di«nal  den,  185 

Nor  noccnl  yrt :  but.  on  the  arraassy  horb, 
Fearle«  unfeard  he  slept     in  at  Iiis  ni«>ulh 
The  Devil  enterd  :  and  his  Imita!  sense. 
In  heart  or  head.  p<'5sossin-;.  soon  inspired 
With  art  intoUi^ntial :  but  his  sleep  190 

Distnrbd  n^t.  waiting  cl-sc  the  appn^irh  of  room 
Now.  when  as  sacred  light  began  to  dawn 
In  Eden  on  the  humid  Howers.  that  breathed 
Their  morning  incense.  %vhcn  all  things  that  breathe, 
From  the  Earth's  great  altar  send  up  silen*  praise  1115 
To  the  Creator,  and  his  nostrils  fill 
With  grateful  smell,  forth  came  the  human  pair, 
\nd  join'd  their  vocal  worship  to  the  choir 
Jf  creatures  wanting  voice  ;  that  done,  partake 
The  season,  prime  for  sweetest  scents  and  airs  :      200 
Then  commune,  how  that  d&y  they  best  may  ply 
Their  growing  work  .  for  much  their  work  outgrew 
;  The  hands'  despatch  of  two  gardening  k>  wide, 

Vnd  Eve  first  to  her  husband  thus  boir'tn  : 

ij  Adam,  well  may  wc  labour  idill  to  dri'ss  205 

I 
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TUi  gardoD,  lUll  lo  tend  plant,  herb,  and  flower, 
Oar  pleuuit  task  enjoin'd  ;  but,  till  more  hindi 
Aid  HI.  tho  work  under  our  labour  giowi, 
LuiuTioua  by  reitnint ;  whal  we  by  daj 
Lop  overgrown,  or  pnine,  or  prop,  oi  bind,  210 

On»  nighl  or  two  with  wmton  growth  deridea, 
raoding  to  wild.     Thon  therefora  now  adviae, 
Or  bear  what  to  my  miiid  Gnt  thoughts  preaent : 
Let  Ha  divide  our  laboura  ;  thon,  where  choice 
Loads  thee,  or  where  moat  needs,  whether  to  wind  'HH 
The  woodbine  round  lliia  arbour,  ur  direct 
The  elaaping  1*7  where  to  oliiab ;  while  1, 
In  yonder  apring  of  roaei  bilermii'd 
With  myrtle,  find  what  10  redren  till  noon : 
For,  while  so  near  each  other  thua  all  day  290 

Our  task  we  choose,  what  wonder  if,  so  near, 
Looka  intervone  and  amilea,  or  object  new 
Casual  diacourae  draw  on  ;  which  intermits 
Our  day's  work,  brought  lo  little,  though  begun 
Early,  and  the  hour  of  supper  comes  uncaru'd.'      225 

To  whom  mild  answer  Adam  thus  retum'd: 
Sole  Eto,  associate  sole,  to  nie  beyond 
Compsre  abore  all  living  creaturea  dear '. 
Well  hast  thon  motion'd,  well  lb;  thoughU  einploy'd. 
How  we  might  best  fulfil  the  work  which  here       2X 
God  hath  usigQ'd  ua ;  nor  of  me  shall  pass 
Unpraised  :  for  nothing  lovelier  can  be  found 
In  woman,  than  to  study  household  good. 
And  good  works  in  her  husband  lo  promote. 
\  Bt  not  so  alrictly  hath  our  Lord  impoaed  93Ii 

Labour,  as  to  debar  us  when  we  need 
Befreahmenl,  whether  food  or  talk  between, 
Food  of  Ihe  mind,  or  this  iweel  intercourse 
Of  looks  and  Brailes ;  for  smiles  from  reason  flow 
To  brute  deoied,  and  are  of  love  the  food  .  240 

Love,  not  the  lowest  end  of  human  life. 
Pot  not  to  irksome  loll,  but  t'>  delight. 
He  made  ui,  and  delijrht  to  reason  join'd 


TiiMR  potitf  BSL  imvi-en-  anun:  iio'.  im*  'ur  inxn: 
fcVil.  KH«i>  irun.  friiihirzis»  wxU.  obm.  a»  T-ini 
4*  wt  uwc  wii]&  til  yomi{**Br  UKum  en  iin^ 
Amis:  u»     nu'.  if  mucL  ronvBTK  voamm 
Tuuk  Huumt   U'  uior:  Bnaenct  J  cnuu.  jtmb  : 
V'<r  kitltluut  Hiimeiiiiier  »  bee  ■ncifltr^. 
AiaC  riii'.in  rGureniexr  icfts  wbo:  mtizaL 
iiu!  u*.h«r  QiiUir.  puHeHKF  mt.  Ibc 
li»'I(x.  t-tMrtr  iif^  cr  c  irfjo.  xuf  .  frr  tjinc 
W  ut!  utt'.i.  ii»i«L  vtn.  L  11&  ▼'lis:  ; 
h'.-v-.  ■•  ^  ou*  iiiiii:ii:ieiif.  ujil  c/  xut  rnrii 
J>«  ^;it.  '-.-lit*    !>«>»•&»  lo  T".r£  Of-  vcit  bbl  abi 
i$v  ^  V  iiMt'j.'  ■  iLTic  KizDrvDrrt  lufL  u  iaac 

Mjk  vk!^'  n'j'j  'jfrK*.  bcr^zrlc;^.  uf  kmxuiBr ; 
M";h.i->-  V/  <:ifcuL':jT«i»  n*  i:ia  d-  irberr 
To  '/h^.f  ^;J«;^^y  t:d  nuftt  itnc.  It  BMid  : 
Wt*<.Oiff  jj.fe  firy!  deBJgn  be  to  w:lbdnv 
<|ijr  fi-aity  fro/fj  God.  or  to  diCTcrb 
<  .'•/rij*i;f;il  l'/v<:,  tii^n  which  perhaps  3U» 
l.fij<#y  «i  liy  u«  trxcJU'i  hie  tnrr  TDore  : 
<if  Una,  *ir  worh4i,  I«;«r«  noT  the  faithfol 
Mini  ift-vi'.  tUf.t:  \t*:'itfj^i  1111}  fhadet  thee,  aad 
'Dili  wilci,  wUf.rt  livt'jrnT  or  dishonour  Ivrkii 
Muli:ai  uikI  iMtiiiiilinfrt.  by  her  ha^uid  iUjb, 
VVIiif  |/iiiiiiU  lirr,  or  with  her  the  woist 

'I'lf  wliuiii  i\m  virgin  rnnjeitj  of  Eve, 
Ao  iiiii:  wli'i  luvitN,  nnd  mnno  ankindnese  meeta, 
VVtili  *M-t  ill.  tiuuUirn  comfKMure  thas  replied  : 

<  ilt'a|ii  iiif/  Iff  I  Inn  veil  and  Karth,  and  all  Earth'a  Loid 
'Mini  aiii-li  nil  iiiiiftiiy  wo  have,  who  aeeka 
tiiii  mill,  li'fth  Ity  Uioe  itiforiu'd  1  loarn,  873 

Aiitt  hum  ih«i  |i«r1iii|f  An^nl  oTcrheardy 
A  a  111  u  aliinly  iiiHtk  I  mIothI  l)ohind, 
Jiini  iliiiii  ii'liiiiril  nl  hIiuI  (if  nvoning  flower* 
Mill,  Mini  iliiiii  nliiiiiliiNt  my  firiiiiifjHH  therefore  doubt 
'I  II  (iiitl  III  iliiin,  Wtii-iiiiNf«  wf*  hnvc  a  fue  2*j0 

M'l^  li-iii|il  il,  I  iu|itii-liMi  not  to  h«!ar 
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ffil  viidence  thoD  feftr'it  not,  being  luoh 
Aa  we,  not  cupsbla  of  dealh  or  paiii, 
Cui  either  not  ceceife,  or  cui  repel. 
Hii  baud  is  then  thj  fear  ;  which  plain  iiifoii         3SG 
Thy  equal  fuar,  that  my  firm  faith  and  loTe 
Otn  by  hii  fraud  lie  shaken  or  Mdnced  ; 
Thnughti,  which  liow  found  they  harboar  in  thy  breul. 
Adam,  miaihought  of  ber  to  thee  m  dear ! 

To  whom  with  healing  word*  Adam  replied         290 
DaiigbtHr  of  God  and  Man,  immortal  Eve ! 
For  mch  thou  art )  from  sin  and  Uama  entire : 
Not  diffident  of  thee  do  1  diuiude 
Thy  abaeace  from  my  sighl,  but  to  avoid 
The  attempt  itself,  intended  by  our  foe.  !t05 

For  bo  who  tompti,  though  in  vain,  at  leaat  aaperaei 
The  tempted  with  dishonour  foul ;  aoppoud 
Not  ineorruptlble  of  faith,  not  proof 
Againft  temptation  :  thou  tliyulf  with  eeom 
And  anger  wouldal  leient  the  ofier'd  wrong,  300 

Though  iiieffeciual  found  :  misdeem  not  then. 
If  lach  aSroQt  I  labour  to  avert 
From  thee  alone,  which  on  us  both  at  once 
The  enemy,  though  bold,  will  hardly  dare  I 
Or  daring,  lint  on  me  the  a«iault  shall  light.  306 

Nor  thou  hii  malice  and  false  guild  contemn ; 
Sabtle  he  needs  must  be,  who  cou'd  aeduce 
Angela;  nor  tliink  superfluous  otbera'  aid. 
I,  from  the  InQuence  of  thy  looks,  receive 
Accen  in  every  virtue  ;  in  ihy  aigbt  310 

Horo  wise,  more  watchful,  stronger,  if  need  were 
Of  outward  strength  ;  while  shame,  thou  looking  an, 
Bhamc  to  be  overcome  or  orerreach'd, 
Weald  utmoat  vigour  raise,  and  laised  unite- 
Why  ahcuidat  not  thou  like  sense  within  thee  feel  311 
Wlien  1  am  present,  and  thy  trial  chooae 
With  ma,  belt  witness  of  thy  virtue  tried  I 

Eh>  Sfiake  domestic  Adun  in  bis  care 
And  niatrinionial  love  ;  but  Eve,  who  thought 
17* 
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2f.:nr  tr?  v»  jjoonv   til 

5*ir  .ia.-Ti  inwiMBa  ant  an 

'-■:'    '_-  ji;-»-r"-*J     -ii»  iMi 
s  .I'.jki  ii:  LjMit  Q(i*xr  m  inr  fr 
!  .'w    c  J — loft-     ujsa.  ▼TwrsKJ 

At  r.  .•.  fci-t  ir*  V-  firjr>  ^r  

.•  -i..  J  "ir  i.if:.i*«.  3"  lij  ':*  10. 

To  Tt :.  ::l  ti-u  Adir::  :>rTea:*.T  repUed 
O  W  ....in.  ■>»♦  »rc  ill  tala^  u  the  will 
O:  O  ^  ordiin  d  tLen  :  IJu  creatiztf 
N  .'li.r.^  ;*np»rfw:t  cr  de&:!«m  left 
Of  ail  tfiat  he  created,  mach  leas  ^lan. 
Or  %'j:;ht  that  mi^ht  his  happy  ttate 
Secure  from  outvrard  force  ;  v^chin  himself 
TU*:  tlstn^nr  lie§,  yet  lie*  within  his  power : 
Aifn'inni  hifi  will  he  can  receive  no  barm. 
lUti  <'hh\  left  frtsfi  the  will ;  for  what  obeya 
Kf'.-iN/^n,  ill  free  ;  and  Reason  he  made  right, 
But  hid  her  well  beware,  and  still  erect ; 
I.'jHt,  l>y  some  fair-appearing  good  surprised, 
Wit'  dictate  false  j  and  misinform  the  will 
'Vn  do  what  Gf*d  expressly  hath  forbid. 
N  »f  Hi  n  miNtru^it,  hut  tender  love,  enjoins, 
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That  I  ihontd  mind  Utee  oft ;  and  miad  thoD  ma. 
Firm  we  nlbuit,  jet  ptnuble  to  iwervej 
Since  Reaaon  not  impoHiblj  maj  meet  36C 

Some  ipecioua  object  by  the  Too  ■aboin'd, 
And  fall  into  deception  anawaie. 
Not  keeping  etricteat  watch,  ai  abe  wm  wam'iL 
Seek  not  temptation  then,  which  to  avoid 
Were  belter,  and  moat  likelj  if  fiom  me  36G 

Thoa  aefer  not :  trial  wiil  come  luuought. 
Wouldit  thou  approve  Ihj  conatancy,  approve 
Flret  Ihj  obedience  ;  the  other  who  can  know, 
Not  aeeing  thee  attempted,  who  atleat  ? 
Bat,  if  thou  think,  trial  unaought  maj  find  SK 

Ua  both  Becarer  than  thiu  wsni'd  thou  aeem'it, 
Go  ;  for  th;  atay,  not  free,  abieDta  thee  mora  ; 
Go  in  thy  native  innocence,  rely 
On  what  thou  hut  of  virtue  ;  aummon  all  1 
For  God  towards  thee  hath  doue  hia  part ;  do  thin*. 

So  Bpake  the  patriercli  of  mankind  )  but  Eve      37E 
Pernated  ;  yet  aubmiaa,  though  laat,  replied  : 

With  thy  peimiaaion  then,  and  thua  farewarn'd 
Chiefly  by  what  thy  own  last  reoaoning  woida 
Toueh'd  only  ;  that  oar  trial,  when  leaat  aought, 
May  find  ui  both  perhaps  fat  leea  prepared,  3M 

The  willinger  I  go,  nor  much  expect 
A  Ibe  BO  proud  will  first  the  weaker  eeek  ; 
So  bent,  the  more  ahall  aha  me  him  his  repulse. 

Thua  Baying,  from  her  hnabaiid's  hand  her  hand 
Soft  die  withdrew  ;  and,  like  a  Woodnymph  light,  33E 
Oread  or  Dryad,  or  of  Delia's  train, 
Betook  her  to  the  groves  )  but  Delia's  self 
In  gait  nirpaaa'd,  and  goddesslike  deport, 
Though  not  aa  she  with  bow  and  quiver  um'd, 
Bat  with  such  gardening  toola  at  Art  yet  rude,       3M 
Guiltless  of  fire,  liad  form'd,  or  Angels  brought 
To  Pales,  or  Pomona,  thus  adorn'd, 
Likest  she  aeem'd,  Pomona  when  she  fled 
Vsilumnus,  or  to  Ceree  in  her  primej 
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WkiMl  wMh  b«ffi*  t> 

Ta  tMOTttf*  tbr  war.  V  Mod  IkH  teek 

far  *n«,  and  rinn  fin(  br«k  </  d>«B,  Um  n«d. 

Han  mifua  in  ([ipeannn,  fialk  vu  case  ; 

Ami  m  hi*  qwM,  vlwre  Ithvlint  b«  nigtit  fad 

Tb*  inlj  Iwo  nf  muikiDd,  bat  in  tbem 

Tba  «Ma  iiwlDdod  race,  hu  pnipaMd  prej.  4IS 

In  bnwn  and  fi*U  he  KXighl.  wbere  uij  toft 

Of  ftOT*  or  (afdm  plot  more  plemnt  laj', 

Thnlr  UmUoo,  or  pUnUiinn  Tor  drlighl ; 

II  f  fuunum  or  b;  ahkdj  rlTolM 

lln  amiglit  thvni  biitti,  bul  vuh'd  hl>  b*p  mlgKl  End 

Kre  lapuvla  ',  hn  wivb'd.  bat  tint  with  hops  Ml 

or  wlut  «  uldom  chuiceil ;  when  to  his  iruli, 

ll*ynnd  liin  h'lpa,  En  Hpiirale  he  apies. 

ViilI'd  In  •  vliiuii  or  fngnn'ie,  where  she  itood, 

tUlf  apied.  ao  thick  Uio  roaci  bliifhing  round  431 

Ah-iul  hai  ^''■'*'d>  if^  alnopiiig  to  nupport 

K.nrli  llnwnr  nf  ilendir  alalli.  whoae  head,  though  g*J 

Ctniallan,  piirplo.  aiuca,  or  apoRk'd  with  gold, 

Unuit  ilrmipinB  unwiatain'd  ;  them  ahe  upataj* 

Oanllv  with  inj-iits  bind,  mindluai  Ihe  whila 

Hsraslf,  though  (Ucvat  unaupported  flower, 

^oni  h"r  beat  prop  ao  Isr.  Knd  atomi  ao  nigh. 


;  ...  \ :■:.-;:  i.osT.  i>oi 

NiMFtT  Ii"  (!r».'u-.  ;i(i<i  lurmv  a  walk  traversed 

or  statc'licsl  coverl,  cedar,  pine,  or  palm; 

Tbon  voluble  and  bold,  now  hid,  now  loeny  435 

Among  thick-woven  arboretB,  and  flowers 

Embroider'd  on  each  bank,  the  hand  of  Eve : 

Spot  more  delicious  than  those  gardens  feign'd 

Or  of  revived  Adonis,  or  renown'd 

Aleinons,  host  of  old  Laertes*  son ;  440 

Or  that,  not  mystic,  where  the  sapient  king 

Held  dalliance  with  his  fair  Egyptian  spouse 

Maoh  he  the  place  admired,  the  person  more. 

As  one  who  long  in  populous  city  pent. 

Where  houses  thick  and  sewers  annoy  the  air,        446 

Forth  issuing  on  a  summer's  morn,  to  breathd 

Among  the  pleasant  villages  and  farms 

Adjoin*d,  from  each  thing  met  conceives  delight ; 

The  smell  of  grain,  or  tedded  grass,  or  kine, 

Or  dairy,  each  rural  sight,  each  rural  sound  ;  450 

If  chance,  with  nymphliko  step,  fair  virgin  pass, 

What  pleasing  seoni'd,  for  her  now  pleases  more ; 

She  most,  and  in  her  look  sums  all  delight : 

Such  pleasure  took  the  Serpent  to  behold 

This  flowery  plat,  the  sweet  recess  of  Eve,  466 

Thus  early,  thus  alone :  her  heavenly  form 

Angelic,  but  more  soft  and  feminine. 

Her  graceful  innocence,  her  every  air 

Of  gesture,  or  least  action,  overawed 

His  malice,  and  with  repine  sweet  bereaved  400 

Hin  fierceness  of  the  fierce  intent  it  brought : 

That  space  the  Evil  One  abstracted  stood 

Prom  his  own  evil,  and  for  the  time  remain'd 

Stupidly  good ;  of  enmity  disarm'd, 

Of  guile,  of  hate,  of  envy,  of  revenge :  406 

But  the  hot  Hell  that  always  in  him  bums, 

Though  in  mid  Heaven,  soon  ended  his  delight, 

And  tortures  him  now  more,  the  more  he  sees 

Of  pleasure,  not  for  him  ordain'd  *  then  scon 
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T/trv.  isd:  iH  •»-^i>jrtr^jt  cue  ftl  iuf  "a 

7'ii:ni4,  in*.  ▼nir^Ticr  nr^  jt  ac 
*V''**iijiLa!*i:iL  inv  T^nuntmac  ii 
"■"ue:  urjHr  ir-miriE  uf     oat.. 
'y  ?i:ruiii«  fir  BuL  ui*m  ibtv  li 
Iff  irfnmn     mc  l1  luBBnr*  it-  n.^^^, 

T :  Hit  ji  j'jic     TiKL  jK  UK  nflc  lie 
0'j::»Ki3L  "viiitx  smr  ■mlie» . 
Tut  ▼  -.nuu.  '.qiprmmt  ^i  kX 
Ef  1  s«uuiL  f:c  -  Tir»-  ir  n 
W'li-jiii  li.jTirr  rri*-€-Ii**mxu  mor*  I 

F-:^.  a-.r.  :rf-rrrjSti'Jt     exyaicC  ^ 
I  i'T.     li-,  t:.^'.!  M.->i  H*l  aytnjfgtf.  sad 
Erf**-.-f:  :•*   1-.  t^l:  I  -w-l*  :r.  HA-rea. 
•?!.*  fur   c.T-jL*'.j  ft-T.  f-.  iTTe  f-c  G^mSi  ! 

\.v:  •-^f.'.T.  a-r.  ii-;^:*:.:!  d  i-j  fcrcctfcr  Intc,  490 

H*>  r.r-.  r  z^T.  :=»d*r  «>:"»  rf  Ittc  w»11  feifii'd ; 
Ti>*  irir  wr^-:  L  to  ber  nia  sk'w  I  tead. 

In  i*:r'g^T.*..  .T.:L.\Vt  \nc  '  »nd  toinrd  Ere 
Accr^M  d  :i:«  wmr :  not  vitb  indented  wmw, 
Pr'/ne  on  the  ground.  a>  finoe  ;  bat  on  his  rear, 
drcrj!%r  !>%«»  of  rising  folds,  that  tower *d 
Fold  a}y>v«  fold,  a  taring  mase  !  his  head 
ij  Cr«;vt«!;d  al'rA.  and  carbuncle  his  eres; 

With  burn'rth'd  neck  of  rerdant  gold,  erect 
Arriidift  hit  circling  spires,  that  on  the  gnm 
yUmUid  r(?d undant  *  pleasing  was  his  shape 
And  loveljr ;  never  since  of  serpent-kind 
Lovcrlier,  not  those  that  in  lllyria  changed, 
Iffsrmione  nnd  Cadmus,  or  the  god  SOf 

In  Kpidauriis  ;  nor  to  which  transform'd 
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Ammonian  Jure,  or  Capitoline,  waa  leen ; 
He  with  OlympioM  ^  this  with  her  who  bore 
Bcipio,  the  height  of  RiHne.    With  tract  obli-]uo 
At  firat,  as  one  who  sought  access,  but  fear'd  510 

To  interrupt^  sidelong  he  works  his  way. 
As  when  a  ship,  by  skilful  steersmen  wrought 
Nigh  river's  mouth  or  foreland,  where  the  wind 
Veers  ofl,  aa  ofl  so  steers,  and  shifta  her  sail  : 
80  TEried  he,  and  of  his  tortuous  train  616 

Curl'd  many  a  wanton  wreath  in  sight  of  Eve, 
To  lore  her  eye  ;  she,  busied,  heard  the  sound 
Of  matling  leaves,  but  minded  not,  aa  used 
To  such  disport  before  her  through  the  field. 
From  every  beast ;  more  duteous  at  her  call  690 

Than  at  Circean  call  the  herd  disguised. 
He,  bolder  now,  uncall'd  before  her  stood, 
But  aa  in  gaze  admiring  :  ot\  he  bow'd 
His  turret  crest,  and  slcok  enamel  neck. 
Pawning ;  and  lick'd  the  ground  whereon  she  trod  626 
His  gentle  dumb  expression  turn'd  at  length 
Tho  eye  of  Eve  to  mark  his  play :  he,  glad 
Of  her  attention  gain'd,  with  serpent-tongue 
Organic,  or  impulse  of  vocal  air, 
HiB  firaodulent  temptation  thus  began :  530 

Wonder  not,  sov'reign  Mistress,  if  perhaps 
ThoQ  canst,  who  art  solo  wonder  !  much  less  arm 
Thy  looks,  the  Heaven  of  mildness,  with  disdain, 
Displeased  that  1  approach  thee  thus,  and  gaze 
insatiate  ;  I  thus  single  ;  nor  have  fear'd  536 

Thj  awful  brow,  more  awful  thus  retired. 
Fairest  resemblance  of  thy  Maker  fair. 
Thee  all  things  living  gaze  on,  all  tilings  thine 
By  gift,  and  thy  celestial  beauty  adore 
With  ravishment  behold  !  there  best  beheld,  540 

Where  aniversally  admired ;  but  here 
In  this  enclosure  wild,  those  beasts  among, 
De?iolders  rude,  and  shallow  to  discern 
Half  what  in  thee  is  fair,  one  man  except, 
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hi  f^ioxKL  tit*.  7  enirtc:   anx  r.t  ■ip-.'^n 
in  it  liH  ii*ja*"  a-  I.vi  mr  worm  nnuH  vtt. 
?'uou|:i  o*  tiH  vfjitM  ixnict  nar-vnimf 
Mir  uuttniazei.  mm  tnot-  n.  annr'fr  snasi 

^'utit  xuBj  :ti»  uiuaL  -  tan^va^  nf  max,  nmm 
hj  luu^m-  of  iirmf.  bul  nnxnni.  aenc  LXiuu^a* 
7*ut  (I'M!.,  s:  MSB0I.  of  tiieaF  2  iiiniipir  anund 
7 1  MsfuAff     iriiuiL  GitL  nc  tner  crtBiiiaMDn-, 
<>t%.*jt3C  luir.f  tf  ilL  anicuioxr  «nixiiL 
'I'll*  itVjf:  J  tHTiiur     frr  n.  zixer  inokr 
Mu*;l  reatcir^  azic  u.  tiioir  aruniK.  n£  mmtiium. 
7'i«<b4r    ^r;;#«iii.  nutdlefl:  tiOMC  {if  iJI  ibf  iH:lC 
J  kjM.-w.  •>'.:*.  u'J!  villi  iirnnnr  toim  enuimc : 

Hvw  «t. ••/*>••.  •ji'.iu  F]«LXLl>i«  tif  imn.f..  trif  hrw 

|'<4ij|/M  M  'yf  th.»  f*.r  vi-rld.  r«*«j»jeiiuCT-:  Ere  I 

Whui  tli'/ii  colli fii%ndV. :  sjid  n^h:  :2i:-^  s^:«L«isl  b« 

I  wun  ttl  fiiMt  %«  oth(;r  blasts  tJiat  gr^rf  570 

'I'itti  tfttUiith  h*rb,  of  abje'-'t  thr'U^hls  aaJ  !:''«', 

Ao  vvMN  my  i'lfni  ;  nor  au^ht  but  iVid  csrern'd 

Of  MtA,  «i»<l  it\t\it*^\it:uAo.d  nothing  high: 

'I  ill^  oil  M  (Uy  rovintf  the  field,  I  chanted 

A  {I'iinWy  Uttti  {tit  diiftant  to  behold  S9S 

[,tmi\nt\  with  fruit  of  fairest  coloura  mii'd, 

Jdidily  mid  f^old  :  I  rioarer  drew  to  ga~c  ; 

Whim  from  fho  hoijf(hfl  a  savoury  odriiir  bKiwn, 

IJiMlhfiil  lo  ii|i|ii:titi',  more  pleased  my  sen^e 

'Itiitii  niiiHll  of  Mwrftotest  fimncl,  or  the  teats  5dQ 

llf  uwM  nr  ii^oitl  drojipiiijr  with  nii'k  nt  ^'.ven 

liiMUiik  il  of  Ittiiiii  or  ki(t,  that  tcpd  tlirit  pin}' 


li 
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To  miiwtj  Iha  ahnrp  desiro  I  had 
Of  taiting  thoH  fuir  apples,  I  resolved 
Not  to  defer ;  hungor  uid  thirat  kI  nnca,  5M 

Powerfijl  penuadore,  qiiickea'd  at  the  tcont 
Of  tlut  illaiinf;  fruit,  urged  me  so  keen, 
Abodt  the  mon/  trunk  I  wound  roe  eoon  ; 
For,  high  from  grotmd  the  biuichei  wnuld  require 
Tby  ntinoat  reocb  or  Adam's  :  round  the  tree  £30 

AH  other  beuts  thai  saw,  with  like  desire 
fjl^liiy  tad  envjing  stood,  but  could  not  resell. 
Amid  tha  tree  now  gat,  where  plentj  hung 
Tempting  so  nigh,  to  plack  and  sat  mj  Gil 
I  glared  not;  for,  such  pleasure  till  that  hour,        S95 
At  feed  or  fountain,  never  hud  1  fbmid. 
Satad  at  length,  ere  long  1  might  perceive 
Strange  alteration  in  me,  to  degree 
Of  reason  in  my  inward  powers  ;  and  speech 
Wanted  not  long  ;  though  to  this  shape  retoin'd.    GOO 
Thenceforth  to  speculations  high  or  deep 
[  tmn'd  mj  thoughts,  and  with  capacious  mind 
Ctmsider'd  all  things  visible  in  Heaven, 
Or  Earth,  or  Middle  ;  all  things  fair  and  good : 
But  an  that  fair  and  good  in  thj  divine  005 

SsmUance,  and  in  thy  beauty's  lieavoaly  ray, 
United  I  beheld;  no  fair  to  thine 
EqairalAnt  or  second  !  which  eompell'd 
He  thtli,  though  importune  perhaps,  to  come 
And  gwa,  and  worship  thee  of  right  declared         GIO 
Bov'reign  of  creatures,  universal  Dame  ! 

So  talk'd  the  spirited  slj  Snake  ;  and  Eve, 
let  mora  amaied,  unwary  thus  replied  : 
Berpent,  thj  overpraising  loaves  in  doubt 
The  Tirtne  of  that  fruit,  in  thee  first  proved  :  ftlS 

But  say,  where  grows  the  tree  .'  from  nence  how  (aj.' 
For  many  are  the  trees  of  Qod  that  grow 
hi  Paradise,  and  various,  yet  unknown 
To  aa ;  in  such  abuadance  lies  our  choice, 
As  leaves  a  greater  store  of  fruit  imtfiuch'd,  020 
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8U11  lunging  incnmiptiblo,  till  men 

Grow  Up  [o  Llii-lr  provisiiiTi,  kiid  more  hands 

Help  lo  ,]l.1)hi,1.'ii  >  Hi,:.,  ..f  her  biith. 

Tovl,  Adder,  blithe  uid  gl«l ! 

EmpreRs,  liio  \a  ■    ■         .  ,  I  i|.,|  long;  OK 

BeyuDd  ■  (  flit, 

Fut  by  ■  ToantaiD,  one  ■ni&il  thicket  pui'd 

Of  bliiwLiij  ri;.  Till  and  balm  :   if  thou  tecapt 

Hy  coDducl,  I  can  bring  thee  thither  mum. 

Lead  then,  uld  Eve.    He,  l,;a,li.,^.,  »..  ,lMy  n>.rd  630 
In  tan^^U-',  [im!  i]iniit^  intricate  •eem  itraighl. 
To  □lisciiief  BB-in      Hope  elevatea,  and  joj 
BrightcM  lil«  crcit ;  M  when  ft  wondering  fire, 
Compacl  of  unclnoue  Vapour  which  the  nigbt 
CondenMi,  and  tlia  told  enrironi  Tound  836 

Kindled  tlirough  ogilatioa  to  a  Suae, 
Which  i>(\,  they  uy  aome  STil  Spirit  attenda, 
Hovering  and  bluing  with  delusive  li^ht, 
Misleads  the  unsied  Jiiglil-wanii'irer  fmin  hii  waj 
To  boga  and  auret,  uid  nfl  ilu-nu^h  pond  ur  pool;  GW 
TherB  iwallowd  up  and  lost,  from  succour  far. 
So  );linor'iI  ihe  dire  Snake,  and  into  &i.ad 
Led  Eve,  our  credulous  m.ither  to  tha  tree 
Of  prohibition,  root  of  all  our  woe  ;  644 

Which  when  she  saw,  llius  to  her  guide  ahe  tpalie: 

Serpent,  we  mighl  have  spared  our  coming  bithw. 
Fruitless  (o  mc   lliuugli  fruil  bo  here  to  excsM, 
The  credit  of  whose  virtue  ccst  with  thee  ; 
Wondrous  indeed,  if  cause  of  such  effBcU. 
But  of  this  tree  we  may  not  taste  nor  touch ;  6Sb 

God  so  comrimnded,  and  Ion  that  command 
Bole  daughler  of  his  voice  ;  the  reit,  we  live 
Law  to  uuraolvea  ;  our  reason  is  our  law. 

To  T:hom  tliu  Terriptyr  guilefoUy  replied  : 
Indeed     hath  God  then  said  that  of  the  fruit  «• 

Of  all  those  g.Lrdon-lree9  ye  shall  not  eat, 
Tot  Lords  dcclorpd  <S  all  in  cnrlh  or  air  ? 

To  whom  thus  Evo,  vet  sinli'w  Of  the  fiMl 
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Of  MCb  Irae  In  the  guden  we  miy  e&t ; 
But  of  the  frait  of  this  fair  troe  unidrt  6ti0 

The  2ar<lei>>  God  h>th  said,  Ye  dull  not  eal 
lliereof,  DOT  shall  ye  louch  it,  Ie>t  ye  die.  [buld 

She  acarce  liad  laid,  Ihongh  brief,  wIiud  now  niaro 
The  Tempter,  but  with  ahow  of  leal  and  love 
To  Han,  and  indigiuttion  at  bii  wroD£,  GG5 

New  put  pati  on  ;  and,  as  to  paasion  moved, 
nuetQatei  difturb'd,  yot  cornel;  and  in  act 
Railed,  ■*  of  eome  great  matter  to  begin. 
Am  wheu  of  old  some  orator  renona'd, 
In  Athena  or  free  Rome,  where  eloqueane  fiTO 

Flouiiah'd,  lince  mute  :  to  eome  great  cauN  addreM'd, 
Stood  in  himwilf  collected  ;  while  each  part, 
Motion,  each  act  won  aadience  ere  the  tongue  : 
Sometimai  in  height  began,  aa  no  delay 
Of  pnlace  brooiung,  through  hii  leal  of  right :      67& 
So  etapdingi  moving,  or  to  height  up  grown, 
rfae  Tempter,  all  impaaajon'd,  thus  began: 

O  nered,  wise,  and  wiadom-giving  Plant, 
Mother  of  acience  I  now  I  feel  thy  power 
Within  me  clear  ;  not  only  to  discern  680 

rhjngi  in  their  cauaei,  but  to  trace  the  wayi 
Of  higheat  agenta,  deem'd  however  wiie. 
Queen  of  thia  univerae !  do  not  believe 
Thoaa  rigid  threala  of  death  :  ;e  ahall  not  die  : 
How  ihonld  you  f  by  the  fruit  I  it  gives  yon  life     Kit 
To  knowledge;  by  the  ttueatener  !  look  on  me. 
Me,  who  have  touch'd  and  tasted  ;  yet  both  live, 
And  life  more  perfect  have  attained  than  Fate 
HeoDt  roe,  by  venturing  higher  than  my  lot. 
ShaU  that  be  ahut  to  Han,  whii;b  to  the  Beast        OX) 
b  open  ?  or  will  God  incenae  bia  ire 
For  luch  a  petty  trespass  ?  and  not  praise 
Rather  your  dauntless  virtue,  whom  the  pain 
Of  death  denounced,  whatevBr  thing  death  be, 
Deterr'd  not  from  achieving  what  might  lead         CM 
To  bappier  life,  knowledge  of  good  aiul  evil 
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Of  iHfwi  low  nnc  -   if  -svii.  '£  -vobc  s  ««il  '£ 

B«  r^a..  -^^7  mc  latiwri.  snca  •soaier  dmBK~i  ? 

Gtut  '.aisrsiiir^  tannnc  inr*.  jv.  imi  3k  joat : 

T  .fir  iutr  xjRtlT  -if  iKnci  rvimiv«»  dis 
W'aj  ^j«a  in*  taia  iiriui  *  ^fxr.  ant  to 
f^ST.  VIZ  v<  i^wQ  7<*  !r.«r  tad  jgwanat, 
Hm  -v  -.ntuoQ^n  -  H^  hutwh  dot  n  cte 
T*  *%£  'Jutnnd  tout  fj-n  'Jsat  mxm 
T«f.  «7«  Iki:  ^'a.  ffioll  -KT^ectlT  m  citan 

!•  TWKt  re  fhaH  be  t«  G<ai.  sz9e«  I  w 

InlermAl  Maa.  b  sot  proportioo  neet ; 
I,  of  i/Tote.  hoznaa  ;  t«.  of  kamaa.  Go^ 
Ho  je  ffaall  die  perliaaa.  bj  pottia^  off 
Haman,  to  pot  on  God*  :  ikalh  to  be  wiih'd, 
TYif/ngh  threatend.  vhicfa  no  worse  than thm 
Arid  what  are  Gods,  that  Man  mar  noC  **mwrrr      715 
An  they,  participating  Godlike  food  ? 
7'he  Gfrdn  are  first,  and  that  adranta^  aM 
(Pn  fflir  belief,  that  all  from  them  proeeedi* 
f  rjiieiiti//n  it ;  for  this  fair  earth  I  see, 
Wnrrn'd  by  the  sun,  producing  ererj 
Thnm,  nothing  :  if  they  all  things,  who 
KriowMge  rif  good  and  evil  in  this  tree, 
Thni  wUfrttti  eats  thereof  forthwith  attains 
Wiwlorn  without  tiieir  leave  ?  and  wherein  fies 
Tim  offnnco,  that  Man  shcruld  thus  attain  to  know? 
Whnf  ran  your  knowledge  hurt  him,  or  this  tree    796 
iin\tntt  NtfairiNt  his  will,  if  all  be  his? 
« h  U  If  «tivy  ^  and  can  envy  dwell 
tti  lioNvitnly  brcifistii  ? — Those,  these,  and  many  mora 
1  'iiiiatia  iMi)Mirf  yrMir  need  of  this  fair  fruit.  730 

liMililoaii  linirinnn,  ronnh  then,  and  freely  taste! 
Itt>  MiHJiMJ  ;  mill  luN  words,  replete  with  guile, 
ImIm  lift  litmii  tno  nnwy  entrance  won  ; 
tU  ti  nil  I  III!  hint  mIio  gazed,  which  to  lehold 
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Higbt  teiupt  Klone  ;  ud  in  ber  ears  the  loanil       TUG 
T«t  nag  of  Ilia  pernuuive  word*,  inipic^'d 
With  nuou  to  her  weiiiiag,  aod  with  truth  : 
HMnwhile  the  houi  of  noon  drew  on,  and  waked 
An  ea^r  qipotite,  raised  b;  the  roiell 
So  aaToorj  of  that  fruit,  which  with  deiire,  710 

Incliiuble  now  grown  to  touch  or  toate, 
SoliciLed  her  longing  eye  ;  ;et  first 
TanuDg  awhile,  thou  to  henelf  ahe  miued  - 

Great  are  th;  vlituoa,  doublleH,  best  of  fniiU, 
Though  kept  from  man,  and  irorthj  to  be  admired  ) 
Whon  taata,  too  long  forborne,  at  Grit  bhsj  74f 

Gave  elocution  to  the  mule,  and  taught 
The  tongue  not  made  for  fpeech  to  apeak  th;  praiae 
Thj  praiae  he  aJao,  who  Ibrbida  thy  lue, 
Conceala  not  from  ui,  naming  thee  the  tree  7'A. 

Of  krutwledge,  knowledge  both  of  good  and  btU  : 
Fortnda  na  then  to  toate  !  but  his  forbidding 
Conunenda  thoe  more,  while  it  infers  the  good 

For  good  unknown  aure  ia  not  hod :  or,  had  7.^5 

Aitd  jet  unknown,  ia  aj  not  had  ol  all. 

]n  plain  then,  what  forbids  he  but  to  know, 

Forlnda  ua  good,  forbids  ua  to  be  wise  ! 

Sd  Ji  prohibitions  bind  not.    But  if  death 

Bind  ua  with  ifler-baniiB,  what  profiU  then  T60 

Oar  inward  freedom  P  In  the  daj  we  eat 

Of  this  ftir  fruit,  our  doom  is,  we  shall  die  I 

How  dies  the  Serpent  P  he  hath  eaten,  hvea, 

And  knows,  and  speaks,  and  reasons,  and  diacerna, 

lrrati<Mial  till  then.    For  us  done  765 

Was  death  invented  ^  or  to  us  denied 

rhia  intellectual  food,  for  beasts  reserved  l 

For  beaata  it  leenii :  yet  that  one  beaai  which  first 

Hath  taated  envica  not,  bat  brings  with  joy 

The  good  befallen  him,  author  ansaspect,  771 

Friendly  to  man,  far  from  deceit  or  guile. 

What  fear  1  then  '  rather,  what  know  to  foar 


If 


Coder  tau  i^^.nacK  zt  ^ood  ind  criL 

Of  God  .ir  desu.  of  av  or  leoalrr  ? 

Hert  ftvawi  tiw  core  'ic  aiL  xhm  &mt  Aiiaa,  73S 

Fiir  Xa  :be  c^v.  iatitia^  so  tiw  carte 

Cf  virms  :o  sulem  wate :  What  hiatus  thiB 

Ti  r*ajeii.  ud  £e«d  zz  icce  acta  bcdr  aad  miDi ? 

So  a&T-ji^.  oer  ruii  hand  in  ctiI  boor 
Fornix  reign:  ig  to  tbe  friit.  she  pluek'd.  ifat  «■! !    9M 
Lanh  felt  tbs  viiini  .  xnii  ?(at jure  frcm  bcr 
ii.^'Liz^  'Lirrti^'z  xJi  her  wrriu.  ^Te  sifOi  cf 
Tha:  vll  vu  '.•:«*..     Ba.rk  :?  liie  :ii:cket  tlnak 
7h«»  Z""^'7  Serr*7:it :  azji  ire  11  nijht ;  for  Et*, 
I r. *.«=.:  r:'.TB-  v'r.  J.j  -n  r.-rr  tjjte.  nought  else 
fl■*^^^<:e<:  :  s-i*:i:  d*.:zr-:  ul:  then,  as  siem'd, 
Ir.  fri:*.  sh«  never  tdJtec.  Trhe'her  true 
Or  fan'.:*?.:  «r.  u-.r:T:zh  eir^c.ation  high 
*>:*  iLrjo--.I^<i2^  ■-  cor  waj  O'l^ihead  from  ber 
Gre^'ilij  s'r.e  ^r^  rjec  w::h  ut  revtraint. 
And  knc7  noc  eatlnz  <ieath:  Satiate  at  length, 
.\nti  heijh'.er.'d  as  with  wine,  jocund  and 
Thus  to  herM^If  ^be  pleaflnjlj  began : 

O  rov'rei^n.  Tlrtuoas.  precious  of  all 
In  Paradise  '.  of  operation  blesB'd  99b 

To  sapienne.  hitherto  obscured,  in&med. 
And  thy  fair  fruit  let  hang^  as  to  no  end 
Created  ;  but  hcncefortli  my  carlj  care. 
Not  withfiut  s^mg.  each  morningf  and  dae  pniM| 
Hliall  tent!  thee,  and  the  fertile  burden  ease  69 1 

Of  thy  full  branches  offer "d  free  to  all ; 
Till;  dieted  by  thee,  I  grow  mature 
In  knowledge,  as  the  Gods,  who  all  things  kat  ir 
Though  oth'TH  envy  what  they  cannot  givf^: 
For,  had  the  giA.  been  theirs,  it  had  not  hei^  81  \ 

Thus  grown.    Experience  next,  to  thee  I  o  re, 
Host  guide  ;  not  following  thee,  I  had  reruii  I'd 
fn  ignorance  ;  thou  open'st  wisdom 'r  waj'. 
And  ((ivofit  access,  though  secret  Hhe  retire. 
And  I  jMirhajM  nin  secret :  Hoavca  is  Mg\,  Ul 
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High,  mni  remote  lo  »oe  from  Ihcnco  dirtiEU 
Eacli  Ihing  on  Earth  ;  >ntl  utlior  cuo  perlispf 
Ms;  luve  diverted  from  contiaual  watch 
Our  gleit  Forbidder,  lafe  with  nil  hia  ipiea 
Alwal  him.    But  to  Adam  in  what  sort 
Bhall  1  appear  f  ihall  I  to  him  make  known 
Ai  yet  mj  change,  and  give  him  to  parUka 
Fall  h^tpinen  with  me,  or  rather  not. 
Bat  keep  the  odds  of  knowledge  in  mj  power 
Without  copartner?  eo  to  »dd  whit  wanti 
In  feoiale  aex,  the  more  to  draw  bia  love, 
And  render  me  more  equal ;  and  perhapi, 
A  thing  not  ondenrable,  Bomotime 
BaperioT  ;  for  inferior,  who  is  free  ? 
Thia  ma;  be  weU  :  But  what  if  God  have  aeeo, 
And  death  ensue  >  Then  I  shall  bo  no  more  •■ 
And  Adam,  wedded  to  another  Eve, 
Shall  live  with  her  enjoying,  I  aitinct ; 
A  death  to  think  !  Confirm'd  then  1  roiotve, 
Adam  ehall  share  witli  me  in  bliaa  or  woe  : 
So  dear  I  love  him,  thai  with  him  all  dealhi 
I  conld  endure,  without  him  live  no  life. 

So  iBjing,  from  the  tree  her  step  sho  tam'd  ; 
But  first  low  reverence  done,  as  to  the  Power 
That  dwelt  within,  whoso  prosonco  had  infused 
Into  the  Plant  sciential  sap,  derived 
From  nwsxm,  drii.k  of  Gods.     Adam  the  while, 
Waiting  desirous  '^it  return,  hod  wove 
Of  choicest  flowers  a  garland,  to  adorn 
Her  tresses,  and  her  rural  labours  crown  ; 
Al  reaper*  oft  are  wont  their  harvest -queen. 
Qcaat  jo;  he  promised  to  bin  tlioughts,  and  new 
Solace  in  her  return,  so  long  dolay'd  ■■ 
Tel  oft  hii  heart,  divine  of  eomelhing  ill, 
Misgave  him  )  he  the  fiUteting  mnnsure  Jeh  ; 
And  forth  to  meet  her  went,  llie  way  she  look 
That  mom  whni  first  they  pined  ;  by  tlie  tree 
Of  knowledge  he  must  pass;  there  he  liar  iiiof 
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BcxLTri^  frnin  the  tree  returning ;  in  her  hand 

A  bough  of  fairest  fruit,  that  downy  smiled,  d6t 

New  gather'd,  and  ambrosial  smell  diffnted. 

To  him  she  basted  ;  in  her  face  excnse 

Came  prologue  and  apology,  too  prompt ; 

Which,  with  bland  words  at  will,  she  thos  ad;  ra«*d : 

Flast  thou  not  wonder 'd,  Adam,  at  my  stay  ?        666 
Thee  I  hare  miss'd,  and  thought  it  long,  depriTed 
Thy  presence ;  agony  of  love  till  now 
Not  felt,  nor  ahall  be  twice  ;  for  never  more 
Mean  I  to  try,  what  rash  untried  I  sought, 
The  pain  of  absence  from  thy  sight.    But  strange  800 
Hath  been  the  caufle,  and  wonderful  to  hear : 
This  tree  is  not,  as  we  are  told,  a  tree 
Of  danger  tasted,  or  to  evil  unknown 
Opening  the  way,  but  of  divine  effect 
To  open  eyes,  and  make  them  Gods  who  taste  .       8G5 
And  hnth  been  tasted  such  :  The  serpent  wise, 
Or  not  restrained  as  we,  or  not  obeying. 
Hath  eaten  of  the  fruit ;  and  is  become, 
Not  dead,  as  wo  arc  ilircaten*d,  but  thenceforth 
Firidund  with  human  voice  and  human  sense,  870 

KoaHoniiig  to  admiration  ;  and  with  me 
rcrHuoflively  hath  so  prevail'd  that  I 
llnvo  also  tasted,  and  have  also  found 
The  ofocts  to  correspond  ;  opener  mine  eyes. 
Dim  nrit,  dilated  spirits,  ampler  heart,  075 

And  (froxi^ing  up  to  Godhead ;  which  for  thee 
Chirfly  1  sought,  without  thee  con  despise. 
Tor  bliftii,  an  thou  hast  part,  to  me  is  bliss; 
Tfiflioufi,  utiNliarod  with  thee,  and  odious  soon. 
Thou  llioioforo  alHo  taste,  that  equal  lot  HHO 

M'lv  Jiiiii  UN,  rqual  joy,  as  equal  love  ; 
\,pm\,  (hmi  not  tasting,  different  degree 
hUjiiiii  UN.  and  I  thou  too  late  renounce 
|»»'llv  lor  thop,  when  Fate  will  not  permit. 

rhitH  Kvp.  with  rountonance  blithe  her  story  told ; 
W\\\  In  h»*r  rhnnK  dlstompor  fluRhing  glow'd.  886 


PABADl&E  LOST.  tia 

On  tin  otIioT  aide  Adam,  >oon  u  he  he>.rd 
Tha  !ktal  trespiaa  dono  by  Eve,  sniaied, 
Aitonied  Rtood  md  bl&nk,  while  horror  chiU 
Rtn  through  hia  veina,  uid  ill  his  joidIb  reki'il ;    800 
from  his  alack  band  the  garland  wreathed  for  Bi« 
Down  dropp'd,  and  all  the  faded  roaea  aliod; 
BpAMhleaa  be  atood  and  pale,  till  thui  at  loDglh 
Fir Jt  to  himwlf  he  inward  silence  broke  : 

O  faiioet  of  Creation,  lut  and  beat  99G 

Of  all  God'a  work*,  Creature  in  whom  eicell'd 
Whsterer  can  to  sight  or  thought  be  fuioi'd, 
Holy,  diTine,  good,  amiable,  or  aweet ! 
How  ait  thou  loat !   now  on  a  audden  loM, 
Defaced,  doflower'd,  and  now  to  death  devote  !         BOO 
RAtber,  bow  hast  thou  yielded  to  tranagreaa 
The  alrict  forbiddance,  how  to  violate 
The  aacred  &uit  forbidden  !  Some  curaed  fniUd 
Of  enemy  hath  beguiled  thee,  yel  unknown, 
And  me  with  thee  hath  luin'd  ;  for  with  liiee         906 
Certain  my  reeolution  is  to  die  : 
How  can  1  live  without  thee  1  how  forego 
Thy  sweet  convtrae,  and  love  so  dearly  job'd, 
To  Uts  again  in  these  wild  wooda  forlorn  I 
ehonld  God  create  anather  Eve,  sod  1  910 

Another  rib  afford,  yet  Ion  of  tbee 
Would  never  from  my  heart ;  no,  no  1  I  feol 
The  link  of  Natnro  draw  me  :  fleah  at  flesh, 
Boi^r  of  my  bone  thou  art,  and  from  thy  stal* 
Mine  never  aball  be  parted,  bliaa  oi  woe.  6IC 

So  having  aaid,  as  one  from  aad  dismay 
Reeomibrted,  and  aAer  tlioughti  diatuib'd 
Submitting  to  what  seem'd  romedileea. 
Thus  in  calm  mood  hia  words  to  Eve  he  tum'd : 

Bold  deed  thou  hast  presumed,  adventDrona  Eve,  090 
And  peril  great  provoked,  who  thua  liaat  dared. 
Had  it  been  only  coveting  to  eye 
That  sacred  fruit,  aacred  to  abstinence. 
Much  more  to  taato  it  under  ban  to  touoli 
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But  past  who  can  recal,  or  done  undo  f  !)25 

Not  God  omnipotent,  nor  Fate  ;  jet  so 
Perhaps  thou  sholt  not  die,  perhaps  the  fact 
Is  not  so  heinous  now,  foretasted  fruit, 
Profaned  first  by  the  serpent,  by  him  first 
Made  common,  and  unhallow'd,  ere  our  taste  ;        !)30 
Nor  yet  on  liim  found  deadly ;  yet  he  lives ; 
Lives,  as  thou  saidst,  and  gains  to  live,  as  Man, 
Higher  degree  of  life ;  inducement  strong 
To  us,  as  likely  tasting  to  attain 
Proportional  ascent ;  which  cannot  be  V^ 

But  to  be  Gods,  or  Angels  demi-Gods. 
Nor  can  I  think  that  God,  Creator  wise, 
Though  threatening,  will  in  earnest  so  destroy 
Us  his  prime  creatures,  dignified  so  high, 
Set  over  all  his  works  ;  which  in  our  fall,  SMO 

For  us  created,  needs  with  us  must  fail. 
Dependent  made  ;  so  God  shall  uncreate. 
Be  frustrate,  do,  undo,  and  labour  lose  ; 
Not  well  conceived  of  God,  who,  though  his  power 
Creation  could  repeat,  yet  would  be  loath  i>45 

Us  to  abolish,  lost  the  Adversary 
Triumph,  and  say  :  ^'  Fickle  their  state  whom  God 
Most  favours ;  who  can  please  him  long  ?  Me  first 
He  rum'd,  now  Mankind  ;  whom  will  ho  next  ?" 
Matter  of  scorn,  not  to  be  given  the  Foe.  ORO 

However  I  with  thee  have  fix'd  my  lot. 
Certain  to  undergo  like  doom  :  If  death 
Consort  with  thee,  death  is  to  me  as  life  , 
So  forcibly  within  my  heart  I  feel 
The  bond  of  Nature  draw  me  to  my  own  ;  036 

My  own  in  thee,  for  what  thou  art  is  mine  ; 
Our  state  cannot  be  severed  ;  we  ore  one, 
One  ficsh  ;  to  lose  thee  w^ere  to  lose  myself 
So  Adam  ;  and  thus  Eve  to  him  replied : 
O  glorious  trial  of  exceeding  love,  969 

Illustrious  evidence,  example  high  * 
Engaging  me  to  emulati^ ;  but,  short 
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Of  thj  peiredion,  how  ihall  I  attain, 
Adam,  from  whou  dear  ude  I  boast  me  sprung, 
And  g\ai\j  of  our  union  hear  tliee  speak,  9M 

One  heart,  ooe  •ool  in  both  ;  whereof  good  proof 
Tbia  da;  sRorda,  declaring  thee  renWed, 
lUther  thaa  death,  or  aught  than  death  more  dread, 
Bhall  aaparate  ni,  tiok'd  in  la**  so  dear. 
To  undergo  with  me  one  guilt,  juie  crime,  fftt 

If  mj  be,  of  taiting  this  fair  fruit ; 
WboM  virtue  (for  of  good  atill  good  proceeda, 
OiiMt,  or  b;  occanon)  hath  preaenled 
ThU  happj  trial  of  thy  lore,  which  else 
Bo  eminentlj  never  had  been  known  ?  071! 

Were  it  I  thought  death  menaced  would  ensue 
ThU  mjr  attempt,  1  would  auitain  alone 
The  wont,  and  not  pemiaded  tLee,  rather  die 
D«Mtt«d,  than  oblige  thee  with  a  fact 
Pemieiona  to  thy  peace ;  chieSy  assured  ttfl 

Remarkably  ao  late  of  thy  ao  true, 
So  faithful,  love  unequal'd  :  but  1  feel 
Far  otherwise  the  event  ;  not  death,  but  life 
Augmented,  open'd  ejee,  new  hopes,  new  joys, 
Tarte  ao  divine  that  what  of  awect  before  961! 

Hstb  toneh'd  mj  sanBe  flat  seems  to  this,  Snd  harsh. 
On  my  experience,  Adam,  freely  taste. 
And  fear  of  death  deliver  to  tlie  winds. 

So  saying,  she  embraced  him.  and  far  joy 
Tenderly  wept;  much  won,  that  he  hia  love  [KM 

Had  so  ennoUed,  as  of  choice  to  incur 
Divine  diapleaiure  for  her  soke,  ot  death. 
In  recompenae  (for  lucb  compliance  bad 
Such  recompeaie  beat  merits)  from  the  bough 
She  gave  him  of  that  fair  enticing  fruit  DOG 

With  liberal  haiid  -  he  scrupled  not  to  eat, 
Aguuat  hia  better  knowledge  ]  not  deceived. 
But  fondly  overcome  with  female  charm. 
Earth  trembled  from  her  entiaila,  as  aj^in 
In  pangs  ;  and  Nature  gave  a  ncond  kimui  ;  lOOG 
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I^bv-d:  Hill.  ■^iiin.T^Mhii.Min 
W^  ^  Halting  qf  tim  »1ri  m 

-    -         -    II ;  aor  CralD  ilKala 


Tin  Adttm  thua  'g«a  £*•  la  A 

Era,  BOW  I  ■>■  ihna  ut  •!■£(  of  luta 
And  clefsnt,  of  ■■{■ciiee  no  *suU  part ; 
Bines  to  eacb  «■■»"""■;  anmr  vs  ■pplfi 
And  palais  rail  jndieiDiu )  I  Ika  praiM 
YieU  tbte,  wi  weU  tlui  ds;  thra  bail  poirej'd.     IDf 
Much  plcanue  ve  havs  loat,  wbOa  wa  ahataia'd 
From  Ihia  deligbtfiil  fmit.  aor  known  tin  aoir 
Tnw  rallih,  luting  ;  if  mrb  plinnirc  be 
In  thing*  lo  ua  forbidden,  il  mi^lit  be  wished 
For  llii*  one  tree  iiad  been  forbidden  ten.  IQI 

Bui  coma,  *o  well  Tefreah'd.  new  let  na  plaj, 
Aa  meet  U,  allar  ancb  delicioui  hn ; 
Fnt  navar  did  Ui;  baautj.  einoa  the  day 
1  »»n  llios  llnl  and  wedded  Itieei  adoni'd 
Wilh  all  fnifeollons,  fo  inllamo  my  hch  103 

Willi  ariJnur  to  onjoy  Ihee,  (sirai  now 
Than  eter  ;  IniuiiIj'  of  IhU  lirtuoiu  tree '. 

Hn  Mid  lin,  and  forbore  ml  glance  or  lo; 
(If  ainoruiM  inlant  i  wall  uttdemood 
Ur  Rr>.  ntlioH  ojo  darted  oontagioob  lire.  103 

Ilar  band  ho  •elMd ;  aj>il  to  a  eiindy  bank 
1^ll«'li  ■••orheait  wilb  nrdiint  loof  imbon-er'd, 
III  li-d  lino  iiKlliHiit  laalh  -  Unwtn  wt^n-  iho  couch, 
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Pansies,  and  violets,  and  asphodel,  I 

And  hjacinth  ;  Earth's  freshest  softest  lap.  1040 

Tliere  they  their  fill  of  love  and  love*8  disport 

Took  iMigeijf  of  their  mutual  guilt  the  seal, 

Th*  aolace  of  their  nn ;  till  dewy  deep 

OppireM*d  them,  wearied  with  their  amoroua  play. 

Booo  as  the  force  of  that  fitllacioua  firuit,  1048 

Thai  with  exhilarating  vapour  bland 

About  their  apirita  had  play'd,  and  inmost  powera 

Made  vrr,  waa  now  exhaled  ;  and  grosser  sleep, 

Bred  of  unkindly  fomes,  with  conscious  dreams 

bemnber'd,  now  had  left  them  :  up  they  roee       1050 

Am  tkcm.  unrest ;  and,  each  the  other  viewing, 

Boon  fennd  their  eyes  how  open*d,  and  their  minds 

How  darken*d  ;  innocence,  that  as  a  veU 

Had  ahadow'd  them  from  knowing  ill,  waa  gono  : 

Juat  eonfidenee,  and  native  righteousness,  1055 

And  honour,  firom  about  them,  naked  left 

To  guilty  Shame  ;  he  covered,  but  his  robe 

Uneo^er'd  more     So  rose  the  Danite  atrong, 

Hareulean  Samson,  ftt)m  the  harlot  lap 

Of  Philiat^an  Dalilah,  and  waked  lOGO 

Shorn  of  his  strength,  They  destitute  and  bar* 

Of  an  their  virtue :  Silent,  and  in  face 

Confounded,  long  they  sat,  as  stricken  mute : 

Tin  Adam,  though  not  less  than  Eve  abash*d, 

At  length  gave  utterance  to  these  words  constrained  .* 

O  Eve,  in  evil  hour  thou  didst  give  ear  1<Hj6 

To  that  false  worm,  of  whomsoever  taught 
To  ooonterfeit  Man*s  voice  ;  true  in  our  fall, 
fUae  in  our  promised  rising  ',  since  our  tyeu 
Open*d  we  find  indeed,  and  find  wo  know  1070 

Both  good  and  evil :  good  lost,  and  evil  got ; 
Bad  firuit  of  knowledge,  if  this  be  to  know ; 
Which  leaves  us  naked  thus,  of  honour  void. 
Of  innocence,  of  faith,  of  purity. 
Our  wonted  onuunents  now  soil'd  and  stain'd.       tOTft 
And  in  our  faces  evident  the  signs 

19 
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■  Of  foul  concupiscence  ;  whence  evil  ttore  j 

j,  Even  shanie,  the  last  of  evils  ;  of  the  first 

•  !  Bl  sure  then. — How  shall  I  behold  the  ikce 

j  Henceforth  of  God  or  An^el.  erst  with  joy  1080 

And  rapture  so  oi\  beheld  r  Those  heavenly  ahipei 
Will  dazzle  now  this  earthly  with  their  blaze 
(nsutfcrably  bright.     O  !  might  I  here 
fn  solitude  live  savage  ;  in  some  glado 
Obscured,  where  highest  woods,  impenetrable       1066 
To  star  or  sunlight,  spread  their  ambrage  broad 
And  brown  as  evening  :  Cover  me,  ye  Pinen ! 
Yb  Cedars,  with  innumerable  boughs 
Hide  me,  where  I  may  never  see  them  more  ! — 
But  let  us  now,  as  in  bad  plight,  devise  1090 

What  best  may  f>)r  the  present  serve  to  hide 
The  parts  of  each  from  other,  that  seem  most 
To  shame  obnoxious,  and  miseemliest  seen  ; 
Sonic  tree,  whose  broad  smooth  leaves  together  sew'd, 
I  And  jjirded  on  our  loins,  niav  cover  round  1095 

j  Those  middle  parts  ;  that  this  new  comer,  Shame, 

i  There  sit  not.  and  reproach  us  as  unclean. 

So  counsel'd  he,  and  both  tocjcther  went 
Into  the  thickest  wood  ;  there  soon  they  chose 
i  The  fig  tree  ;  not  that  kind  for  fruit  renown'd,      1100 

I  But  such  as  at  this  day,  to  Indians  known, 

!  In  Malabar  or  Dccan  spreads  her  arms 

Branching  so  broad  and  long,  that  in  the  ground 
The  bended  twigs  take  root,  and  daughters  grow 
About  the  mother  tree,  a  pillared  shade  1106 

High  overarch'd,  and  echoing  walks  between  . 
There  oft  the  Indian  herdsmen,  shunning  heat, 
Shelters  in  cool,  and  tends  his  pasturing  herds 
At  loopholes  cut  through  thickest  shade  :  Those  leayffr 
They  gathcr'd,  broad  as  Amazonian  targe;  1110 

And,  with  what  skill  they  had,  together  sew'd. 
To  gird  their  w'»ist ;  vain  covering,  if  to  hido 
Their  guilt  and  dreaded  sb  imo  !  O,  how  unlike 
To  that  firKt  naked  glory  !  Such  of  late 


Coluiiibus  found  the  American,  so  girt  1115 

With  fcathcr'd  cincture  ;  naked  else,  and  wild 

\iiiong  the  trees  on  islcii  and  woody  shores. 

Thus  fenced,  and,  as  they  thought,  their  shame  in  part 

Cover 'd,  but  not  at  rest  or  ease  of  mind, 

riiey  sat  thoin  down  to  weep  ;  nor  only  tears        1 120 

Rain*d  at  their  eyes,  but  high  winds  worse  within 

Began  to  rise,  high  passions,  anger,  hate. 

Mistrust,  su8])icion,  discord  ;  and  shook  sore 

Their  inward  state  of  mind,  calm  region  once 

And  full  of  peace,  now  toss'd  and  turbulent :  112& 

For  Understanding  ruled  not,  and  the  Will 

Heard  not  her  lore  ;  both  in  subjection  now 

To  sensual  appetite,  who  from  beneath 

Usurping  over  sov'reign  Reason  claimed 

Superior  sway :  From  thus  distempered  breast,      1 190 

Adam,  estranged  in  look  and  alter'd  style. 

Speech  intermitted  thus  to  Eve  renew 'd  : 

Would  thou  hadst  hearken 'd  to  my  words,  and  staid 
With  me,  as  I  besought  thee,  when  that  strange 
Desire  of  wandering,  this  unhappy  morn,  1135 

I  know  not  whence  possess'd  thee ;  we  had  then 
Remain'd  still  happy  *,  not  as  now,  despoil'd 
Of  all  our  good  ;  shamed,  naked,  miserable  ! 
ijet  none  henceforth  seek  needless  cause  to  approve 
The  (mtth  they  owe  ;  when  earnestly  they  seek     1 140 
Suck  proof,  conclude,  they  then  begin  to  fail.      [Eve : 

To  whom,  soon  moved  with  touch  of  blame,  thus 
What  words  have  pass'd  thy  lips,  Adam,  severe  ! 
fmpotest  thou  that  to  my  default,  or  will 
(>f  wandering  as  thou  call'st  it,  which  who  knows  1 145 
But  might  as  ill  have  happened  thou  being  by, 
Or  to  thyself  perhaps  ?  Hadst  thou  been  there. 
Or  here  the  attempt,  thou  couldst  not  have  discern *d 
Fraud  in  the  Serpent,  speaking  as  he  spake  ; 
No  ground  of  enmity  between  us  known,  1 15C 

Why  he  should  mean  me  ill,  or  seek  to  harm 
Was  I  to  have  never  parted  from  thy  side  ^ 
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•ad  ratom  op  to  HaftVM  to  approv«  tlMrtr  vi^i^rie*   mti4  %$-  •*■ 

■nmrod;  God  d^cUiriiur  tint  tm;  entrmnot  uf  miAb  ccrvk!  iiv*  (n 

•jrUMflu  prerented.    HoModi  kiitV/n  t«  ju^jcitfetr^'or'^^*'"'. 

wbo  daaeends  and  fivM  ••ntenw  aeeordiriirl v ;  ttteri  i'-  ;'>'  i  «-.!•/'  ii*« 

tk^  botlk, and  reaaeeodi.     Sin  aod  D^ath.  »iturjf  t::i'«ij«M    ni 

tka  gataa  of  Hell,  by  woodrooi  tfoijiaibv  f»^Utif  itc  vi.ry^  ••  «4  , 

fluaa  in  tbia  new  world,  and  thie  *in  bvMari  tli*'r*-  r<^i.ri;r' •«>'].  | 

wwlve  to  ait  no  kmfer  coofioed  in  Il^ll,  hvt  to  f<,ll<^M  r-v^ ..  -  •  <  i'  J 

lira  ap  to  tbe  place  of  Man:  To  fnak«'th*'  wnr  «-«*i<r  fr-^u.  i  ■  ;;  1 

totbis  world  to  and  fro,  ib«.'y  jiav*;  •  br'j«/j   J.i-J  »i>\   "f  ■  •     .•  ,, 

over  Chaoi,  acccrdirif  to  ll«^  ua'-i  ihai  rn^'r.  f '*•  ».,    •  I- 


I 


li 


preparing  for  Earth,  ih'-y  rtf-*^  tm'.n  jw/'id  of  i  •.•  *u' '■>■-.■   " 

iDf  to  aeW;  tboir  mutual  grutulatioru     r-Ht?  *,  ;. 'rji'-*  <     J 

■ooium,   in   full    aRMfmbiy     reU^'n    w-jt;i    \,  ,■■.»•  r-^    i,  •   » 

i^inst  Man  ;  in«l«?a<l  of  apjihu^  i*  •■.•i*'-r'M  •*■    «••».  <i  r 

hiM  by  all  hii  audH^nce.  ifxunTnrntty^  witii  h.-.u-^  .t  .  \>.,  »  . 

toto  terpenttf,  according  to  iii^  'j<j(>ifi  ^ i  ,•■;.  i:   f.i'., •!*>.• 

Inded  with  a  nhow  of  tlMs  forbi'l'1*"i   ir*-*-  •;«••   yi   y    i; 

tbem,  tbejr,  grccdiij  re&rtiJnjT  to  tak<;  o/  tr.»rfn.ii   f;j«-»»  • 

bitter  ajhes.     Tbe  pr«jc*fMJi»ig«  of  r*ifi  «?.■)  I>«;»:h    <*'.j  f 

tba  final  rictory  of  nin  Srtn  ovf-r  t\i"ui    a' H  M»*   r^-ifwi-- 

tbingi;  but^  for  tlic  present.  commin-J*  hi*  A;  f  .»  'o  i:  .  i  • 

ral  aiteratiorii  in  tb<' I{<ra\<."t»  it'td  i-lfi:*'-.i.       A  :ai'.        .  •        •;  |i 

more  peroeivinr  hii4  fallen  coniijiion  h'-aviU  '-.'.-ii.   t<  ••  ■      •  |- 

eoodoWnient  of  Eve ;  •tie  p«,'r«i«i<.  and  at  l^-.j;'t,  o;-;!' .•-*•»    •  i' 

tben,  to  evade  the  rurn*;  lik»-lv  I'l  fill  ori  •.l.*-jr  '-fi-;-ri-.;'   ;.f'   .  •• «  I 

to  Adam  violent  way*,  whirfi  t»"  fiiiprrr.'.'*  ♦.'>•     '.-.t    ».<••.    "j  I 

better  bope.  put*  li*fr  in  ruiitd  of  iii«r  hu:  pr<^ir.j^>    i-.u- ^  '    ■  ,.  | 

that  be  r  seed  should  b*.-  re*'trig»-«J  o;.  ti»»-  f-' •,.-•;•      m   '  f-x'      m  , 

bar  with  him  to  seek  peace  of  IIk'  off«.-ririH  I>'i'v   f/>    f» 

tad  supplication. 


Mea!iwhile  the  heinous  and  dii^\t\U;ful  ^jc* 
Of  Satan,  done  in  Paradise  ;  and  liow 
He,  in  the  Serpent,  had  perverted  P^vc, 
Her  husband  she,  to  taste  the  falAl  fruil, 
Was  known  in  Heaven ",  for  what  chji  iwape  tin  '•;.':  ■) 
Of  God  all-seeing,  or  deceive  h's  heart 
Omniscient?  who,  in  a'l  ihin'j-K  wi«    an.    ;■    f 
VJ  • 
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As  good  havo  grown  there  still  a  lifeless  rib. 
Being  as  I  am,  why  didst  not  thou,  the  head, 
Command  me  absolutely  not  to  go,  1  t5i 

Going  into  such  danger,  as  tliou  saidst  ? 
Too  facile  then,  thou  didat  not  much  gainsay  ; 
Nay,  didst  permit,  approve,  and  fair  dismiss. 
IJidst  thou  been  firm  and  fiz*d  in  thy  dissent, 
Naither  had  I  transgress'd,  nor  thou  with  me.         liflO 

To  whom,  then  first  incensed,  Adam  replied  * 
Is  this  the  love,  is  this  the  recompense 
Of  mine  to  thee,  ingrateful  Eve !  expressed 
Immutable,  when  thou  wert  lost,  not  I ; 
Who  might  have  lived,  and  joy*d  immortal  blisSf   116R 
Tet  willingly  chose  rather  death  with  thee  ? 
And  am  I  now  upbraided,  as  the  cause 
Of  thy  transgressing  ?  Not  enough  severe, 
It  seems,  in  thy  restraint ;  What  could  I  more  ? 
1  wam'd  thee,  I  admonish 'd  thee,  foretold  1170 

The  danger,  and  the  lurking  enemy 
That  lay  in  wait ;  beyond  this  had  been  force ; 
And  force  upon  free  will  hath  here  no  place. 
But  confidence  then  bore  thee  on  ;  secure 
Either  to  meet  no  danger,  or  to  find  1178 

Matter  of  glorious  trial ;  and  perhaps 
1  also  err*d,  in  overmuch  admiring 
What  seem'd  in  thee  so  perfect,  that  I  thought 
No  evil  durst  attempt  thee  ;  but  I  rue 
The  error  now,  which  is  become  my  crime,  1181 

And  thou  the  accuser.    Thus  it  shall  befal 
flim,  who,  to  worth  in  women  overtrusting, 
Lots  her  wi  1  rule  :  restraint  she  will  not  brook, 
And,  left  to  herself,  if  evil  thence  ensue. 
She  fiist  bis  weak  indulgence  will  accuse.  tl8l 

Thus  they  in  mutual  accusation  spent 
The  fruitless  honrs,  but  neither  self-condemning 
^nd  of  their  vain  contest  appeared  no  end. 
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orond ;  God  d^lahu  Ifatl  Ihv  sntrftnca  of  i^t«n  cuulJ  not  b4 

IkHbMbiUul  nueaiKli.  Kn  iitd  Dnih,  liiiini  iiJI  lb«rj  ■! 
tW  t*U>  at  B>l].  bf  xnidroiu  irirpillif  ft*linf  the  liKCm  i>t 

■Holra  to  nt »  knij|»(  coDflned  in  Hell,  bul  iDroIlaw^bifiiiiTirlr 

tatU* world  to  ud  fni,llin  aunt  broul  hiiJiwii  in  briilie 
ontChuLuuidinilo  ll«  tisci  ihil  Salan  Itil  nude;  ilii'n 
■npullw  wr  Earlh,  thor  iDcnt  Mm*  nnnlH  oThin  hdpcpu.  n-riini 
ii«u  iblJ;  lliet[iiiulii*J|ralulitl«L    Bxinariiroasl  f^ii'r 

but  bj  ilU  bu  oudwKO,  tiafiift4nHd  wiih  himiitjral**!  aad-u^t-iy 
lus attpHU,  ■uardlnt  Id  hli  doamiinniiR  PKiiuliK;  thu.^.'tr,- 
hadad  with  >  thaw  J  tha  fhtbiddcp  ine  iiHinjIiiit  up  brnwc 
Aim,  Ihar,  fieodilj  nuhla(U>uliaurib«riuiI,  duwilu.i  mnJ 
MllatubB.  Tb>firm«lingi  oT  Siiinit  Dmb;  Gut  fumrlt 
lb* <ul rleUrr  oTliii Hdo onr  Ibso,  md  Ika  mwwliw  ornll 
tUnn ;  bat,  Ah  (bo  pmont,  euauuaikda  hii  AngaU  la  ibird  hlvi^- 


HsAVWHiLE  tha  heioDus  and  despiterul  uct 
Of  Satan,  done  in  FandUe  ;  aiul  how 
Ha,  in  the  Serpent,  had  perverted  Eve, 
Het  boabuid  she,  to  taste  the  fatnl  fruil, 
Wa«  known  in  Heaven )  Tor  wliat  can  acape  the  eye  5 
Of  Ood  all-aeeing,  or  deceire  h:9  heart 
Omniaoient  ?  who,  in  lU  Ihings  wiii'  an.'  ji:sl 
19  * 
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Hinder 'd  not  Satan  to  attempt  the  mind 

or  Man,  with  strength  entire  and  free  will  ann'd, 

Complete  to  have  discovered  and  repulsed  li 

Wliatever  wiles  of  foe  or  seeming  friend. 

For  still  they  knew,  and  ought  to  have  still  remember'dy 

The  high  injunction,  not  to  taste  that  fruit, 

Whoever  teni'>ted  ;  which  they  not  obeying, 

Incurr'd  (what  could  they  less  ?)  the  penalty ;  15 

And,  manifold  in  sin,  deserved  to  fall. 

Up  into  Heaven  from  Paradise  in  haste 

The  Angelic  guards  ascended,  mute  and  sad, 

For  Man ;  for  of  his  state  by  this  they  knew, 

Much  wondering  how  the  subtle  Fiend  had  stolen    90 

Entrance  unseen.     Soon  as  the  unwelcome  news 

From  Earth  arrived  at  Heaven-gate,  displeased 

All  were  who  heard  ;  dim  Sadness  did  not  qpare 

That  time  celestial  visages,  yet,  mix'd 

With  pity,  violated  not  their  bliss.  25 

About  the  new-arrived,  in  multitudes 

The  ethereal  people  ran,  to  hear  and  know 

How  all  befel :  They  towards  the  throne  supreme, 

Accountable,  made  haste,  to  make  appear, 

With  righteous  plea,  their  utmost  vigilance,  30 

And  easily  approved  :  when  the  Most  High 

Eternal  Father,  from  his  secret  cloud. 

Amidst  in  thunder  utter'd  tlius  his  voice  : 

Assembled  Angels,  and  ye  Powers  returu'd 
From  unsuccessful  charge,  be  not  dismay'd,  35 

Nor  troubled  at  these  tidings  from  the  earth, 
Which  your  sincorest  care  could  not  prevent , 
Foretold  so  lately  what  would  come  to  pass, 
When  first  this  Tempter  cross 'd  the  gulf  from  Hell 
I  told  ye  then  he  should  prevail,  and  speed  iO 

On  his  bad  errand ;  Man  should  be  seduced. 
And  flatter'd  out  of  all,  believing  lies 
Against  his  Maker  ;  no  decree  of  mine 
Concurring  to  necessitate  his  fall, 
Or  touch  with  liglitest  moment  of  impulse  45 
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flu  frm  win,  to  her  own  inclining  left 
In  BTen  •rale.    But  fallen  he  ii ;  and  now 
Wbst  reiti,  but  tlut  the  mortal  lenience  pan 
Oa  hit  traDSErsttioii,  death  denounced  that  daj  ' 
Which  he  prenmea  alreadj  vain  and  void,  01 

Because  not  jat  infiicted,  aa  he  feai'd, 
By  TCine  immediate  itrake  ;  but  won  shall  End 
Fo(beanuir.e  no  acquittance,  ere  day  end. 
Jmtlca  ahall  not  return  as  bounlj  Beoni'd. 
But  whom  (end  I  to  judg^  them  f  whom  but  Iliee,    Sf 
Vicegerent  9on  .'  To  thee  I  h&Te  tranaferr'd 
All  judgment,  whether  in  Heaven,  orEaith,  or  Hell. 
Kuy  it  may  be  aeen  that  I  intend 
Here  J  colleague  with  Jiutico,  sending  thoe, 
Has'*  friend,  hla  Mediator,  hii  design'd  IK 

Both  ransom  and  Redeemer  voluntary. 
And  deitined  Man  himself  to  judge  Man  fallen. 

So  ipake  the  Father  ;  and,  unfolding  bright 
Toward  the  right  hand  his  glory,  on  the  Son 
Blued  forlh  nnclouded  Deity:  He  fiill  <>f 

Reiplendent  all  hia  Father  manifeat 
Eipreaa'd,  and  thus  divinely  aniwer'd  mild  : 

Father  Eternal,  thine  is  to  decree  ; 
Mine,  both  in  Heaven  and  Earth,  to  do  thy  will 
Bapreme  ;  that  thou  in  me,  thy  Son  beloved,  71 

HayA  ever  rest  well  pleased.    1  go  to  judge 
On  earth  these  tby  transgressora  ;  but  Ihou  know'sl. 
Whoever  judged,  (he  worst  on  me  mnat  light, 
When  time  ahall  be  >  for  an  I  undertook 
Before  thee  ;  and,  not  repenting,  thia  obtain  Tt 

Of  right,  thai  I  inay  mitigate  Iheir  doom 
On  me  derived  ;  yet  1  shall  temper  eo 
Jnatiae  with  mercy  aa  may  illustrate  moA 
Them  liilly  aatiified,  and  thee  appeaae. 
Attendance  ikone  shall  need,  nor  train,  where  n:tne  -t 
Are  to  behold  the  judgment,  but  the  judged, 
^Ikoee  two ;  the  third  best  absent  is  condemn 'd. 
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Conyict  bj  flight,  and  rebel  to  all  law : 
Conviction  to  the  serpent  none  belongs. 

Thus  saying,  from  his  radiant  seat  he  rose  tt 

Of  high  collateral  glory  ;  Him  Thrones,  and  Po%rWBy 
Princedoms,  and  Dominations  ministrant, 
Accompanied  to  Heaven-gate  ;  from  whence 
Eden  and  all  the  coast  in  prospect  lay. 
Down  he  descended  straight ;  the  speed  of  Gods      90 
Time  counts  not,  though  with  swiftest  minutas  wing VI 
Now  was  the  sun  in  western  cadence  low 
From  noon,  and  gentle  airs,  due  at  their  hour, 
To  fan  the  earth  now  waked,  and  usher  in 
The  evening  cool ;  when  he,  from  wrath  more  cool,  96 
Came  the  mild  judge,  and  Intercessor  both, 
To  sentence  Man  :  The  voice  of  God  they  heard 
Now  walking  in  the  garden,  by  soft  winds 
Brought  to  their  ears,  wliile  day  declined  ;  they  heard. 
And  from  his  presence  hid  themselves  among  100 

The  thickest  trees,  both  man  and  wife ;  till  God, 
Approaching,  thus  to  Adam  caird  aloud  : 

Where  art  thou,  Adam  wont  with  joy  to  meet 
My  coming  seen  far  off?  I  miss  thee  here, 
Not  pleased,  thus  entertain *d  with  solitude,  105 

Where  obvious  duty  ere  while  appear*d  unsought : 
Or  come  I  less  conspicuous,  or  what  change 
Absents  thee,  or  what  chance  detains  ? — Come  forth ! 

He  came  ;  and  with  him  Eve,  more  loath,  though  first 
To  offend  ;  discountenanced  both,  and  discomposed ; 
Love  was  not  in  their  looks,  either  to  God,  111 

Or  to  each  other  ;  but  apparent  guilt, 
And  shame,  and  perturbation,  and  despair. 
Anger,  and  obstinacy,  and  hate,  and  guile. 
Whence  Adam,  faltering  long,  thus  answer*d  brief: 
!  I  hoard  thee  in  the  garden,  and  of  thy  voice        119 

Afraid,  being  naked,  hid  myself.    To  whom 
I  The  gracious  Judge  without  revile  replied : 

My  voice  tliou  oft  hast  heard,  and  hast  not  fear*dy 
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But  ttiO  rejoiced  i  how  ia  it  now  b«came  130 

80  dreailful  to  thee !  That  thou  art  naked,  who 
Htth  told  thee  ?  Hut  tliou  eaten  of  tbe  tree 
Whereof  I  gsTe  thee  charge  (hou  shouldit  Dot  eat  f 
To  whom  thui  Adam  eare  bent  replied  : 

0  Heaveu '.  in  evil  strait  this  day  1  stand  1S8 
Bafbre  my  Judge  ;  either  to  undergo 

Myaelf  the  total  crime,  or  to  accuse 
Hj  other  self,  the  partaer  of  my  life  ; 
WhoM  fuliDg,  while  bar  faith  to  me  remaina, 

1  ihonld  conceal,  and  not  eipoH  to  blame  130 
By  my  complaint ;  but  alrict  necenity 

fiubdaea  me,  and  oJunitoua  constraint ; 

Leat  on  my  head  both  ain  and  paniahment 

However  inmpportable,  be  all 

Derolved ;  though  ahould  I  hold  my  peace,  yet  tbon 

Wooldit  eaaily  detect  what  I  conceal. —  130 

Thia  Woman,  whom  thou  madeat  to  be  my  faalp, 

And  gareat  me  •■  thy  perfect  gift,  ao  gooid, 

80  6t,  (0  acceptable,  ao  divine. 

That  from  her  hand  1  could  suspect  no  ill,  140 

And  what  she  did,  whatoveT  in  itself, 

Her  doing  aeem'd  to  justify  the  deed  ; 

She  gave  me  of  the  tree,  and  1  did  eat. 

To  whom  the  SoT'reign  Presence  thus  replied  ' 
Wb>  abe  thy  God,  that  her  thou  didrt  obey  145 

Before  his  voice  f  or  wai  she  made  thy  guide, 
Buparioi,  or  but  equal,  that  to  her 
Tfaon  didft  resign  thy  manhood,  and  the  place 
Wherein  God  set  thee  oboTe  her  made  of  thee. 
And  for  thee,  whoee  perfection  far  eicell'd  I5J 

Hera  in  all  real  dignity  ?  Adom'd 
She  was  indeed,  and  lovely,  to  ottnet 
Thy  love,  not  thy  subjection ;  and  her  gifla 
Were  such,  ai  undiir  govemmenl  well  veem'd ; 
Unseemly  to  bear  mle  ;  which  was  thy  part  IH 

And  person,  badst  than  known  thyself  aright 
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Bo  Imtui£  Mid.  ba  Iha*  to  Ere  la  few  : 
Sky,  WoiDan,  vtul  u  this  which  Ihou  hut  done  f 

To  whom  Bul  E*e,  with  ■hmme  nigh  oierwhelm'd, 
Conf«wDf  KKin,  jet  not  before  hor  Juilge  leC 

Bold  <ir  Inqiucioui.  Ibiu  abiiih'd  replied : 
Tin  Sarpenl  loctieguiled,  uid  I  did  eat. 

Which  when  the  Lord  God  heud,  wilhont  delay 
To  jndgnisnt  he  proceeded  on  the  sccuKd 
8«qMut,  though  bnite  :  unable  to  traiuler  ISi 

The  guilt  OD  him  who  nude  him  inatrument 
Of  tniKhief,  and  poUuled  from  the  end 
or  hi*  creation  ;  jiully  then  accursed, 
A*  Titiated  in  nature :  Hare  to  know 
CoDcern'd  not  man  (lince  he  no  fiirtlipr  kncir,)        17t 
Nor  aller'd  hii  offence  ;  yet  God  at  Irtst 
To  Satan  first  In  nn  his  doom  i^>p!ied, 
Though  in  iny«teriovi  terms,  Judged  u  then  ba*t : 
And  on  the  Serpent  thus  hi*  cum  lot  fall ; 

Because  thou  hasi  done  this  thou  art  accuraed     ITS 
AboTe  all  cattle,  each  beul  of  the  field  ; 
Upon  thy  belly  groTelling  tliou  ehilt  go, 
And  dnat  ehalt  eat  all  the  dayi  of  thy  life. 
Between  thoo  and  the  woman  I  will  put 
Enmity,  and  bettreen  thine  and  her  Kod  ;  199 

Her  eeed  ihall  bruiM  tby  head,  thon  bnuBe  hii  heal. 

So  apaks  (hit  oracle,  then  verified 
When  Jenu,  Son  of  Maiy,  second  Eve, 
-  Saw  Satan  lall  like  ligblning  down  from  Hsaran, 
Prince  of  the  air,  tlien,  titing  from  hi*  gran,         195 
Spoll'd  Principalities  and  Powers,  triumph'd 
[n  open  show  ;  and,  with  uceiuion  bright, 
Caplivity  led  captive  through  the  air, 
Tlie  realm  ilMlf  of  Satan,  long  uinrp'd  ; 
Whom  he  shall  tread  at  last  under  our  feet ;  19" 

Even  he,  who  now  foretold  hi*  fiLlal  irniia  ; 
And  Id  the  woman  thus  hi*  aontenee  turn  d ' 

Thy  aorrow  I  will  greatly  multiply 
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By  thy  conception  ;  children  thou  elialt  bring 
In  ■onow  fbrtli ;  and  to  thy  husband's  will  IU5 

Thine  shall  submit ;  he  over  thoe  shall  rule. 

On  Adam  last  thus  judgment  he  pronounced  : 
Because  thou  hast  hearkened  to  the  voice  of  thy  wifOi 
And  eaten  of  the  tree,  concerning  which 
I  charged  thee,  saying,  Thou  shalt  not  eat  thereof:  200 
Oiried  is  the  ground  for  thy  sake  ;  thou  in  sorrow 
Shalt  eat  thereof,  all  the  days  of  thy  life ; 
Thorns  also  and  thistles  it  shall  bring  thee  forth 
Unhid ',  and  thoa  shalt  eat  the  herb  of  the  field  ; 
In  the  sweat  of  thy  face  shalt  thou  eat  bread,         205 
Tin  thou  return  unto  the  ground ;  for  thou 
Out  of  the  ground  wast  taken,  know  thy  birth, 
For  dust  thoa  art,  and  shalt  to  dust  return. 

So  judged  he  Man,  both  Judge  and  Saviour  sent ; 
And  the  instant  stroke  of  death,  denounced  that  day, 
Removed  far  off;  then,  pitying  how  they  stood       21 1 
Before  him  naked  to  the  air,  that  now 
Must  suffer  change,  disdained  not  to  begin 
Thenceforth  the  form  of  servant  to  assume  ; 
As  when  he  wash'd  his  servants'  feet ;  so  now        21b 
As  father  of  his  family,  he  clad 
Their  nakedness  with  skins  of  boasts,  or  slain. 
Or  ai  the  snake  with  youthful  coat  repaid  ; 
And  thought  not  much  to  clothe  his  enemies : 
Nor  he  their  outward  only  with  the  skins  2S0 

Of  beasts,  but  inward  nakedness  much  more 
Opprobrious,  with  his  robe  of  righteousness 
Arraying,  cover'd  from  his  Fathei  's  sight. 
To  him  with  swift  ascent  he  up  return'd, 
Into  hu  blissful  bosom  roassumed  22«i 

In  glory,  as  of  old  ;  to  him  appeased 
An,  though  all-knowing,  what  had  pass'd  with  Man 
Recounted,  mixing  intercession  sweet. 

Meanwhile,  ere  thus  was  sinn'd  and  judged  on  Earth| 
V^ithin  the  gates  of  HoU  sat  Sin  and  Death,  230 

In  eounterview  within  the  gates,  thai  rtow 
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By  hia  avcngors    Knee  no  piaci-  hkc  thin 

Can  fit  jiis  pDniiAmeiil.  or  Oirir  rtvpngt. 

Mciliinka     feel  ll«w  strength  n-ilhrn  me  lin, 

Wings  groning  and  dominion  given  me  larga 

Beyond  ibis  deep     Khulerentrawsme  on,  M 

Or  sj-mp»Iliy  or  lome  CDiitiatunil  force, 

Powerful  at  gmlest  dieilanoe  in  unite, 

tVith  aecrel  amity  Ihingi  of  like  kind, 

fly  Kcretert  convej-once.     Thou,  mj-  ahode 

Itueparable,  must  with  me  along  :  9S 

Foi  Ocalh  from  Sin  H"  ])o«er  can  aepante. 

Bui,  lest  the  difficult t  nf  pwini;  back 

Stay  hia  return  pcrhnpH  over  this  gulf 

Impnssablc.  impervLoii   ;  Id  us  try 

AdvenluroUB  wntk.  yel  lo  tlij  power  and  mina         8G 

Tlot  unsgrecabke,  to  found  a  palli 

Over  thia  main  from  tlcll  to  that  new  world, 

Where  Satan  now  -prevails    a  monument 

or  merit  high  to  all  the  infemai  host. 

Ea»ing  their  paaaag:e  hence,  lor  inlcrcoorw,  Sfl 

Or  traniiii^i)rration,as  their  lot  shall  lead. 

Nor  can  I  inisa  the  way.  to  atronglj  drawn 

By  tiii»  neit  -(^^tl  alttarlion  and  iniitiiict. 

^Vhl>Ill  •liii:'  the  meagre  nhiidow  aiuwei*d  aoiM  : 
Go,  whitncr  Fate  and  inclination  (trong  M 

LevJa  Ihee  ;  !  shall  not  lag  bel.ind   nor  err 
The  way,  thnu  leading     lueb  ascent     draw 
Of  ramagc,  prey  imumernblp,  anil  la«(e 
The  savour  of  death  frcm  all  Ihingx  there  that  li** 
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(Tar  aha.]  I  to  ihe  work  Ihou  enterpriaest  370 

Be  mnting,  bul  stTord  thco  equal  nid. 

So  saying,  wilh  dulighl  he  inuS'd  the  Bmoll 
or  mortal  change  un  earth.     Aa  when  u  flock 
or  raTenffli*  fnwl,  thnui^b  muiy  a  league  remote, 
Againat  the  duy  of  battle,  to  a  field,  V7S 

Whero  armies  lie  encamp'd,  come  fljing,  lured 
WiA  accM  of  liiing  cDrcasaeii  deeign'd 
Fotdeatli,  the  rullowing  day,  in  blood;  Rght 
So  fcented  the  grim  Feature,  and  upturn'd 
HiaDOrtril  wide  into  (ho  murk]'  aic;  S» 

Sagaciooi  of  hie  i^uarry  Trom  eo  far, 
Tkam  both  from  out  llell  gatca,  bto  the  waits 
Wide  anarchy  c>f  Chao*,  damp  and  dark, 
Rew  direrae  ;  and  wilh  power  (their  power  was  great) 
Ho*ering  upon  the  watera,  wliat  they  met  28ft 

Solid  or  alimj,  aa  in  raging  sea 
Teaa'd  up  and  down,  together  crowded  drove. 
From  each  aide  shoaHug  towards  the  mautb  of  Hell : 
Ai  when  two  polar  winds,  blowing  adverse 
UpOD  the  Cronlan  sea,  together  drive  SIM 

Huontains  of  ice,  that  atop  tho  imagined  way 
Beyond  Petaora  eastward,  to  the  rich 
Cathaian  coast.    The  aggregated  otil 
Death  with  his  mace  petriRc,  cold  and  dry, 
Aa  with  a  trident,  smote  ]  and  flz'd  aa  firm  2!Kt 

Aa  Deloa,  floating  nnce  ;  tho  rest  Ilia  look 
Bound  with  Gorgoninn  rigour  not  to  move ; 
And  with  Asphaltic  slime,  broad  aa  the  gate. 
Deep  to  the  roots  of  Hell  tlie  galher'd  beach 
Thej  faaten'd,  and  the  mole  immense  wrought  on  30(1 
Orer  the  foaming  deep  high-areh'd,  a  bridge 
Of  length  pi  udigioua.  Joining  to  the  wall 
Inunovabie  of  this  now  fcncelcaa  world, 
Torfeit  tn  Death  ;  from  heniie  a  passage  broad, 
Bmooth,  easy,  inoffeneiTe,  down  to  Hell,  SOS 

Bo,  if  ^reat  things  to  small  may  be  com|>ared, 
hinm,  the  liberty  of  Greece  to  yoke, 
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-■■  ■:-•  '-•      '   ■    ■  *'--■  .-  "•••i  A-.3j'in'd,               310 

A   •!  ^-    -:_■    :   •  ..:;■.;.•  i*:.-  ao  li:»r  indignant  waviM 

>"    v            ..•  .■     r  ■;_•'■.:  :.>^  ^-  rk.  by  wi.-nilxx>iui  art 

O^^r  *.-.■;  T-.  I  1  d.y<s.  :'  1'.  wirg  the  track 

O:"  5i*i.-.  :    *.  e  ^arifsonie  place  where  he  SIS 

FV*:  .  ^.::ec  :"-  m  his  wui ».  and  landed  safe 

Vt-  a  .:•  :r"  i.'hi-«  lo  tiie  i-^utjide  bare 

Ot'  :L.i  :    ir.o  a  :r!d  .  w;th  p:n«  t^f  adamant 

Aac  ciii:"#  'Lev  niide  all  tut.  tnii  fast  thej  made 

And  d'^n'r^     ir.d  n-w  in  httle  space  39U 

The  c^r.nn«?"«  vi"!?'  'f  empvrcan  Heaven, 

And  or  th:5  W.^r^d  :  and.  on  the  let\  hand.  Hell 

With  l.Tsj  rt?ach  :r.ter>?sed :  three  several  vravs 

In  *i J :-.•-.  •■•  'M.-!;  •■:*  '.h.!.-***  three  p'ucos  led. 

Ar.*:  r.  w  'hivr  imv  !•:  Eartii  thev  had  descned,       '.125 

T^  Far  id  >»'  !*::>*.  t-rrd-nj  :   when,  boht-ld  ! 

Sa*.  i::.    :;  !.\rv  ■.  *5  .  :*  in  Anjcl  bri:;ht, 

B''*w..\:  :;:e  C«v.M':r  ar^d  t;:o  So-  r[»ii»n  stcerinsf 

H.s  ior.:*.!i.  t\  iii'.o  '.i.c  ^^in  in  Ario.*  r«ise  ■ 

D;>j*.:l>».ii  i.o  ^:j.i:\c  :  b\:*.  :t\'-»c  his  children  dear      '330 

Tiie.r  •\ariv'.»  <•  "n  diMt-rnM,  thtni:;h  in  disjjuiae. 

He  it\v  Kvo  s-Juood.  un:nindod  slunk 

Into  the  w.  ■  li  fast  by  :  and,  chansrinj  shape. 

To  observe  the  se«;i:ei.  s,iw  his  guileful  act 

Bv  Kve.  th'^«:;h  all  unwcetinu,  seconded  336 

Upnn  her  husband  :  saw  their  shame  that  sought 

Vain  covertures  ;  but  when  he  saw  descend 

The  Son  of  (lixl  to  jud^e  them,  terriricd 

He  fled  ;  not  hoping  to  escape,  but  shun 

The  present  :  fearing,  guilty,  what  his  wrath  340 

Miglit  sudilf  nly  inflict ;  thai  pass'd.  returned 

By  ni^ht,  and  listening  where  the  hapless  pair 

Sal  in  their  r.ad  discourse,  and  various  plaint, 

Thence  gatlier'd  lus  own  doom  ;  which  understood 

Not  instant,  but  of  future  time,  wiiii  joy  'Mh 


:i 


PARADISE  LOST.  33 

&>d  tiding!  freught,  to  Hell  he  now  retnni'd ; 
And  at  IhB  brink  of  CEiioh,  ncai  Ibo  foot 
Of  thii  new  wondroiH  pantilice,  unhoped 
Met,  who  to  meet  him  come,  hie  oSeprinf  deu. 
Great  jo;  wu  at  their  meeting,  uid  at  light  SGI 

or  that  Btupeodoufl  bridge  hia  joy  incrcaaod. 
Long  he  admiring  itood,  till  Sin,  his  Fair 
Enchanting  daughlei,  thus  the  silence  broke  : 

0  Parent,  theie  are  tli;  magnilic  deedi, 
Thy  trophiei !  which  thou  view'rt  as  not  thine  own  ; 
Thoa  art  their  author,  and  prime  architect :  3G< 

For  I  no  eooner  in  my  heart  divined, 
My  heart,  which  bj  a  secret  harmony 
Still  moves  with  thine,  join'd  in  conneiion  awcol. 
That  thou  on  oirth  hadst  prosper'd,  which  thy  looks 
Now  alw>  evidence,  bat  itcaight  I  felt,  3U 

Tbovgh  distant  from  thee  worlds  between,  yet  fell. 
Tint  1  must  after  thee,  with  this  thy  son ; 
Such  fatal  consequence  unites  uc  three  ! 
Hell  could  DO  longer  hold  ue  in  our  bounds,  3G! 

Nor  this  unvoyageable  gulf  obscure 
Detain  from  following  thy  illustrious  track. 
Thon  halt  achieved  our  liberty,  confined 
Within  Hell-gates  till  now  ;  thou  us  impcwer'd 
To  fortify  thus  far,  and  overlay,  371 

With  this  portentous  bridge,  the  dark  abyn. 
Thine  now  is  all  tliis  world  ;  thy  virtue  bath  won 
What  thy  hands  builded  not ;  thy  wisdom  gain'd 
With  odds  what  war  hatb  tost,  and  fully  avenged 
Our  foil  in  Heaven  ;  here  tliua  shalt  monarch  reigr,. 
There  didst  not ;  there  let  him  still  victor  sway,     37* 
Ai  battle  hatb  adjudged  ;  from  this  now  world 
Retiring,  by  his  own  doom  alienated  ; 
And  henceforth  monarchy  with  thee  divide 
Of  all  tilings,  parted  by  the  empyroal  bounds,  31M 

His  quadrature,  from  thy  orbicular  world ; 
Or  tiy  thee  now  more  dangerous  to  his  throne 
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>.  m.1  •.\^£  lit  diBiiiua'd  tiiom  :  thrr  with  i^ioed    419 
'i  hr.*  I  lurM-  :t:ri>urii  tiiicLmm  roTu<tcIlaxioitf  heM, 
b->'i'ti>.!:!ij  Mil*:;  iiaiif  .  ibe  bJaffted  Rtars  look'd  wan, 
A-.u.  }>LLjir'f.  ;>;iiut'i -BLTurk .  rrai  ochpse 
'J  i.-ii  »!u:f*r  d      The  i»theT  waji  Satan  went  doWB 
1  'II-  I  auft*  V  V.I  HcU  pale     On  eithrr  aide  415 

I>if;jtar!ed  (,'ha**  <»verbuih  exclaiufd. 
A'liJ  Willi  rnlKiundin^  ffufire  thir  bars  assail'd, 
Titui  MT'/in  d  his  indig-nntinn  .  throug'h  the  gate, 
Wid«'  o|K-ii  and  un^^uarded.  Satan  jiass'd, 
And  aJl  alMiut  found  desolate  ;  for  those,  42U 
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Appointed  to  lit  tltsre,  had  [cH  llicir  charge, 
namt  to  tha  upper  world  ;  the  real  were  all 
Fu  to  tba  inland  retired,  about  the  walls 
Of  Pandemonium  ;  city  anci  proud  aeat 
Of  Lneifiir,  la  bj  aUusion  call'd  4SS 

Of  that  bright  Mar  to  Satan  paragon'd  ; 
There  kept  their  watch  the  tegioni,  while  the  Grand 
In  eonnci]  eat,  aolicitoua  what  cliance 
Might  intercept  their  omperor  lent ;  Bo  he 
D«puting  gave  comuiuid,  and  the;  obiervsd.         430 
Aa  when  the  Tartar  from  hia  Rusaian  foe, 
Bj  Aotiacan,  over  the  snowy  plains, 
Retires  ;  or  Bactrian  Soplii,  from  the  horns 
Of  Turkish  crescent,  leaToa  all  waste  beyond 
The  realm  of  Aladule,  in  hii  retreat  43S 

To  Tamil  or  Cubeen :  So  theiie,  the  late 
HeaTsn-baninh'd  host,  lefl  desert  uLmoat  Hell 
Hanj  a  dark  league,  reduced  in  careful  watch 
Round  their  metiopollB  }  and  now  expecting 
Each  hour  their  great  adventurer,  frnm  the  oeorcli  440 
Of  foreign  worlds  :  He  tbrougii  Lho  raidrt  unmark'd 
In  show  plebeian  Angel  militant 
Of  lowest  order  psss'd  ;  and  fiom  the  door 
Of  that  Plutonian  hall,  inviajble 
Ascended  his  bigli  throne  ;  which,  under  state        445 
Of  richest  tenure  spread,  at  the  upper  end 
Was  placed  in  regal  lustre.    Down  awhile 
He  sat,  and  round  about  him  saw  unseen  ; 
At  lost,  as  from  a  cloud,  his  fulgent  head 
And  shape  star-bright  appeor'd,  or  brighter  ;  ctsd  450 
With  wliat  permissiTe  glory  since  bis  fall 
Was  leR  him,  or  false  glitter  :  All  a.nazed 
At  that  so  sudden  bloie  the  Stygian  throng 
Bent  their  osp^t,  and  whom  they  wish'd  beheld, 
Their  mighty  Chiel  retum'd  :  loud  was  the  acclaim 
Forth  niah'd  id  haste  the  great  consulting  peera,    41j( 
Raised  from  their  dark  Divan,  and  with  like  jo; 
30- 
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Congiatulant  approach'd  him  ;  who  with  hand 
Silence,  and  with  these  words  attention,  won. 

Thrones,  Dominations,  Princedoms,  Virtues,Poirm; 
For  in  possession  such,  not  only  of  right,  461 

I  call  ye,  and  declare  ye  now  ;  retom'd 
Succossfui  beyond  hope,  to  lead  ye  forth 
Triimn pliant  out  of  this  infernal  pit 
Abominable,  accurved,  the  house  of  woe,  465 

And  dungeon  of  our  tyrant :  Now  possess, 
As  Lords,  a  spacious  world,  to  our  native  HeaTen 
Little  inferior,  by  my  adventure  hard 
With  peril  great  achieved.     Long  were  to  tell 
What  I  have  done,  what  sufTer'd ;  with  what  pain  470 
V^oyaged  the'  unreal,  vast,  unbounded  deep 
Of  horrible  confusion  ;  over  which 
By  Sin  and  Death  a  broad  way  now  is  paved, 
To  expedite  your  glorious  march  ;  but  I 
To i I'd  out  my  uncouth  passage,  forced  to  ride         475 
The  untractable  abyss,  plunged  in  the  womb 
Of  unoriginal  Night  and  Chaos  wild  ; 
Tlial,  jealous  of  their  secrets,  fiercely  opposed 
My  jovirncy  strange,  with  clamorous  uproar 
Protesting  Fate  supremo  ;  thence  how  I  found        480 
The  now  creuted  world,  which  fame  in  Heaven 
Long  had  foretold,  a  fabric  wonderful 
Of  absolute  perfection  I  therein  Man 
IMiired  in  a  Paradise,  by  our  exile 
.Made  happy  ;  Ilim  by  fraud  I  have  seduced  485 

Fn)m  his  Creator  ;  and,  the  more  to  increase 
Your  wonder,  with  an  apple  ;  he,  thereat 
Ofiendcd,  worth  your  laughter  !  hath  given  tp 
.5oth  his  boloved  Man,  and  all  his  world, 
To  Sin  and  Death  a  prey,  and  so  to  us,  490 

Without  our  haviard,  labour,  or  alarm. 
To  range  in,  and  to  dwell,  and  over  Man 
To  rule,  as  over  all  he  should  have  ruled. 
True  is,  me  also  he  hath  judged,  or  rather 
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Ms  BOti  bat  the  bmta  MirpBnt  in  whoaa  abapa  < 

Uui  1  docaiTed  :  that  which  to  me  belonff*, 
la  eDtnitj  vhich  ha  will  put  between 
Me  and  nunkind  ;  I  ua  lo  bruiw  hi*  beel ; 
Uia  Med  (when  ii  not  tel)  Bhall  bnuH  mj  haul : 
A  world  who  would  not  puichue  witb  ■  bruiie,       i 
Ol  Diuch  more  griaTous  pain  ? — Ye  have  the  accoui 
Of  mj  peribrniaace  :  What  remiini,  ye  Goda, 
Bat  np,  and  enter  now  into  full  bliu  ? 

So  having  aaid,  awhile  be  itood,  expecting 
Their  <jiiiter«ai  ilioat  and  liigh  applauae  I 

To  fill  bia  aar  1  when,  contiary,  he  hear* 
On  ail  Bdas,  from  iniimnerable  tonguei, 
A  itiBnul  univarial  hin,  the  aound 
On  public  ■com;  he  wondet'd,  but  not  long 
Had  leirara,  wondering  at  bimaalf  now  more  ,  i 

Hia  Tiiaga  drawn  he  Felt  to  sharp  and  iipare  ; 
Hia  arma  ctung  to  hi*  ribs;  hia  lega  onLwining 
Each  other,  till  aupplantsd  down  ho  fall 
A  monitroua  aerpenl  on  hia  ballj  prone, 
[leluctanl,  but  in  Tain  ;  a  greater  power  I 

Now  rolad  liim,  puniah'd  in  tlie  shape  he  ainn'd, 
According  lo  hi*  doom  :  be  woulJ  have  spoke, 
But  bin  for  bin  return'd  with  forked  tongue 
To  forked  tongue  ;  Tcr  now  were  all  tranaform'd 
Alike,  towrpent*  all,  aaacceasories  I 

To  bis  bold  riot :  Dreadful  was  (be  din 
Of  hisung  through  the  hall,  thick  swarming  now 
Witb  complicated  monstars  head  and  tail. 
Scorpion,  and  Aap,  and  AmpbisbiRna  dire, 
Csraate*  hotn'il,  Hydrua,  and  Elopi  drear,  i 

And  DipaoB  (not  so  thick  swarm'd  once  ths  soil 
Itedropp'd  with  blood  of  Gorgon,  or  the  isl* 
OphiuH  ;)  bat  still  greatost  he  tha  midet. 
Now  Ora^on  grown,  larger  than  whom  the  *fm 
Engenjer'd  in  the  Pythian  vale  or  slime,  I 

Hi^e  Pytbon,  and  his  powet  no  len  he  aetm'd 
Above  the  rest  still  to  retain  ;  they  all 
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Into  the  saine  illusion,  not  as  Man  [plagued 

Whom  tliey  triumph *d  once  lapsed.     Thus  were  ihejr 
And  worn  with  famine,  long  and  ceaseless  hiss, 
Till  their  lost  shape,  permitted,  they  resumed ; 
Yearly  enjoin'd,  some  say,  to  undergo  575 

This  annual  humbling  certain  numbered  days, 
To  dash  their  pride  and  joy,  for  Man  seduced. 
UuweTer,  some  tradition  they  dispersed 
Among  the  Heathen  of  their  purchase  got, 
And  fid>led  how  the  Serpent,  whom  they  called       580 
Ophion,  with  Eurynome,  the  wide 
Encroaching  Eve  perhaps,  had  first  the  rule 
Of  high  Olympus ;  thence  by  Saturn  driven 
And  Orps,  ere  yet  Dictsean  Jove  was  born. 
Meanwhile  in  Paradise  the  hellish  pair  58ft 

Too  soon  arrived  ;  Sin,  there  in  power  before. 
Once  actual ;  now  in  body,  and  to  dwell 
Habitual  habitant ;  behind  her  Death, 
Closo  following  pace  for  pace,  not  mounted  yet 
On  his  pale  horse  *,  to  whom  Sin  thus  began  :  51NI 

Second  of  Satan  sprung,  all  conquering  Death! 
What  thinkst  thou  of  our  ompii-e  now,  though  earn'd 
With  travel  difficult,  not  better  far 
Than  still  at  Hell's  dark  threshold  to  have  set  watch. 
Unnamed,  undreaded,  and  thyself  half  starved  ?       5D5 

Whom  thus  the  Sin-bom  monster  answer 'd  soon: 
To  me,  who  with  eternal  famine  pine, 
Alike  is  Hell,  or  Paradise,  or  Heaven  ; 
There  best,  where  most  with  ravine  I  may  meet ; 
Which  there,  though  plenteous,  all  too  little  seems  OUO 
To  stuff  this  maw,  this  vast  unhide-bound  corpsa. 

To  whom  the  incestuous  mother  thus  replied  : 
1  hou  therefore  on  these  herbs,  and  fruits,  and  flowers 
Feed  first ;  on  each  beast  next,  and  fish,  and  fowl ; 
No  homely  morsels !  and,  whatever  thing  (i()6 

The  scythe  of  Time  mows  down,  devour  unsparcd  • 
I'ill  1,  in  Man  residing,  through  the  race, 
His  thoughts,  his  looks,  words,  actions,  all  infect ; 
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Mo  en'!^-'!.  in  i  *h*'  h'^avpn'y  .I'liiience  loud 
Sir..'  II'i"!!-!  ;■  .it   a^  tiip  siunii  of  sea^, 
T\ir  >uj}i  Tr;i!'.»;tiir!»:  th.il  r-uuz  :  .l-.i'S*  are  thy  wayi, 
|S.'_'|it<--.i;>  ;iri"  liiy  iii-rfpfs  fill  .'1:1  !!iv  works; 
Wliri  rrm  fxti-ri:i;i!<'  tlir-o  .'    N«'\T.  to  the  Son  641 

l)iMtin'»H  rrst'ifi-r  of  jiiaiikiiid.  liv  whom 
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Sew  Ho.ivon  and  Ktirtli  slmll  to  the  ages  rise, 

Or  down  fnun  Hcavim  doHCcnd. — Such  was  thoir  long  ; 

While  the  Croator,  calhng  forth  by  namo 

His  mighty  Angela,  gave  them  Mveral  charge,       G50 

As  sorted  best  with  present  things.    The  sun 

Had  first  his  precept  so  to  moTe,  so  «hine, 

As  might  affect  the  earth  with  cold  and  heat 

Scarce  tolerable ;  and  from  the  north  to  call 

Decrepit  winter ',  from  the  south  to  bring  6tA 

Solstitial  summer's  heat.    To  the  blanc  moon 

Her  office  they  prescribed  ;  to  the  other  five 

Their  planetary  motions,  and  aspects, 

In  sextile,  square,  and  trine,  and  opposite, 

Of  noxious  efiicacy,  and  when  to  join  GOC 

In  synod  unbenign ;  and  taught  the  fiz*d 

Their  influence  malignant  when  to  shower, 

Which  of  them  rising  with  the  sun,  or  falling, 

Should  provd  tempestuous :  To  the  winds  they  set 

Their  comers,  when  with  bluster  to  confound  G65 

Sea,  air,  and  shore  ;  the  thunder  when  to  roll 

With  terror  through  the  dark  aerial  hall. 

Same  .^ay,  he  bid  his  Angola  turn  askance 

The  poles  of  earth,  twice  ten  degrees  and  more, 

From  the  8un*s  axle  ;  thoy  with  labour  push'd         G70 

Oblique  the  centric  globe  :  Some  say,  the  sun 

Was  bid  turn  reins  firom  the'  equinoctial  road 

Like  distant  breadth  t*)  Taurus  with  the  seven 

Atlantic  Sisters,  and  the  Spartan  Twins, 

Up  to  the  Tropic  Crab ;  thence  down  amain  075 

By  Leo,  and  the  Virg*n,  and  the  Scales, 

As  deep  as  Capricorn  ;  to  bring  in  change 

Of  seaeons  to  each  clime  *,  else  had  the  spring 

Perpetual  smiled  on  earth  with  verdant  flowers 

Equal  in  days  and  nights,  except  to  those  680 

Beyond  the  polar  circles ;  to  them  day 

Had  unbenightod  shone,  while  the  low  sun, 

To  recompense  his  distance,  in  their  sight 

Ilnd  rounded  still  the  horizon,  and  not  known 
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ft ;  which  hnd  E.rbid  llm 

i1..tilaiid.  aiul  muih  lu  tar 
I  Ih.it  tastrtl  tVi 
>i  TlivcHlran  buniiv-l. 


iidi'd  ;  el*e  hou'  had  Ihc  world 
Inliahitcd.  Ihimjrli  siTiIem.  ninrc  llmii  iinir 
Avoided  iiiiichlng  cold  and  icnrching  hvat? 
I'heH  chnngps  in  tho  Heaveiu.  tliouyh  ilnw,  p 
I.kko  chungi!  on  tet.  nnd  land  ;  lidcral  bUit, 
Vapour,  mid  iitivt.  and  eiliitlalion  hoi. 
Corrupt  and  jieMilcnt ;  N»w  from  tho  nnrth  6t)fi 

Of  N'>runibf:(a,  and  thn  Saintmd  *hnrc. 
Bumlin);  Ihvir  hrazcn  dungron,  Rrm'd  wUli  ice. 
And  sunw,  and  hail,  and  dtnrin;  giisl  nnd  flav, 
BnrcB*.  and  Ca:ciaB,  and  ArgeMri  Inad, 
And  Tliraaciaa,  rend  llie  wonda.  and  was  nptnm  ;  701) 
Witli  ailvi-rxc  blaM  ii|itiimii  tliRin  front  lliu  <oulli 
.ViituM,  and  All'T  liWk  with  llnindoroiis  rloadt 
From  Surmliona  ;  thwart  oflhoip.  aa  ficn-i. 
F.irlli  nisli  111.-  Li'vaiit  and  the  P<in..nt  wind., 
F.UTus  nnd  Zephyr,  wLlli  llipir  lalrral  noim,  "tK 

SinwRK  nnd  Lilirrrliin.       Thus  brL'nn 
Outrni^e  fl'ini  lifctos*  tliinj;*  ;  but  Uiiord  Rnt, 
DHU|rhlor  of  Sin.  aiiinn»  tlic  irra'.ional 
Dentil  inlruduccd.  lliroiigh  iiercr  anti|i;illi)r : 
Ik-ast  nnir  will)  beast  'gnn  war,  and  fnwl  witli  fowl,  710 
And  tixli  with  null ;  tii  grnzo  thn  herb  nli  leaving. 
Devour  d  ench  otlisr ;  nor  nlocid  niiioli  in  nwa 
Of  Mnn.  bul  fled  him ;  or,  with  cnunteiinncu  grim, 
Glnreil  on  liitn  pn>sing.     Tliem  nnrc  from  witlioul 
TiiD  giuwiiig  miBCrics,  nlijch  Adam  xnu'  7t5 

Alreaily  in  pnrt,  thout,'li  hid  in  glooniioal  iiliada. 
To  Borrow  abandiin'd,  but  wome  fnll  »  llhin  ; 
And,  in  a  trrinblcd  acn  of  passion  ttnui'd, 
Thus  lo  disburden  souirlit  nitli  md  coiiiptainl; 

O  niiMTublo  of  hnppj  !  Ih  lliir  the  end  m 

Of  thik  new  gloriouB  world,  ai.d  mo  «o  Intc 
Tha  {[lory  of  thai  gtory,  who  ni,w  bc':i,iiiii 
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AeeuMd  ofblessvil .'  tilde  nie  froni  tlio  face 
Of  God,  whom  to  beliold  was  then  iny  hciglit 
OfhappinessI— Tst  well,  if  hero  woulil  ?nd  73l 

The  nuMir]' ;  1  JeKTved  it,  and  would  bti&r 
Mj  own  deiervinga  ;  bul  this  will  not  sarve  : 
All  that  I  Bkl  or  drink,  ur  aliall  be^cet, 
1*  propagBted  curie.    O  voice,  oi.ce  heard 
IMLgbtfiilly,  IncTiiue  end  malliply  :  rji 

Saw  death  to  hear  !  for  whit  can  I  increase. 
Or  mnltipl]',  but  cureee  on  my  head  f 
Who  of  all  ogee  to  succeed,  but,  feeling 
The  evil  on  him  brunght  by  ina,  will  curae 
Hy  head  !  lU  fare  our  ancestor  impure,  73! 

For  thii  we  may  thank  Adam  !  but  hla  thanks 
Shall  be  ths  execration  :  so,  besides 
Mine  own  that  bide  up<>n  me,  all  from  me 
Shall  with  a  fierce  refiux  on  me  rebound  ; 
On  me,  as  on  their  natural  centre,  light  741 

Heavy,  though  in  their  place.     O  fleeting  joys 
Of  Parwliie,  dear  bought  with  lasting  woes  • 
Did  I  request  thee,  Itfaker,  from  my  clay 
To  mould  me  Man?  did  I  solicit  thee 
From  darkness  to  promote  me,  or  here  place  74i 

[n  this  deliciouB  garden  ?  As  my  will 
Concmr'd  not  to  my  being,  it  were  but  right 
And  eqiial  to  reduce  me  to  my  dust : 
Desirous  to  resign  and  render  back 
AH  I  received  ;  unable  to  perform  751 

Thj  ternis  too  hard,  by  which  1  was  to  hold 
rbe  good  I  sought  not.    To  the  loss  of  that, 
Sufficient  penalty,  why  bast  thou  added 
The  sense  of  endless  woei  ?  Inexplicable 
Thj  jostice  seems  ;  yet,  to  «ay  truth,  too  late         751 
1  thus  contest ;  then  should  hare  been  refused 
Those  terms,  whatever,  when  they  were  propoeed  . 
Thou  didst  accept  them  :  wilt  thou  enjoy  the  good, 
Then  cavil  the  ccnditions  ?  and,  though  God 
Made  thee  without  thy  leave,  wlint  if  thy  son         7Gt 


:  Yet  whT  -■  It  m  tat  brw^ 
II  d ;  B'h*l  did  ba;  vbu  hid  jb 
Ixidy  pr'ipcrly  had  Dcithcr. 
■liaJl  die  :  \rl  thit  ippciaa 
nil  huiiiBn  ccich  n>>  Autbcr  bwa*, 
'trail  b«  infinite. 
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Strange  contradiction,  which  to  God  himself 

Impoeiible  ia  held ;  as  argument  800 

Of  weakness,  not  of  power.    Will  he  draw  out 

For  anger*s  sake,  finite  to  infinite, 

In  punish'd  Man,  to  satisfy  his  rigour, 

Satisfied  never  ?  That  were  to  extend 

His  sentence  beyond  dust  and  Nature's  law ;  905 

By  which  all  causes  else,  according  still 

To  the  reception  of  their  matter,  nti ; 

Not  to  the  extent  of  their  own  sphere.    But  say 

That  death  be  not  one  stroke,  as  I  supposed, 

Bereaving  sense,  but  endless  misery  610 

From  this  day  onward  ;  which  I  feel  begun 

Both  in  me,  and  without  me ;  and  so  last 

To  perpetuity  ; — Ah  me  !  that  fear 

Comm  thundering  back  with  dreadful  revolution 

On  my  defenceless  head  ;  both  Death  and  I  815 

Are  found  eternal,  and  incorporate  both ; 

Nor  I  on  my  part  single  ;  in  me  all 

Posterity  stands  cursed  ;  fair  patrimony 

That  I  must  leave  ye.  Sons !  O,  were  I  able 

To  waste  it  all  myself,  and  leave  ye  none !  82U 

So  disinherited,  how  would  you  bless 

Me,  now  your  curso  *  Ah,  why  should  all  mankind. 

For  <nie  man's  fault,  thus  guiltless  be  condemn'd, 

If  guiltless  ?  But  from  me  what  can  proceed. 

But  all  cormpt ;  both  mind  and  will  depraved         835 

Not  to  do  only,  but  to  will  the  same 

With  me ?  How  can  they  then  acqiitted  stand 

In  sight  of  God  ?  Him,  after  all  disputes, 

Forced  I  absolve  *.  all  my  evasions' vain. 

And  reasonings,  though  through  mazes,  load  mo  stih 

But  to  my  own  conviction :  first  and  last  831 

On  me,  me  only,  as  the  source  and  spring 

Of  all  corruption,  all  the  blame  lights  duo  ; 

So  might  the  wrath  !  Fond  wish  !  couldst  thou  support 

That  burden,  heavier  than  the  earth  to  boar  ;  835 

Tlian  all  the  world  much  hnavier,  though  divided 
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And  wandering  vanity,  when  least  was  safe,  875 

Rejected  my  forewarning,  and  disdained 

Not  to  be  trusted  ;  longing  to  be  seen, 

Though  by  the  Devil  himself;  him  overweening 

To  overreach ;  but,  with  file  serpent  meeting, 

FooFd  and  beguiled ;  by  him  thou,  I  by  thee,  SbO 

To  trust  thee  from  my  side ;  imagined  wise, 

Constant,  mature,  proof  against  all  assaults ; 

And  understood  not  all  was  but  a  show, 

Rather  than  solid  virtue  ;  all  bu^  a  rib 

Crooked  by  nature,  bent,  as  now  appears,  885 

More  to  the  part  sinister,  from  me  drawn ; 

Well  if  thrown  out,  as  supernumerary 

To  my  just  number  found.    O  !  why  did  God, 

Creator  wise,  that  peopled  highest  Heaven 

With  Spirits  masculine,  create  at  last  890 

Thb  novelty  on  earth,  this  fair  defect 

Of  nature,  and  not  fill  the  world  at  once  i  j 

With  Men,  as  Angels,  without  feminine  ; 

Or  find  some  other  way  to  generate 

Mankind  ?  This  mischief  had  not  then  befallen,      8!>5 

And  more  that  shall  befal ,  iimumerable 

Disturbances  on  earth  through  female  snares, 

And  strait  conjunction  with  this  sex :  for  either 

He  never  shall  find  out  fit  mate,  but  such 

As  some  misfortune  brings  him,  or  mistake ;  iXM) 

Or  whom  ho  wishes  most  shall  seldom  gain 

Through  her  perverseness,  but  shall  see  her  gained 

By  a  far  worse  ;  or,  if  she  love,  withheld 

By  parents ;  or  his  happiest  choice  too  late 

Shall  meet,  already  link'd  and  wedlock  bound         (K;5 

To  a  fell  adversary,  his  hate  or  shame  : 

Which  infinite  calamity  shall  cause 

To  human  life,  and  household  peace  confound. 

He  added  not,  and  from  her  turn'd  :  but  Eve, 
Not  so  repulsed,  with  tears  that  ceased  not  flowing, 
And  tresses  all  disorder'd,  at  his  feet  91 1 

21* 
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Tn*  rnmiK.  d   Li*ir  uticnnnc  guanak. 

V:-  "n?-  n^Ti^i]  aiu  kj-      iiiTion  of 

^'"i-.f  V*-    V  .v-    nr—Ts  tire  miiir.  ncac 
:•-  -V  — •!   U'  'v  ■    I''    Uf-'n   iH   msusi      MiUi 

-.-i:  i  u  ui  ^ritn^  on?  cxinixrr 
•  ruut?   .  T  ••   ir   anon  c5Tirr»  Kfltipv  c  a 

"  :xii    —".I'     >.— -HT."      ox   xw  f  Jci^^xMi 

V  r;   u:/.--.   '  -  iiis*  mi-^* —  nctziltoz. 
*i  ni<  ^.''*  .11"   I  »<.  uii  iiiui  u  Tflol: 

;»i.»-?  x'-j-^-'urt'      1 1 ''J.  IU.-I  suit.  L  . 

•  71-.1XJS"  'jTiit  iiii'T      i  itj-iaiw.  C-»i»L 

•UL  i:   Uif  iiui'.fi  .if  jii£ir>nirn:  wil!. 

'."ii»-i  vr.i  n-;  r-ie*  xxiixi^rruiif  Bi» 

7"ij*  i»»-i;:vxir.*    frnn.  U-j  tttinL  rrnipTBd. 

V*    ::i*  'Mi  f    "uk:  :it"er:  re  lj§-  in 

V.  ..,.  VI.-.  *   : .*.  :»*L'.i    tiziL^  w  :'rr«n.  fk&h 

f  •- M  rt*..::.     ■>  •  -l  :.:»  bear:  rejen'^ed 

f  Jr^hVjri:  «>'/  fa.:  L^t  reconcileiuent  feekiag, 
III*  fj^'/unw!,  w'h'<::i  she  had  displeased,  hiaud: 
An  ont  djnrirj'd,  hii  anger  all  he  lost. 
And  thui  with  fi^acefuJ  words  upraised  her  Mm 

f/nwaryy  and  Vjo  desirous,  as  before. 
Ho  now  of  whnt  tliou  know'ift  not.  who  desireflt 
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Tbe  paniahmenl  all  on  th^solf ;  al.-is  < 
Bear  thine  own  Rrtt,  ill  nbla  to  auiilain  OD 

Hi*  full  nrath,  whoH  than  fecil>t  u  yet  laut  pari, 
And  m;  displeavuie  beir'at  so  ill.    If  prayari 
Could  alter  high  decrees,  I  to  that  place 
Would  ipeed  before  thee,  and  be  louder  heard, 
That  on  my  head  all  might  be  riilletl  ;  'Xi. 

Thy  frailty  and  infirmer  bri  forgiven. 
To  me  committed,  and  by  me  eipoeed. 
But  rife  ; — let  ua  no  more  conteDd,  noi  btamo 
Each  other,  blamed  enough  elsewhere  ;  bnt  atrive 
In  officea  of  loTe,  how  we  may  lighten  90 

Bach  other's  burden,  in  oui  share  of  woe  ; 
Since  this  day's  death  denounced,  if  aiighl  I  soo, 
ffill  prove  no  sudden,  but  a  slow-paced  evil ; 
A  long  day's  dying,  to  augment  our  pain  ; 
And  to  our  seed  (O  hapless  seed  !)  derived.  9>i. 

To  whom  thus  Eve,  recovering  heart,  replied  : 
Adam,  by  sad  experiment  I  knew 
How  little  weight  my  worda  with  thee  can  find, 
found  so  erroneous  ;  tlience  by  just  event 
found  eo  nnfortunats  :  Devenhfllesg,  97 

Kentored  by  thee,  vile  as  I  am,  to  place 
Of  new  acceptance,  hopeful  to  rogaio 
Thy  love,  the  sole  contentment  of  my  hesil 
Uvini;  or  dying,  from  thee  (  will  not  hide 
What  thoughts  in  my  unquiet  breast  are  naen,       97 
Tending  to  some  relief  of  our  extremes, 
Ot  end  ;  though  sharp  and  sad,  yet  tolerable, 
Ai  in  our  evils,  and  of  easier  choice. 
If  care  of  our  descent  perplex  us  most, 
Which  must  be  bom  to  certain  woe,  devour'd  ^3' 

By  Death  at  lart  ;  and  miserable  it  is 
To  be  to  others  cause  of  misery. 
Our  owD  begotten,  and  of  our  loins  to  bring 
Into  this  cursed  world  a  woful  race. 
That  after  wretched  life  must  he  at  last  '.18 

Fmd  for  so  fout  a  monster  ;  in  thy  power 
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It  lie?.  \  et  ere  conception  to  prefent 

The  race  unbleas'd.  to  being  jet  onbegoC 

CbiMIeM  thou  art.  childleai  remain :  so  Deatk 

Shall  be  deceived  his  glut,  and  with  im  two 

Be  forced  to  satiifj  his  raTenons  maw. 

But  if  thou  jud^e  it  hard  and  difficult. 

Conversing.  looking^  loving,  to  ahatiin 

From  love's  due  rights,  nuptial  embracas 

And  with  desire  to  languish  without  hopey 

B*^fore  the  present  ol)ject  languishing 

With  iike  desire  ;  which  would  be  miserj 

And  torment  less  than  none  of  what  we  dread ; 

Then,  both  ourselves  and  seed  at  once  to  free 

From  wliat  we  fear  for  both,  let  us  make  short,      1000 

Let  us  seek  Death  ;— or,  he  not  found,  supplj 

With  our  own  hands  his  office  on  ourselves: 

Wliy  Htaiid  we  lonjrer  shivering  under  fears. 

That  show  no  end  but  death,  and  have  the  power, 

Of  many  ways  to  die  the  shortest  choosing,  1U(6 

De.Htruction  with  destruction  to  destroy  ? — 

Shu  ended  here,  or  vehement  despair 
Uroke  off  the  rest ;  so  much  of  death  her  thouglits 
Had  entcrtain'd,  as  dyed  her  cheeks  with  pale. 
:!  Hut  Adam,  witii  such  couni>el  nothing  sway'd,        1010 

II  To  better  hopes  his  more  attentive  mine  j 

jjabourin:^  had  raised  ;  and  thus  to  Eve  replied  - 
Kve,  tiiy  contempt  of  life  and  pleasure  seems 
To  ariruo  in  thee  somethmg  more  sublime 
And  excellent,  than  w^hat  thy  mind  contemns;       1015 
Hut  self-destruction  therefore  sought  refutes 
That  excclleot  thought  in  thee  ;  and  implies, 
Not  thy  C(mtcmpt,  but  anguish  and  regret 
For  loss  of  life  and  ple;iaure  overloved. 
Or  if  thou  covet  death,  as  utmost  end  1038 

Of  misery,  so  thinking  to  evade 
The  penalty  pronounced  ;  doubt  not  but  God 
Hath  wiscliur  arm'd  his  vengeful  ire  than  so 
To  bo  forestalled  •  much  more  I  fear  lest  death, 
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So  niatch*d,  will  not  exempt  ub  from  the  pain       IWt 

We  are  by  doom  to  pay ;  rather,  such  acta 

or  contumacy  will  provoke  the  Highe«t 

To  make  death  in  u«  live  :  then  let  us  seek 

Some  safer  resolution,  which  melhinkti 

I  haye  in  view,  calling  to  mind  with  heod  (A90 

Part  of  our  sentence,  that  thy  seed  shall  bruis: 

The  Serpent's  head  ;  piteous  amends  !  unlctw 

Be  meant,  whom  I  conjecture,  our  grand  foe, 

Satan ;  who,  in  the  serpent,  hath  contrived 

Against  ns  this  deceit :  to  crush  his  head  1036 

Would  be  revenge  indeed  !  which  will  be  lost 

By  death  brought  on  ourselves,  or  childless  days 

Resolved,  as  thou  proposest ;  so  our  foe 

Shall  scape  his  punisiunent  ordainM,  and  we 

Instead  shall  double  ours  upon  our  heads.  1040 

No  more  be  mentioned  then  of  violence 

Against  ourselves  ;  and  wilful  barrenness, 

That  cuts  us  off  from  hope  ;  and  savours  only 

Rancour  and  pride,  impatience  and  despite^ 

Reluctance  against  God  and  his  just  yoke  1046 

Laid  on  our  necks.     Remember  with  what  mild 

And  gracious  temper  he  both  heard,  and  judged, 

Without  wrath  or  reviling  ;  we  expected 

Immediate  dissolution,  which  we  tliought 

Was  meant  by  death  that  day :  when  lo !  to  thee  1050 

Pains  only  in  childbearing  were  foretold, 

And  bringing  forth  ;  soon  recompensed  with  joy, 

Fruit  of  thy  womb  :  on  me  the  curse  aslope 

Glanced  on  the  ground  ;  with  labour  I  must  earn 

My  bread  ;  what  harm  ?  Idleness  had  been  worse.  1C66 

My  labour  will  sustain  me  ;  and,  lest  cold 

Or  heat  should  injure  us,  his  timely  care 

Hath,  unbesoiight,  provided  ;  and  his  hands 

Clothed  us  unworthy,  pitying  while  lie  judged  ; 

How  much  mon:,  if  wo  pray  him,  will  his  oar        1000 

lie  open,  and  his  heart  to  pity  incline, 

And  teach  us  further  by  what  means  to  shan 
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T'lv  ju-leaeac  wmacnj.  nln,  ice.  hail,  and  oiov ! 
'>V'i:c^  2'-«  *Jie  skj.  w:Ui  nnoiu  &ce,  beg^iiM 
r    *=•  w  24  Ji  ;h:ii  niountain  :  viiile  the  winda      IIXS 
J.    V  si-ui:  i2«:  £3CB.  afaaHering  the  graceliil  locka 

'.:!»«!  ^LS  aprsaiiis^  trees ;  which  bids  os  acck  i: 

S    n>'  M'.\cT  ur-:aii.  flome  better  warmth  to  cheruJi  i| 

;r  _:.jd  sen^imb  «L  ere  this  diomal  rtar 
i- .  1  -'>  : ..«:  'Jie  a^ht.  how  we  his  gather'd  beams  10«6 
iv^i-  c: .  z  nav  wuh  siatter  sere  foment : 
I.  r   jv  :.'.li£oa  of  two  bodies,  grind 
Tlxtf  i-r  simie  to  nre  :  as  late  tiie  doads 
Jigt-.n^.  :r  poh  d  with  winds,  mde  in  their  shock, 
T  Jis  'Jiif  il^mt  li^atn  ny ,  whose  thwart  flame,  driTen 

d.wn. 
K^iilfa  *J:e  ^rxmrnj  barfc  of  %x  or  pine;  1076 

Ar.t*  Kac5  1  ccmfortable  heat  from  far, 
Wli.j^  r.-..j>.:  iusdIt  ihe  ton  :  such  fire  to  use, 
Ar.^  A\.a:  :::dv  else  be  remedy  or  cure 

I' :  -i.:  .J  A- i.Mh  our  own  misdeeds  have  wrought,   \WtfS  jj 

\\i  w._l  .n^truct  OS  pravin^.  and  of  grace 
\~»^ta^k<:.-..7.z  bim  ;  so  u  we  need  not  fear  j 

[  T :  ras£  c-:  ir.ziodi  ju^It  this  life,  sustain 'd 

(  r> .'  _.:i  -.v::h  manv  comforts,  till  we  end 

j  In  vi-^:.  c-^  nnol  rest  and  native  home.  ll)8ii 

S'  Whit  :•.•:: or  can  we  do  than,  to  the  place 

{  Ktr:i.i:r„':j  where  he  judged  us.  prostrate  fall 

H'.'fi^re  T.ww  reverent :  and  there  confess 
Ilumi'ly  oar  fdulis.  and  pardon  beg ;  with  tears 
Waiv.'.r.j  t.^e  ground,  and  with  our  sighs  the  air  IHDO 
Kre<iuen:i!:^,  sent  from  hearts  contrite,  in  sign 
Of*  li'irr-n^    iMicign'd.  and  humiliation  meek  ? 
L'lii;  •'.!•  (.'(iiy  he  will  relent,  and  turn 
\  iii:ii  ;iis  tiisplcifiurc  :  in  whose  look  serene, 
•N  Mi-ii  •i-ijiy  most  he  tfcem'd  and  most  severe,       KKlS 
\»  :■  I*    •  -  •  i*iit  !av«iur,  grace,  and  mercy,  shone  r 

■    ,  «:.i:  (mr  father  penitent ;  nor  Evo 
f  ■  -  •  ni:iorbe  :  they,  forthwith  to  the  place 

,  .:.iiii/  where  lie  jiul^red  theni,  jji-ostratc  fell 


■.^^ 
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Belbre  him  reverent ;  and  both  confetMd  1100 

Humbly  their  fitnlts,  and  pardon  begg*d  :  with  tean 
Watering  the  ground,  and  with  their  aigha  the  air 
Frequenting,  aent  from  hearts  contrite,  in  aign 
Of  aonow  onfeign'd  and  homiliation  meak 


=1 
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-^     -•    ■  -^  r  -.>-■    :..   ■.  'iT*^  L  'njff    n  F^k-r^j 

.    ■  ■   .  ..:     '  :..  I'll.      'A^^n   'iH-i  tjK  :iic  f;.:ic.n*i   Tw 


1  - 


..;•:•■     .  T    ::  l:  V  .  er.  v.«  irr:ent  pair     10 

L     •  1.-.:   ■':^■. r  T;rr'.L  :■  r*^::r* 
I. : :     ■  :   :  :.i  -  z  ^:   i»  -  i    i-i':  rr  '.le  «hrine 
?  *•.  . ..   ..-. -    .".      7     HiiTii  ihcir  ctravexB 

.-.    7   -      .>>  ^  ■  .:  V  :-.    rv  ir.r:.-.us  vindf         15 

:.>    ■   ;  s?  ::  -     .: ".  .  .  i*.  ■.  r.* y  vi  •  r*  :  '.hen  clad 

^,  »'  '.     .    '.         «...         .  «.'...       Jm^  ad.       •   ka^«ll   U 

:  •i-:.;:  ^  :..:  :.f     ::;f::i  :::c  j^ad  Son  SO 

■  :     J   *■    *  :  ■  ;:.:tr.-ti;i  io^.j;  : 


K^RADISE  LOST.  gSI 

Sm,  FttheTi  what  ^livt-firuits  on  eartl|.  uq  i^tiH>( 
Prom  ihy  implanted  grace  in  Man ;  tl^.eae  sigW 
And  pnyen,  wUcb  in  tlds  golden  censer,  mix*d 
Wiih  incenae,  I  thy  piieat  before  thee  bring :  flB 

FnaUtB  of  more  pleasing  savour,  from  thy  seed 
boiwB  with  contrition  in  his  heart,  than  thoee 
Which,  his  own  hand  manuring,  all  the  tree^ 
Of  Paradise  could  have  produced,  ere  fallen 
IVooi  innocence.    Now,  therefore,  bend  thine  ear    99 
Ta  ■■Bplicatian ;  fiiear  his  sighs,  though  n^uta ; 
Uuklliiil  wiih  what  words  to  pray,  let  me^ 
btorprat  for  Ivm ;  me,  his  advocate 
Aad  propttiation ;  all  his  works  on  me, 
GkMd  or  not  good,  ingraft ;  my  merit  those  35 

Bhall  perfect,  and  for  these  my  death  shall  pay 
Accept  me ;  and,  in  me,  from  these  receive 
The  smell  of  peace  toward  mankind  :  let  him  live 
Before  thee  reconciled,  at  least  his  days 
Numbered,  though  sad  ;  till  death,  his  doom  (which  I 
To  mitigate  thus  plead,  not  to  reverse,)  41) 

To  better  life  shall  yield  him :  where  with  me 
An  my  redeem'd  may  dwell  in  joy  and  bliss ; 
Made  one  with  me,  as  I  with  thee  am  one. 

To  whom  the  Father,  without  cloud,  serene ;        45 
All  thy  request  for  Man,  accepted  Son, 
Obtain ;  all  thy  request  was  my  decree : 
Bat,  longer  in  that  Paradise  to  dwell. 
The  law  I  gave  to  nature  him  forbids : 
Those  pure  immortal  elements,  that  know  60 

K^  gross,  no  unharmonious  mixture  foul, 
Eject  him,  tainted  now  ;  and  purge  him  off, 
As  a  distemper,  gross,  to  air  as  gross. 
And  mortal  food ;  as  may  dispose  him  best 
For  dissolution  wrought  by  sin,  that  first  61 

Oiftemper'd  all  things,  and  of  incorrupt 
Corrupted.     I,  at  first,  with  too  fair  gifts 
Created  him  endow 'd  ;  with  happiness 

22 
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And  immortality  :  that  fondly  lost, 

This  other  served  but  to  eternize  woe  *, 

Till  1  provided  death  :  so  death  becomCJ 

His  final  remedy ;  and,  afler  lifei 

Tried  in  sharp  tribulation,  and  refined 

By  faith  and  faithful  works,  to  second  lift, 

Waked  in  the  renovation  of  the  just, 

Resigns  him  up  with  Heaven  and  Earth  renew  d. 

But  let  us  call  to  synod  all  the  Bless'd  [hid* 

Through  Heaven's  wide  bounds :  from  them  I  will  not 

My  judgments  ;  how  with  mankind  I  proceed, 

As  how  with  peccant  Angels  late  they  saw,  70 

And  in  their  state,  though  firm,  stood  more  eonfiimM 

He  ended,  and  the  Son  gave  signal  high 
To  the  bright  minister  that  watch'd  ;  he  blew 
His  trumpet,  heard  in  Orcb  since  perhaps 
When  God  descended,  and  perhaps  onco  more  75 

To  sound  at  general  doom.     The  angelic  blast 
Fill'd  all  the  regions  :  from  their  blissful  bowers 
Of  amarantine  shade,  fountain  or  spring. 
By  the  waters  of  life,  where'er  they  sat 
In  fellowships  of  joy,  the  sons  of  light  80 

Hasted,  resorting  to  the  summons  high  *, 
And  took  their  seats  :  till  from  his  throne  supreme 
The  Almighty  thus  pronounced  his  sovereign  will : 

O  Sons,  like  one  of  us  Man  ib  become 
To  know  both  good  and  evil,  since  his  taste 
Of  that  defended  fruit ;  but  let  him  boast 
His  knowledge  of  good  lost,  and  evil  got ; 
Happier,  had  it  sufficed  him  to  have  known 
Good  by  itself,  and  evil  not  at  all. 
He  sorrows  now,  repents,  and  prays  contrite. 
My  motions  in  him  ;  longer  than  they  move. 
His  heart  I  know,  how  variable  and  vain, 
Self-left.     Lest  therefore  his  now  bolder  hand 
Roach  also  of  the  tree  of  life,  and  eat, 
And  live  for  ever,  dream  at  least  to  live 
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Far  ever,  to  nmovc  taim  1  decree. 
And  Mild  bin  rrom  the  garden  foilh  to  (ill 
The  gnwod  irheDce  hi  wu  biken,  fitter  Hiil. 

Hicbul,  tfab  tpf  be  heat  hBie  liiou  in  charge  i 
Take  te  tbee  from  imong  the  Cherubim 
Thj  choice  oT  flaniiiig  warrion,  lot  Ihe  Fii;nd, 
Or  in  bebiir  of  Mao,  or  to  mTade 
Vacant  pca^eiaionT  toroe  new  Iroubie  raiae . 
Hojle  Ihee,  and  from  the  PandiH  of  God 
Without  remorae  drino  out  ihc  ainful  pairj 
t'rom  faallovi'd  ground  th 


^Kny, f 


in  then 


Perpetual  banii 
At  the  aad  aealence  rigoroualy  Uf^ed, 
(F<ir  I  batMld  them  aoReu'd,  uid  with  tean 
Bewiiling  Iheli  eiceu,)  all  teiror  hide. 
ir  palieatlr  thy  bidding  ther  oboj, 
Djamiaa  tbem  not  diacoujoUle )  repeat 

ill  come  in  future  daj*. 


Aalil 
Mjc. 


e  Won 


ioaand  Ihem  forth,  tl 
kud  on  the  eaal  side  of  liie  gat 
Where  entrance  up  ftoai  [jlen 


Chen 


WidB-wmTin( 
And  (oard  all  paenge  lo  the  tree  of  life : 
Lett  Pandiae  a  receptacle  prone 
To  Spirita  foul,  and  all  m;  Ireea  Iheli  prey  : 
With  whole  aiolen  [>uit  Man  once  more  lo  delude. 
He  csued;  and  the  irchangelic  Power  prepared 
for  awift  deacenl ;  with  liim  the  cohort  bright 
or  wttchnil  Cherubim :  four  facee  each 
Had,  like  a  double  Jinua ;  all  their  ihape 
Spangled  with  ejea  dore  Dumeroua  than  IhoM 
or  Ari^a,  and  more  wakeful  than  to  drowie, 
Chann'd  with  Arcadian  pipe,  the  paatoral  reed 
Of  Hannea,  or  hii  opiate  rod.    Meanwhile, 
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To  nmlms  Uia  world  with  acred  light, 
Leacolhei  waked  ;  uid  with  <TMh  dswa  tmUMCi  IW 
Tbe  euth  ;  wbeo  Adam  and  Snt  mmtnm  Er* 
Had  ended  now  their  oriaooa,  and  fomid 
Strength  added  from  above  ;  new  hopn  to  tpiing 
Out  or  d«paiT  :  jo;,  but  with  Tear  jet  link'd  ; 
Which  thui  to  Eve  his  welcome  worda  zemw'A :      Itt 

Eve,  euilj  may  faith  adroit,  that  all 
The  p»d  which  we  enjoy  from  HeaTen  deaeandai 
Bat,  that  from  ua  aught  ahonld  aacand  to  Hakvar 
So  preralent  aa  to  concern  tho  mind 
or  God  higb-blea'd,  or  to  incline  hi*  wiH,  145 

Hard  lo  belief  ma;  aeem  ;  jet  thia  will  pt*j«r 
Or  one  ahort  sight  of  hnman  breath,  upboiaa 
Even  to  the  aeal  of  Ood.     For  aina«  I  aoi^k 
Bj  prajer  the  offended  Deitj  to  appcMe  ; 
Kneel'd,  aiid  belore  him  humbled  all  mj  bsBit ;        150 
Methought  I  aaw  him  placable  and  mild, 
Bending  hia  ear  ;  perwaaiion  in  me  grevr 
That  I  wa*  beard  with  favour;  peace  ntttta'd 
Home  to  nj  breast,  and  to  mj  memarjr 
Hia  promiae,  that  thj  aeed  aball  bmiae  our  foe  ;      155 
Which,  then  not  minded  in  diamaj,  jet  now 
Asnirea  me  that  the  bittemea*  of  death 
la  pw'd.  and  we  ihall  live.    Whenc«  hail  to  thee. 
Eve  rightlj  cali'd,  mother  of  all  mankind. 
Mother  of  all  Ihinga  living,  ainco  bj  '>iee  ISO 

Man  in  to  live  ;  and  all  things  live  (or  Man. 

To  whom  thni  Eve  with  aad  demeanour  noek : 
III  wortbj  I  aoch  title  abmild  belong 
To  mo  Iranagrenor  ;  who,  far  thee  ordain'd 
A  help,  became  tbj  anan  ;  to  me  reproach  166 

Rather  belonga,  dialrnit,  and  all  diapniae ; 
But  infiuile  in  pardon  waa  my  Jodge, 
That  I,  who  fiial  brought  death  on  all,  aia  graead 
The  lource  of  life  ;  next  (Bvourable  thou. 
Who  higlilj  thua  to  entitle  me  vouchsareal,  m 

Fu  other  name  deaerving     Bat  the  Geld 
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To  Unhu  ctUi  m,  now  with  twetX  impoiod, 
Though  mfter  ileepIeH  night ;  for  kb  '.  tha  motn, 
AH ' gncoDcwp'd  with  our  onreit,  begini 
Her  roajt  progma  Dniling  :  let  oi  fortb  ;  1TB 

1  nervr  from  th;  lida  heoceforth  to  tUxj, 
Whon'or  our  lUy'i  work  lies,  though  now  oojoui'il 
LaboiioQi,  till  day  droop  ;  while  here  we  dwell, 
What  can  be  toiUome  in  then  pieuuit  wbUi  f 
Ilera  let  lu  lire,  though  in  fUlea  itste,  contenL       If^t 

So  ipelte,  K)  wiih'd  much  humbled  Ere  ;  but  F>t* 
Sulmuibed  not :  Nature  fint  gave  aigna,  impreu'd 
On  lurd,  beut,  air ;  air  loddenlj  eelipHd, 
After  abort  bluah  of  mom  ;  nigh  in  her  eight 
The  turd  of  Jove,  atoop'd  from  bia  anry  tour,  IBTi 

Two  bitdi  of  gajeal  plume  before  him  drove  ; 
Dawn  from  a  hill  the  beast  that  reigns  in  wooda, 
Tint  houter  then,  purauod  a  gentle  brace, 
Goodlieat  of  all  the  fornt,  hajt  end  hind; 
Direet  to  the  eastern  gate  waj  bent  their  flight.      1!N.' 
Adam  obeerred,  and  with  hie  eya  the  chue 
PdivtUDg,  not  unmoved,  to  Ere  thus  spake  : 

O  E*e,  some  further  change  awaits  ui  nigh. 
Which  Heaven,  by  these  mute  signs  in  Nature,  ahowa 
Foreronuera  of  his  purpose  ;  or  to  warn  r.15 

Us,  haply  too  eecure  of  our  discharge 
From  penalty,  becaoae  from  death  released 
Sooie  days :  how  h>ng,  and  what  till  then  our  life, 
Who  knows  f  or  more  than  this,  that  we  are  dust, 
And  thither  must  return,  and  be  no  more  !  'JUO 

Why  elae  this  doable  object  in  our  sight 
Of  flight  panned  in  the  aic,  and  o'er  the  ground, 
Ods  way  the  aeirsarae  hoar  ?  why  in  (be  eaat 
Darkness  ere  day's  mid-course,  and  morning-light 
More  oiient  in  yon  western  cloud,  that  draws  St06 

O'er  the  blna  Gnnamont  a  radiant  white. 
And  alow  descends  with  aomething  heavenly  fraUpKt ! 

He  err'd  not ;  for  by  this  the  heaTeoly  bands 
Do*  a  Irom  a  sky  of  jasper  lighted  now 
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In  ParadiM,  uid  on  a  hill  made  bait , 

A  glorious  apparition,  had  not  doubt 

And  carnal  fear  that  day  dimm'd  Adam'ii  •jv. 

Not  tliat  more  glorious,  when  the  Aagvls  met 

Jacob  in  Mahanaim,  where  he  saw 

The  field  pavilioned  with  bia  goardiaiw  Inif  fat : 

Nor  that,  which  on  the  flaming  moimt  appear^ 

In  Dotlian,  coTer'd  with  a  oamp  of  flre, 

Againit  the  Syrian  king,  who  to  aiiTpriM 

One  man,  aasawin-like,  had  levied  war. 

War  unproclaim'd.    The  princely  Hierarch 

In  their  bright  stand  there  left  his  PowMs,  toi 

Possession  of  the  garden  ;  he  alone, 

To  find  where  Adam  sheltered,  took  hia  way. 

Not  unperceived  of  Adam  :  who  to  Eve, 

While  the  great  visitant  approach*d,  thus  apdie : 

Eve,  now  expect  groat  tidings,  which  perhapa 
Of  us  will  soon  determine,  or  impose 
Now  laws  to  be  observed  ;  for  I  descry. 
From  yonder  blazing  cloud  that  veils  the  hill, 
One  of  the  heavenly  host !  and,  by  his  gait, 
None  of  the  meanest ;  some  great  Potentate 
Or  of  the  Thrones  above  ;  such  majesty 
Invests  him  coming  !  yet  not  terrible, 
That  I  should  fear  ;  nor  sociably  mild. 
As  Raphael,  that  I  should  much  confide  ; 
But  solemn  and  sublime  ;  whom  not  to  offend, 
With  reverence  I  must  meet,  and  thou  retire. 

He  ended  :  and  the  Archangel  soon  drew  nigh, 
Not  in  his  shape  celestial,  but  as  man 
Clod  to  meet  man  ;  over  his  lucid  arms  940 

A  military  vest  of  purple  flow'd. 
Livelier  than  MolilxBan,  or  the  grain 
Of  Sarra,  worn  by  kings  and  heroos  old 
In  time  of  truce  ;  Iris  had  dipp'd  the  woof; 
His  starry  helm  unbuckled  showed  him  prime         '941 
In  manhood  where  youth  ended  *,  by  his  side. 
As  in  a  glistering  zodiac,  himg  the  sword. 
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Batan'i  dln>  dnml ;  and  in  h»  huid  tbs  tpemt. 
Adun  bow'd  low ;  Im,  kingij,  from  hii  itata 
Inclmad  oat,  but  hii  coming  Ihm  dsciUnM] :  SO 

Adam  !  Heana'i  high  beheat  no  preface  naadi  ■ 
BaffiEient  that  th;  prajare  are  heaid  -,  uid  Daalh, 
Then  doe  bj  Mntanoe  when  thon  didit  tnoagreM, 
Defbatad  of  hia  wnmrs  man;  daja 
OiTan  tbee  of  graM  ;  wbareiii  thuu  niaj>t  rap«Dt,<'3S[i 
And  one  bad  set  vttli  man;  deeds  well  done 
Ma;at  carer :  wtH  may  then  th;  Lord,  appeued, 
Badaem  thea  quite  iVom  Deatb'i  rapaoiona  claim  ; 
Bat  kogar  in  thia  PandiH  lo  dwell 
Pennita  not :  to  remoTe  thee  I  am  come,  960 

And  aand  diee  &om  ths  garden  forth  to  till 
riia  groimd  whenca  thou  wast  taken,  fitter  aoil. 

He  added  not ;  Git  Adam  at  tba  newa 
Heart^tmck  with  chiUing  gripe  of  aonow  rtood, 
That  all  hia  aenae*  boimd  ;  Eve,  who  unaeen  9CB 

Tet  all  had  beard,  with  aadible  bunant 
DiaooTer'd  aeon  the  place  of  her  retire. 

O  nneipectad  atroks,  worae  than  of  Death  ! 
Hiut  I  tho*  leaTS  thee,  Paradiae  i  thus  loava 
Thee,  native  aoil '.  tbeH  happ;  walka  and  diadaa,  S7U 
nt  bamt  of  Goda  ?  where  I  lud  hope  to  apand, 
Qniet  though  aad,  the  reapite  of  that  da; 
That  moat  be  mortal  to  na  both.    O  flowere. 
Thai  nerer  will  in  other  climate  grow, 
U;  aari;  rintation,  and  m;  lait  TTj 

At  «ren,  which  1  bred  np  with  lender  hand 
From  the  firat  opening  bud,  and  gave  ja  nantaa! 
Who  now  ahall  rear  ;e  to  the  aun,  or  rank 
Toot  tiibaa,  and  water  from  the  ambroaial  ibont  f 
Thae  laatl;,  nuptial  bower  !  b;  me  adom'd  IKM 

With  what  to  d^t  or  antell  waa  aweet !  from  thaa 
How  ahall  I  part,  and  whither  wander  down 
Into  a  lower  world  ;  to  thia  obacure 
And  wild  ?  how  ahall  we  breathe  in  other  air 
Leaa  pore,  accoitom'd  to  immortal  fVnita  ?  Ki 
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Wliom  thus  the  An^l  interrupted  mikl : 
Lament  not.  Eve,  but  patiently  resign 
What  justly  thou  hast  lost,  nor  set  thy  keart. 
Thus  oyerfond,  on  that  which  is  not  thine : 
Thy  going  is  not  lonely  ;  with  thee  goes 
Thy  husband  ;  him  to  follow  thou  art  boond ; 
Where  he  abides,  think  there  thy  native  atnL 

Adam,  by  this  from  the  cold  sudden  damp 
Recovering,  and  his  scattered  spirits  returned. 
To  Michael  thus  his  humble  words  addreti*d  : 

Celestial,  whether  among  tlie  Thrones,  or 
Of  them  the  highest ;  for  such  of  shape  may 
Prince  above  princes  :  gently  hast  thou  told 
I'hy  message,  which  might  else  in  telling  wound. 
And  in  performing  end  us  ;  what  besides  900 

Of  sorrow,  and  dejection,  and  despair, 
Our  frailty  can  sustain,  thy  tidings  bring, 
Departure  from  this  happy  place,  our  sweet 
Recess,  and  only  consolation  Lofl 

Familial  to  our  eyes  !  all  places  else  905 

I  nhospitablo  appear,  and  desolate  ; 
Nor  knowing  us,  nor  known  :  and,  if  by  prayer 
Incessant  I  could  hope  to  change  the  will 
i)£  Ilim  who  all  things  can,  I  would  not  ceaae 
To  weary  him  with  my  assiduous  cries :  310 

liut  prayer  against  his  absolute  decree 
No  more  avails  than  breath  against  the  wind, 
Blown  stifling  back  on  him  that  breathes  it  forth : 
Therefore  to  his  great  bidding  I  submiL 
This  most  afflicts  mo,  that,  departing  hence,  815 

As  from  his  face  I  shall  bo  hid,  deprived 
His  blessed  countenance  :  here  I  could  frequent 
With  worship  place  by  place  where  he  vouchstfed 
Presence  Divine  ;  and  to  my  sons  relate, 
On  this  mount  he  appeared  ;  under  this  tree  380 

Stood  visible  ;  among  these  pines  his  voice 
1  heard  ;  here  with  him  at  this  fountain  talked  * 
t»«i  Tiany  grateful  altnrK  I  would  rear 
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Of  fp»mef  tnrf,  uid  pile  up  tnmj  Mone 
Of  liutTe  from  the  brook,  in  memory,  3H 

Or  momuDeitt  to  agin  ,  Biid  thereon 
Ofior  nreet-analling  frum,  sod  froite,  snd  flnrna : 
In  jonder  netber  world  where  ahsU  I  nek 
Hia  bright  ^>pmruica*,  or  fbatMap  trace  ? 
For  tboBcfa  1  Sed  him  uifrj,  yat,  rocaU'd  33U 

To  IHb  proloBg'd  and  promlicMl  race,  1  now 
CHadly  behold  tbongb  but  hii  atmoat  <kirta 
Of  f  I017 ;  and  &r  off  hii  atepa  adore. 

To  lAoai  thiu  Michael  with  regard  benign : 
Adam,  thou  know'it  HaareD  hii,  and  all  the  Barth ; 
Not  thii  Took  onlj  1  hia  Omnlprceence  filli  316 

Land,  Ma,  and  air,  and  ererj  kind  that  Uvea, 
Fomented  bj  hia  virtnal  power  and  wonn'd : 
All  the  earth  he  gare  thee  to  poneiB  and  rale. 
Ho  detpicable  gift  ;  nmniae  not  thdn  '310 

Hia  preaanee  to  tfaeae  narrow  boonda  eonflnad 
Of  Fkiadbe,  or  Edon ,  tfaii  bad  bean 
Parbifa  Ihy  capital  eeat,  fVinD  whence  liad  (praad 
All  gaaentiona;  and  had  hither  come 
From  an  the  endi  of  the  earth,  to  celebnta  MS 

And  raVnoDOe  thee,  tbeir  great  progenitor. 
But  thii  prvemlnenoe  Ihoa  beat  hut,  brongbt  down 
To  dwell  on  even  gronnd  now  widi  thy  aona: 
Tat  doubt  not  but  in  valley  and  on  plain 
God  ia,  aa  here  ,  and  will  be  found  alike  301: 

Praaant ;  and  of  hi*  praaeDOe  many  a  Hgn 
Bini  ftUowing  thae,  Mill  eompaiaiig  thee  rouni. 
With  goodnata  and  pntamal  lore,  hii  &ce 
Elpreaa,  and  of  hia  (tepa  the  track  dinne. 
Which  that  thnn  mayat  beliere,  and  be  oonfimi'd    Slit 
Ere  Ihmi  from  henee  depart ;  know,  1  amanU 
tn  ahow  thee  what  iball  c«ne  in  fatore  daya 
To  thee  and  to  thy  oflapring  ;  good  with  bod 
Expect  to  hear  ;  aupemal  grace  contending 
With  rinflilneaa  of  men  ;  thereby  to  leam  30t 

True  patience,  and  to  temper  joy  with  ftumi 
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And  piouB  norrow  ;  equally  inured 
By  moderation  either  state  to  bear. 
Prosperous  or  adverse  :  so  shalt  thou  lead 
Safest  thy  life,  and  best  prepared  endure  Sfr 

Thy  mortal  passage  when  it  comesj — ^Ascend 
This  hill ;  let  Eye  (for  I  have  drench*d  her  eyes) 
Here  sleep  below  ;  while  thou  to  foresight  wakeet ; 
As  once  thnu  slept'st,  while  she  to  life  was  fiurm'd. 

To  whom  thus  Adam  gratefully  replied :  390 

Ascend  ;  I  follow  thee,  safe  Guide,  the  path 
Thou  lead'st  me  ;  and  to  the  hand  of  Heaven  ■nbmit, 
However  chastening  ;  to  the  evil  turn 
My  obvious  breast ;  arming  to  overcome 
By  suffering,  and  earn  rest  from  labour  won,  395 

If  so  I  may  attain. — So  both  ascend 
In  the  visions  of  God-     It  was  a  hill, 
Of  Paradise  the  highest ;  from  whose  top 
The  hemisphere  of  earth,  in  clearest  ken, 
Stretched  out  to  the  amplest  reach  of  prospect  laj.380 
Not  higher  that  hill,  nor  wider  looking  round, 
Whereon,  for  different  cause,  the  Tempter  set 
Our  second  Adam,  in  the  wilderness ; 
To  show  him  all  Earth's  kingdoms  and  their  glory. 
His  eye  might  there  command  wherever  stood         385 
City  of  old  or  modern  fame,  the  seat 
Of  mightiest  empire,  from  the  destined  wall 
Of  Cambalu,  seat  of  Cathaian  Can, 
And  Samarchand  by  Oxus,  Temir's  throne. 
To  Paquin  of  Sinoean  kings  ;  and  thence  38Q 

To  Agra  and  Labor  of  great  Mogul, 
Down  to  the  golden  Chersonese ;  or  where 
The  Persian  in  Ecbatan  sat,  or  since 
In  Hispahan  ;  or  where  the  Russian  Ksar 
In  MoBco;  oi  the  Sultan  in  Bizance, 
Turchestan-born  ;  nor  could  his  eye  not  ken 
The  empire  of  Negus  to  his  utmost  port 
Ercoco,  and  the  loss  maritime  kings 
Mombaza,  and  Quiloa,  and  Melind, 
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And  So&la,  thought  OphLr.  to  tlie  reilin  MO 

Of  Congo,  uui  Angols  furtlieat  soutli ; 
Or  thanoa  from  Ni^er  flwxl  tn  Alias  inciunt 
Tia  kingdoms  of  Almnnsor,  Fei  nml  Sui, 
Morooeo,  and  Algien,  and  Tremisen  : 
Ob  Boiope  Uaenco,  and  where  llomn  wu  to  nva;  -HVi 
n*  wmld  1  in  ipirit  perbapi  he  alu  bw 
BUk  Muioo,  Um  awt  of  MoDteiumB, 
Aad  Cmm  in  Para,  the  richer  seat 
Of  Atafakllp*;  and  jet  unapoil'd 

Gniana,  wboaa  great  city  Gsryoii'i  lona  110 

Call  El  Dorado.     But  to  nobler  sighta 
MicluJfl  from  Adun's  ej^ei  the  film  teiiiDTed, 
WUob  that  falH  fiuit  that  prnmiwd  clearer  light 
Had  bred  ;  than  pnrged  with  euphraa;  and  rue 
Tba  Tiiual  nerre,  for  he  had  much  to  aee  ;  415 

And  from  the  well  of  life  three  drops  inilill'd. 
So  deep  the  power  of  tbeee  ingredients  pierced, 
Eren  to  the  inmoM  eeot  of  mental  sight, 
That  Adam,  now  enforced  to  clow  his  eyes. 
Sunk  down,  and  all  his  apirits  became  entcancad  ;  490 
But  him  the  gentle  Angel  by  the  hand 
Boon  iwited,  and  his  attention  thus  renali'd  : 

Adam,  now  ope  thine  ojes  ;  and  first  behold 
The  efivcts  which  thy  original  crime  hath  wrought 
In  aoma  to  apring  from  thee ;  who  never  touched   435 
The  excepted  tr«a  ;  nor  with  the  snake  conaptrad  ; 
Hot  ajnned  thy  sin  ;  yet  from  that  ain  derive 
Conuption,  to  bring  forth  more  violent  deeds. 

His  ajrea  he  opened,  and  beheld  a  lield, 
Part  arable  and  tilth,  whereon  were  aheavea  4-in 

New  reap'd  ;  the  other  part  sheep-walki  and  fbldi ; 
r  the  midst  an  altar  as  the  landmark  flood, 
Roatie,  of  grassy  surd  :  thither  anon 
A  sweaty  reaper  from  his  tillaf;e  brotight 
First  fhiita,  the  green  ear,  and  the  yellow  sheaf,     43C 
Unonll'd,  M  cane  tn  hand  :  *  shepherd  next 
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More  meek,  came  with  the  fintlmge  of  hit  flockf 
Choicest  and  best :  then,  sacrificing,  laid 
The  inwards  and  theii  fat,  with  incense  strow*!!. 
On  the  clefl  wood,  and  all  due  rites  perfumM 
Hie  offering  soon  propitious  fire  from  Ueavwi 
Consumed  with  nimble  glance  and  gratafiil 
The  other's  not,  for  his  was  not  lincere  ; 
Whereat  he  inly  raged,  and,  as  they  t«Ik*4» 
Smote  him  into  the  midriff  with  a  stone 
That  beat  out  life  ;  he  fell ;  and,  deadly  pallia 
Groan'd  out  his  soul  with  gushing  blood 
Much  at  that  sight  was  Adam  i/i  his  heait 
Dismayed,  and  thus  in  haste  to  the  Angel  enad: 

O  Teacher !  some  great  mischief  hath  befiilmi 
To  that  meek  man,  who  well  had  sacrifiesd ; 
Is  piety  thus  and  pure  devotion  paid  ? 

To  whom  Michafil  thus,  he  also  moTed,  replisd : 
These  two  are  brethren,  Adam,  and  to  come 
Out  of  thy  loins  ;  the  unjust  the  just  hath  slain,      456 
For  envy  that  his  brother's  offering  found  I 

From  Heaven  acceptance  ;  but  the  bloody  fiust 
Will  be  avenged  ;  and  the  other's  faith,  approwd, 
Lose  no  reward  ;  tliough  here  thou  see  him  die. 
Rolling  in  dust  and  gore.     To  which  our  sire : 

Alas  !  both  for  the  deed  and  for  the  cause ; 
But  have  I  now  seen  Death  .'    Is  this  the  way 
1  must  return  to  native  dust  ?     O  sight 
Of  terror,  foul  and  ugly  to  behold. 
Horrid  to  think,  how  horrible  to  feel ! 

To  whom  thus  MichaCl :  Death  thoo  haei  sera 
In  his  first  shape  on  man  ;  but  many  shapes 
Of  Death,  and  many  are  the  ways  that  lead 
To  his  grim  cave,  all  dismal :  yet  to  sense 
More  terrible  at  the  entrance,  than  within,  €t9 

Some,  as  thou  saw'st,  by  violent  stroke  shall  die ; 
By  fire,  flood,  famine,  by  intemperance  more 
In  meats  and  drinks,  which  on  the  earth  shall  bring 
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Dmuum  dira,  of  which  >  looiutioiii  cnw 

Bafora  thM  ibBlJ  >ppaar  ;  thit  thou  majr'it  knom 

•176 

A  luu-boun  It  Mm'd ;  wlMnrin  were  Uid 

4M 

Of  ghiutl*  ipum,  or  racking  tottsre,  qwlna 

OThMTtaick  ifon;,  kU  ftreroiu  kiMle, 

481 

And  noiMHMraefc  nwdiiMe,  phiii^  mXgopbj, 

Diro  WW  til*  tooiiv,  4mp  tbo  bto*»  i  De^wlr 

TendMl  tlie  mk  bwiMt  <V<m  coach  to  coMh ; 

4M 

Sbook,  bat  delmy'd  to  Mrike,  though  oft  iBTakad 

With  TOWi,  u  their  ohief  good  uid  Giel  hope. 

Klht  BO  deform  whet  beert  of  rock  ooaM  lonf 

D17  ejed  behold  >  Adem  ooold  not,  but  wept. 

4DG 

Hk  bMl  of  men,  end  sere  him  ap  to  tore 

A  epeee,  UU  firmer  UKmghti  rettrdn'd  eicea  ; 

0  amerehU  meakind,  to  whet  fUl 

GOO 

DegnM,  to  whu  wretohed  etmbi  reaerMd  t 

BrtUr  ead  h««  DDbom.    Why  i>  life  flvea 

To  be  Unie  wrertMl  femDi  r  rether,  whj 

Obtruded  00  ni  thui  e  who,  If  we  kaew 

What  we  Tecsive,  would  either  not  aoiNpt 

608 

Lift  ofler'd,  or  eooD  beg  to  Uy  il  down  ; 

Glad  to  be  10  diemi«-d  in  peaoe.    Can  thui 

The  imiige  of  Ood  in  Man,  oreeted  onee 

So  pMNllj  and  erect,  tboDgh  faulty  aince. 

su 

Under  inhuman  puna  >  Why  ahcMitd  not  Man. 

SCI 

■  I 
ll 
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Retaining  still  divine  similitude 

In  part,  from  such  deformities  be  free. 

And,  for  his  Maker's  image  sake,  exempt  ? 

Their  Maker's  image,  answer'd  Blicha^,  tlmft     SIB 
Forsook  them,  when  themselves  they  Tilified 
To  serve  ungovem*d  Appetite  ;  and  inck 
His  image  whom  they  served,  a  brutish  vioay 
Inductive  mainly  to  the  sin  of  Eve. 
Therefore  so  abject  is  their  punishment, 
Disfiguring  not  God*s  likeness,  but  their  own ; 
Or  if  hid  likeness,  by  themselves  defaced  ; 
While  they  pervert  pure  Nature's  healthful  mlaa 
To  loathsome  sickness ;  worthily  since  Umj 
God's  image  did  not  reverence  in  themselves. 

I  yield  it  just,  said  Adam,  and  submit. 
But  is  there  yet  no  other  way,  besides 
These  painful  passages,  how  we  may  come 
To  death,  and  mix  with  our  connatural  dust .' 

There  is,  said  Michael,  if  thou  well  observe         690 
The  rule  of  JS'ot  too  much  ;  by  temperance  taught, 
In  what  thou  eat'st  and  drink'st ;  seeking  from  thenoe 
Due  nourishment,  not  gluttonous  delight, 
Till  many  years  over  thy  head  return  : 
So  niayst  thou  live  ;  till,  like  ripe  fruit,  thou  drop  535 
Into  thy  mother's  lap;  or  be  with  ease 
Gathor'd,  not  harslily  pluck*d  ;  for  death  mature : 
This  is  Old  Age  ;  but  then  thou  must  outlive  [change 
Thy   youth,   thy   strength,  thy  beauty ;   which  will 
To  withcr'd,  weak,  and  gray ;  thy  senses  then,       540 
Obtuse,  all  taste  of  pleasure  must  forego, 
To  what  thou  hast ;  and,  for  the  air  of  youth. 
Hopeful  and  cheerful,  in  thy  blood  will  reign 
A  melancholy  damp  of  cold  and  dry 
To  weigh  thy  spirits  down,  and  last  consume  54i 

The  balm  of  life.    To  whom  our  ancestor : 

Henceforth  I  fly  not  death,  nor  would  prolong 
Life  much ;  bent  rather,  how  I  may  be  quit. 
Fairest  and  easiest,  of  this  cumbrous  cljarge  ; 


^ 
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Wlueh  I  niait  ke«p  till  m;  ■ppointod  daj  BOO 

Of  reoderiiig  up,  and  patientl;  attend 
Mj  duBolation.     Hkb&fll  replied  ; 

Nw  lovs  thj  life,  Dor  bate ;  but  what  thou  liveat 
Lira  well ;  bow  long,  or  ihort,  permit  to  Hmtch  : 
And  now  prepare  thee  lor  another  wght.  56S 

He  look'd,  anil  Mw  ■  ipacioiu  plain,  whsreoa 
Wan  tanta  of  tarioiu  hue  ;  by  nme  were  herda 
Of  eattla  gniing  ;  othsn,  whence  the  uund 
Of  inatramenta,  that  made  melodiooa  chime, 
Wm  haard,  of  harp  and  organ  ;  and,  who  moved    500 
rhaii  ttopa  and  chorda,  waa  aeen  ;  faia  volant  touch, 
liutinist  through  all  propoitiona,  low  and  high, 
riad  and  pomad  tranaierae  the  resonant  fugoe. 
Id  other  part  aLood  ooe  who,  at  the  forge 
L^bonring,  two  maai;  clods  of  iron  and  braaa  5GG 

Hwl  melted  (whether  found  where  caauat  (ire 
Had  waal«d  wooiJa  on  mountiiin  cr  in  vale, 
Down  la  ths  veina  of  earth  ;  thence  gliding  liot 
To  aoma  cave'a  mouth  ;  or  whether  traih'd  bj  etroam 
From  DndergToond  ;}  the  liquid  ors  he  draiu'd         5T0 
Into  fit  monlda  prepared;  from  which  he  form'd 
Fiiat  hia  own  toola ;  then,  what  might  elan  be  wrought 
Fnail  or  graven  in  metal.    Afler  theae. 
But  on  the  hither  aide,  a  different  aort  [seat 

From  the  high  neighbouring  hilli,  which  waa  their 
Down  to  the  plain  deacended  ;  by  their  goiae  ETO 

Joat  men  thej  aaem'd,  and  all  their  atudy  bent 
To  worahip  God  aright,  and  know  hia  work* 
Not  hid ;  dot  thoae  thinga  laat,  which  might  proseivs 
Freedom  and  peace  to  Men  ;  they  on  tho  plain        5^0 
Long  bad  not  walk'd,  when  from  the  tenia,  bvbold  ! 
A  hvtj  of  &ir  women,  richly  gay, 
1b  genu  and  wanton  droia ;  lo  the  harp  they  aung 
Soft  amorooa  djltiea,  and  in  dance  came  on  : 
Tha  men,  though  grave,  oyed  tboin  ;  and  let  their  eyea 
Rove  without  rein  ;  till,  in  the  amorous  net  SSt 

Faft  caoghl,  they  liked '  and  each  hia  liking  ehoae  ; 
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And  DOW  of  loTo  llkBj  treat,  till  ths  ■rnniag  *tw» 

liOTa'i  harbingor,  appau'd  ;  then,  all  ia  baat 

Thay  light  the  nuptial  loroh,  and  bid  iaroka  CM 

H;man,  than  firat  to  mairiaga  ritoa  inTokad  . 

With  faut  and  mtwio  all  the  tenta  raatm^ 

Such  happ;  interviBw,  and  fair  CTent 

Of  lore  and  youth  not  loat,  Bung*,  garianda,  tamwn, 

And  charming  iympooniea,  attach'd  tha  haait         fiM 

Of  Adam,  aoon  inolined  to  admit  delight. 

The  bent  of  nature  ;  which  be  tbna  axpraaa'd  t 

True  c^ner  of  mine  ejea,  prime  Angal  Utaa'd  ; 
Much  better  aeema  thia  viaion,  and  mora  hope 
Of  peaceful  daya  portendi,  than  thoaa  two  paa'd  )  600 
Thoao  were  of  hate  and  death,  or  pain  much  vofM  ; 
Here  Nature  aeema  fnlSU'd  in  aU  her  enda. 

To  whom  tliDi  Michaflh  Judge  not  what  b  baat 
Dy  plcEiaure ,  though  to  nature  seeming  meet ; 
Created,  as  thou  art,  to  niAler  end  fiOG 

Holy  and  pure,  conTormity  divine. 
Thoee  tenta  thou  nw'it  to  pleuant  were  tha  tMtiB 
Of  wickediiBM,  wherein  ahall  dwell  hii  nem 
Wlin  ilew  Iiii  brother  ;  Hudioui  they  appeal 
Of  arU  that  poliali  life,  iaventan  rare ;  610 

Unmindful  of  their  Maker,  tbougb  bia  Spirit 
Taui;ht  them  i  but  Ihey  hii  gifts  acknowledged  WKN> 
Yet  they  a  beauteous  olfapring  ^tall  beget  i 
for  Ihat  fair  femala  troop  thou  Bw'it,  that  esem'd 
Of  Goddeaeea  ao  blithe,  bo  amoath,  ao  gay,  filB 

Yet  empty  of  all  good  wherein  e<Hiuita 
Woman'*  donieatic  honour  and  chief  praiaa  , 
Dred  nnly  and  compleled  to  the  taate 
Of  luitful  appetence,  to  ting,  to  danoa. 
To  dreM,  and  troll  the  tongue,  and  roll  tha  eya ;    SM 
To  Ihoae  that  sober  race  *f  men,  whose  live* 
Iteligiong  titled  them  the  son*  of  God, 
Siinll  yield  up  otl  llieir  Tirtuo,  all  tlieir  fanM 
lirnKbly.  to  the  liaina  and  (■>  llio  miiilca 
or  tliawi  fair  atjieisls :  and  nnw  iiwiin  in  joy,  CSI 
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Eralunc  to  nrim  &t  luge )  uid  laugh  for  whicb 
Tbe  worli*  ervlong  ■  world  of  ts&rs  must  weap. 

To  whom  tfaui  Adun,  of  ihort  jo;  bereft : 
O  pity  bnd  ihune,  that  thsj,  who  to  lire  wall 
Entar'd  k>  &ir,  ihould  tora  ueide  to  tread  1130 

Psthi  indinct,  or  in  thn  mid  way  Taint ! 
Bat  rtin  1  ne  the  tenor  of  Man'*  noe 
HaUa  on  the  nine,  from  Woman  to  begin 

FnnB  Han 'a  aSeminate  ■licknea*  it  begina, 
8aJd  the  Aagal,  who  ahould  better  hold  hia  place    G3S 
Bf  wiadom,  and  anparior  gifts  received. 
But  BOW  prepare  thee  for  another  acene. 

He  look'd,  and  mw  wide  territorj  spread 
Before  him,  towns,  and  rural  worka  between  , 
Citio*  of  Men  with  lofty  galea  and  towers,  640 

Concoono  in  arma,  fierce  fscea  threatening  war, 
Giants  of  mighty  bona  and  bold  emprlie  ; 
Part  wield  their  aimi,  part  curb  the  foaming  aleod, 
Single  01  in  array  of  battle  ranged 
Both  hone  and  foot,  nor  idly  mustering  stood  i         C4Q 
One  way  a  band  select  from  forage  drives 
A  herd  of  beeres,  fair  oxen  and  fair  kine, 
From  a  fat  meadow  ground ;  or  fleecy  flock, 
Ewes  and  their  nlesting  lambs  over  the  plain, 
Thoit  booty  ;  scarce  with  lift  the  shepherds  fly,     liW 
Bat  caU  in  aid,  which  makes  a  bloody  fray  ; 
With  eruel  tournament  the  Sijuadrons  join  ; 
Where  cattle  pastured  late,  now  scatter 'd  Ilea 
With  earcossHs  and  arms  the  ensanguimd  field. 
Deserted  :  Olhars  to  a  city  strong  tiSa 

Lay  noge,  encamp'd  ;  by  battery,  scale,  and  mine, 
Assaulting  ;  othera  from  the  wall  defend 
With  daxt  and  javelin,  stones,  and  sulphurous  lire  ; 
On  each  band  slaughter  and  gigantic  deeds 
In  other  part  the  sceptred  heralda  call  CnO 

To  council,  in  the  nity-gatea  ;  anon 
Grmy'lie&dsd  ninn  and  grave,  with  warriors  mil'd 
Assemble,  and  Imranguci  are  hoLird  :  but  soon, 
83' 
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In  factious  opposition ;  till  at  last, 

Of  middle  age  one  rising,  eminent  Ml 

[n  wise  dnport,  spake  much  of  right  wani  wnm^p 

Of  justice,  of  religion,  truth,  and  peae*. 

And  judgment  from  above  :  him  old  and  jroimf 

Exploded,  and  had  seised  with  riulent  hands, 

Had  not  a  cloud  descending  snaieh'd  him  tbeaiM    690 

Unseen  amid  the  throng ;  so  Tiolence 

Proceeded,  and  oppression,  and  sword-law. 

Through  all  the  plain,  and  refuge  none  was  fboad 

Adam  was  all  in  tears,  and  to  hhi  guide 

Lamenting  tum'd  frill  sad :  O !  what  are  these,      078 

Death's  ministers,  not  men  ?  who  thus  deal  dealli 

Inhumanly  to  men,  and  multiply 

Ten  thousandfold  the  sin  of  him  who  slew 

ills  brother ;  for  of  whom  such  massacre 

Make  they,  but  of  their  brethren  ;  men  of  men  ?    680 

But  who  was  that  just  man,  whom  had  not  Heaven 

Uescued,  had  in  his  righteousness  been  lost  ? 

To  whom  thus  MichoGl :  These  are  the  product 
Of  those  ill  mated  marriages  thou  saw'st;  [selves 

Whore   good  with  bad  were  matched,  who  of  them- 
Ahhor  to  join  ;  and,  by  imprudence  mix'd,  666 

Produce  prodigious  births  of  body  or  mind. 
Such  were  these  giants,  men  of  high  renown ; 
For  in  those  dajrs  might  only  shall  be  admired, 
And  valour  and  heroic  virtue  caird ;  6DC 

To  overcome  in  battle,  and  subdue 
Nations,  and  bring  home  spoils  with  infinite 
Man-slaughter,  shall  be  hold  the  highest  pitch 
I  )f  human  glory  ;  and  for  glory  done 
Of  triumph,  to  be  styled  great  conquerors,  695 

Patrons  of  mankind,  Gods,  and  sons  of  Gods  ; 
Destroyers  rightlier  calPd,  and  plagues  of  men. 
Thus  fame  shall  be  achieved,  renown  on  Earth; 
And  what  most  merits  fame,  in  silence  hid. 
But  ho,  the  seventh  from  thee,  whom  thou  beheldsi 
rhe  only  righteous  in  a  world  perverse,  701 


L^ 
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Aad  ttMafia*  hated,  tharefbr*  •□  b«Nt 
Wltk  foM,  for  dsrix^  BDgli  to  ba  joat, 
Aad  otter  odiov*  trotb,  thit  Ood  would  coma 
To  Judge  ttiem  with  hia  SunU  -,  huD  tbs  Moat  Hi«h 
Wnpp'd  in  a  balm;  cload  vith  wingad  itsodi         706 
Ud,  aa  tlum  aaw'at,  raceire,  to  walk  with  God 
High  in  aalration  and  the  olimea  of  bliaa, 
Exempt  from  death ',  to  ahow  thaa  what  rairaid 
Awaita  the  good  ;  the  reat  what  pimiahmeDt ;         710 
Which  now  diroct  thine  ejei  uid  Moan  behold. 
Ha  look'd,  and  aaw  the  face  of  thinga  quite  changed ; 
The  braian  throat  of  war  had  ceaied  to  roar ; 
AD  now  waa  torn'd  to  jollity  and  guns. 
To  hixor;  and  not,  feaat  and  dance  ;  7I& 

Harrying  or  pioatituting,  aa  befel, 
Bape  or  adultery,  where  paaaing  fair 
AUnrad  them ;  thence  6om  cupa  lo  civil  broil*. 
At  length  a  reverend  aire  among  them  cune, 
And  of  thaic  doinga  great  diulike  dsclared,  780 

And  taatifiad  againit  their  way  a  ;  ho  o(l 
Prequacted  their  aaaembliea,  whereio  met, 
Trivinplu  or  feativala  ;  and  to  them  pieacb'd 
Goniaraion  and  repentance,  ■■  to  nuU 
In  ptiaon,  under  judgmenti  immineDt :  7SS 

Bat  all  in  vain  :  which  when  ha  law,  he  ceaiad 
Contending,  and  removed  hia  tenti  far  off ; 
Tben,  from  the  mountain  hewing  timbor  tall, 
Began  lo  build  a  vaaael  of  huge  bulk  ; 
Heaaured  by  cubit,  length,  and  breadth,  and  height , 
Smear'd  round  with  pitch ;  and  in  the  aide  a  door  731 
Contrived  ;  and  of  provitiona  Uid  in  large. 
For  man  and  beaat :  when  lo,  a  wonder  atrange ! 
Of  every  beaat,  and  bird,  and  ioBect  email 
Camo  aevana,  and  paira:  and  enter'd  in  aa  taught  73fi 
Their  order :  laM  Uu  aire  and  hia  three  aona, 
With  their  foor  wrvea;  and  Ood  made  faat  the  door. 
Meanwhile  the  anolh-wind  roae,  and,  with  black  winga 
Wide-liovering,  all  the  cloudi  together  droia 
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From  under  Heayen  ;  the  hills  to  their  fapplj        749 

Vapour,  and  exhalation  dusk  and  moist. 

Sent  up  amain  ;  and  now  the  thicken*d  skj 

Like  a  dark  ceiling  stood  *,  down  nish'd  the  raip 

Impetuous ;  and  continued,  till  the  earth 

^fo  more  was  se^n ;  the  floating  vessel  swum  74fi 

Uplifled,  and  secure  with  beaked  prow 

Rode  tilting  o'er  the  waves  ;  all  dwellings  else 

(lood  overwhelmed,  and  them  with  all  their  pomp 

Deep  under  water  rolled  ;  sea  covered  sea, 

Sea  without  shore  ;  and  in  their  palaces,  750 

Where  luxury  late  reign'd,  sea-monsters  whelp'd 

And  stabled  ;  of  mankind,  so  numerous  late, 

AU  left  in  one  small  bottom  STi>nmi  embark*d. 

How  didst  thou  grieve  then,  Adam,  to  behold 

The  end  of  all  thy  offspring,  end  so  sad,  756 

Depopulation  !  Thee  another  flood. 

Of  tears  and  sorrow  a  flood,  thee  also  drown *d, 

And  sunk  thee  as  thy  sons  ;  till,  gently  rear'd 

}ly  the  Angel,  on  thy  feet  thou  diood'st  at  last, 

Though  comfortless  ;  as  when  a  father  mourns       7G0 

His  childron,  all  in  view  destroy'd  at  once  ; 

And  scarce  to  the  Angel  utter'dst  thus  thy  plaint  - 

O  visions  ill  foreseen !  Better  had  I 
Lived  i(;norant  of  future  !  so  had  borne 
My  part  of  evil  only,  each  day's  lot  7Qb 

L^noiigh  to  bear  ;  those  now,  that  were  dispensed 
I  The  burden  of  many  ages,  on  me  light 

At  once,  by  my  foreknowledge  gaining  birth 

Abortive,  to  torment  me  ere  their  being, 

VV^ith  thought  that  they  must  be.     Let  no  man  seek 

Henceforth  to  be  foretold  what  shall  befal  77« 

Him  or  his  children;  evil  he  may  be  sure, 

Which  neither  his  foreknowing  can  prevent ; 

And  he  tne  future  evil  sliali  no  less 

In  apprehension  than  in  substance  feel,  778 

Grievous  to  bear :  but  that  csre  now  is  pass'd, 

Man  is  not  whom  to  warn ;  those  few  escaped 
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V3 

WaadwiivtliU«>t<ijdHBrt:  I  had  hope, 

Wkn  Tioleaoa  wu  craaod,  and  war  on  eutb, 

780 

AU  winiU  hmra  tlwD  K«ne  wdl ;  p«.c(i  would 

have 

eiown'd 

With  kngth  of  liH>p/  d>;.  the  rue  of  man  ; 

Bat  I  wu  &T  deeeiTed  ;  for  now  I  lee 

Pmm  to  ooimpt  no  hm  tbu  wu  to  wwte. 

Hmr  «MiM>  b  tbu  ?  onfold,  celeitiol  Guide, 

7db 

And  wbetbet  here  the  race  of  Hui  will  end. 

To  whom  thus  MicAael :    Thoea,  whom  lut  thoa                    || 

U  triuDlph  end  Inxunou  weeltb,  ere  tbe; 

Rnt  Men  in  acta  of  pnnreii  eroiaeDt 

And  (treat  eiploiti,  but  of  true  virtue  void  ; 

71)0 

Who,  biTiug  ipUt  laucb  blood,  end  done  much  wuta,                   || 

Fame  in  the  world,  high  titlei,  and  rich  pre;  ; 

Shall  chanfa  their  courae  to  pleuuie,  eoee,  and 

lolb. 

Surfeit,  and  luit ;  tiU  wanton^eu  and  pride 

7U6 

Raiaa  oat  of  fiiendihip  hottile  deeda  in  peace. 

Tha  eooqaer'd  aim,  and  enaUved  b;  war, 

Shall,  with  their  freedom  loet,  aU  rirtue  lote 

And  ftar  of  God  i  thue  whom  their  pietj  ftign'c 

In  aharp  contcK  of  battle  found  no  aid 

WO 

Thence&rth  ahall  praotiee  how  to  Uve  aecuni. 

Shall  leave  them  to  01^07  ;  for  the  eerth  ahatl  bear                       i] 

Hore  than  enoogh,  that  temperance  aaj  be  tiled 

m 

So  all  ehall  turn  degenemte,  aU  depraved  ; 

One  man  axoept,  the  on!/  eon  of  light 

In  a  dark  age,  againat  eumple  good. 

fllO 

Offimded  -.  fearleai  of  reproach  and  eooru 

Or  violence,  he  of  their  wicked  wajra 

sun  them  admoniah ;  and  before  them  aei 
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ipi  of  hilli,  u  rucki,  tppear  , 
Uwuoo  UiB  rapid  corranta  drive, 
itnttiog  IM,  their  fuiiou*  lido 
I  out  Uia  trk  «  ravea  fiisa,  tSB 

Um  aarar  DHOTonger, 
rth  ones  aiid  agun  to  tpj 
[ronnd,  Theraon  bia  foot  may  light : 
u  ratnmiag,  in  lik  bill 

•  bring!,  paoifio  lign  :  8M 
nd  appaan,  and  from  bia  ark 

ra  dnaiiiiiiili,  vtth  all  bia  train : 

(lad  liaiida,  and  ejM  daToot, 

aTsn,  DTBr  bia  head  beholda 

and  in  tba  clood  a  bow  86& 

ith  ttiraa  liatad  coloun  gaj, 

loa  tram  Ood,  and  coTBuant  new. 

nrt  of  Adam,  Brat  ao  nd, 

d  ;  and  thui  bia  J07  broke  Ibrth  : 

fotura  lliinga  canat  repreaent  810 

iTenly  liMtruel«r !  1  raviTe 

ht ;  aarared  llial  Man  ahall  live, 

vatorea,  and  theiT  aoed  pieaerve. 

lament  fbr  one  whole  world 

•  datf  roj'd,  than  1  rej<»ce  87S 
Hind  ao  periaot  and  ao  joat 

■Juafea  to  raiae  another  world 

all  bia  anger  to  forget, 
mean  thoae  colonr'd  atreaka  in  Heaven 
he  brow  of  God  appeaaad  f  680 

aa  a  flowerjr  verge,  to  bind 
I  of  thai  laniB  watarf  cloud, 
iaaolve,  and  abiiwer  the  earth  ' 
t  Archangel  ■■  Deileroual;  thuo  aim'ft ; 
Ml  God  remit  bia  ire,  Bdl 

penling  bim  of  Man  depraved  ; 

heart,  when  looking  down  be  aaw 
tb  mid  with  violence,  and  all  Seah 
h  their  way  :  vot,  thoae  Temov«d, 
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TliB  p*ibM  of  righUoumea,  bow  mDch  more  mft 

And  full  of  peica ;  denoiiiicuij[  wrath  lo  eoBie 

On  iheir  unpenitencB  ;  ukI  ihall  retum 

or  llicm  derided,  but  of  God  Dbeerved 

The  one  jiul  nun  kliTS  ;  by  hi*  coaunaod 

ti\all  liuild  ■  wondrous  arh,  u  lii-iu  belieldn, 

Tu  «ve  i.iiiiHlf  and  houK-hnld  ftom  imidit 

A  woild  devats  to  muTeml  wnei- 

Ha  louner  Jib   with  them  of  Inut  and  b«Mt 

Select  for  life,  iball  in  the  aik  ba  lodgad. 

And  ihelter'd  round,  but  nil  the  catnmcta 

or  Hesven  eet  open  on  the  Euth  ihall  pooi 

Rain,  Jaj  and  night ;  all  fbuntaini  of  th«  daof. 

Broke  up,  ahall  heave  th«  ocean  to  omrp 

Beyond  all  bound*     till  iDundalion  riae 

AbuTu  the  hlghcft  hilli    then  ihnll  thi*  mount 

ur  FniadiH^  hf  might  of  w&Tea  be  mortd 

Out  of  hii  place,  puali'd  bj  the  Iioroed  flood, 

With  B,l  hia  verdure  *poil'd,  and  tteoa  ndiift, 

Down  the  great  nver  lo  the  open'uig  gulf, 

And  there  take  root  an  istniid  Eilt  and  bare, 

Tlie  haunt  of  M*!*,  and  ores,  uid  seuiiewa' claag :  S3& 

To  teach  Lhee  that  God  illlribolea  to  place 

No  (onctity,  if  noua  be  thitber  brought 

By  men  who  there  frequent  or  ihciein  dwell. 

And  now,  what  further  sliould  eniue,  behold. 

Ho  1r>ok'd,  and  aaw  the  ark  hull  on  the  flood,        SIO 
Which  now  abated  ;  for  the  clouds  were  fled, 
Driven  bj  a  kcon  north  wind,  that,  blowing  dry, 
Wiinkled  the  face  of  duliige,  u  dccaj'd 
And  the  clear  aun  on  his  wide  wnlerj  glau 
(jtueO  hot,  and  of  the  fresh  wave  lugely  drew,       94S 
A    nfler  ihirat     which  mailo  llioir  flowing  ahriok 
From  ilanding  lake  to  tripping  obli,  that  stole 
With  aoft  foot  towards  the  deep    who  now  had  atnpp'd 
Hia  aluicei,  a*  the  Heaven  I119  windon-a  shut. 
The  ark  no  more  now  float*,  but  Ecem*  on  ground,  bSD 
Fart  on  the  top  "f  ■wma  high  inoui.lain  fii'd. 
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And  now  the  tops  of  hills,  as  rocks,  appear , 
With  eUmour  tlieiico  the  rapid  currents  drive, 
Towards  the  retreating  sea,  their  furious  tide 
Forthwith  from  out  the  ark  a  raven  flies,  666 

And  aHer  him,  the  surer  messenger, 
A  4oT0  sent  forth  once  and  again  to  spj 
Green  tree  or  ground,  whereon  his  foot  may  light : 
The  second  time  returning,  in  his  bill 
An  olive-leaf  he  brings,  pacific  sign :  801 

Aaoo  dry  ground  appears,  and  from  his  ark 
The  ancient  sire  descends,  with  all  his  train : 
Then  with  uplifted  hands,  and  ejes  devout, 
Onteliil  to  Heaven,  over  his  head  beholds 
A  dewy  cloud,  and  in  the  cloud  a  bow  865 

Conspicuous  with  three  listed  colours  gay, 
Betokening  peace  from  God,  and  covenant  new. 
Whereat  the  heart  of  Adam,  erst  so  sad, 
Oreatly  rejoiced  ;  and  thus  his  joy  broke  forth  : 

O  thou,  who  future  things  canst  represent  870 

•As  present,  heavenly  Instructor !  1  revive 
At  this  last  sight ;  assured  that  Man  shall  live, 
^ith  all  the  creatures,  and  their  seed  preserve. 
Far  less  I  now  lament  for  one  whole  world 
Of  wicked  sons  destroyed,  than  I  rejoice  875 

For  one  man  found  so  perfect  nnd  so  just 
That  God  vouchsafes  to  raise  another  world 
From  him,  and  all  his  anger  to  forget. 
But  say,  what  mean  those  colour'd  streaks  in  Heaven 
Distended,  as  the  brow  of  God  appeased  ?  880 

Or  serve  they,  as  a  flowery  verge,  to  bind 
The  fluid  skirts  of  that  same  watery  cloud. 
Lest  it  again  dissolve,  and  shower  the  earth  ' 

To  whom  the  Archangel :  Dexterously  thou  aim*st ; 
So  willingly  doth  God  remit  his  ire,  88S 

Though  late  repenting  him  of  Man  depraved  ; 
Grieved  at  his  heart,  when  looking  down  he  saw 
The  whole  earth  fiU'd  with  violenco,  and  all  flesh 
Corrupting  each  their  way  ;  yot,  those  removed* 
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Such  grace  •h&ll  one  just  man  find  in  hk  fliflily 
That  he  relents,  not  to  blot  out  mankind ; 
And  make*  a  covenant  nerer  to  deetioj 
The  earth  again  by  flood ;  nor  ]at  the  aea 
BurpaiM  hia  bounds ;  nor  rain  to  drown  thm  woM^ 
With  man  therein  or  beaat ;  bat,  when  he  brii^ 
Oyer  the  eai  Ui  a  elood,  will  therein  set 
His  thple-colour'd  bow,  whereon  to  look, 
And  call  to  mind  hia  covenant :  day  and  niflity 
Seed-time  and  harveit,  heal  and  hoary  froety 
Shall  hold  their  course  ;  tiU  fire  porige  all  tlm^  omTi 
Both  Heaven  and  Earth,  wherein  the  jiMt  dinll  teA 
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Iki  Acgil  mehaal  eontiniiM,  from  the  Flood,  to  relate  wnat  ehal 
1;  then,  in  Um  oMntion  of  Abraham,  eomos  h^  degnmi  to 
I  wIm  that  Seed  of  the  Woman  ahaJl  be.  vrhich  waa  pro- 
Adam  and  Eve  in  the  FaU;  hi*  incarnation,  death,  retur- 
aad  aaeiMfon  ;  the  atate  of  the  church  till  hia  aecund 
Adam,  freatly  aatiafijed  and  reeomforfed  by  theae  rt ia'< 
.■,—  ..^  promiaaa,  deicetida  the  hill  with  Michael ;  wakens  Eve. 
wbo  wU  thia  while  had  sl^,  but  with  gentle  dreaoia  coupoiod 
to  Qwielaeei  of  mind  and  aubmiasion.     Michael  in  either  hand 


Mm  out  of  Paradifto.  the  fier^  iword  wavinx  behind  thomi 
and  Um  Cherubim  taking  their  atationa  to  guard  the  placa. 


As  one  who  in  his  journey  bates  at  noon, 

*)lioagh  bent  on  speed  ;  so  here  the  Archangel  paused 

•betwixt  the  world  destroyed  and  world  restored , 

^f  Adam  aught  perhaps  might  interpose  ; 

*Tben,  with  transition  sweet,  new  speech  resumes :     5 

Thus  thou  hast  seen  one  world  begin  and  end ; 
^nd  Man,  as  from  a  second  stock,  proceed. 
^uch  thou  hast  yet  to  see ;  but  1  perceive 
*rhy  mortal  sight  to  fail ;  objects  divine 
Silust  needs  impair  and  weary  human  sense  :  10 

Henceforth  what  is  to  come  I  will  relate  ; 
Thou  therefore  give  due  audience,  and  attend. 

This  second  source  of  Men,  while  yet  but  few. 
And  while  the  dread  of  judgment  past  remains 
Fresh  in  their  minds,  fearing  the  Deity,  15 

With  some  regard  to  what  is  just  and  right 
Shall  lead  their  lives,  and  multiply  apace  ; 
Labouring  the  soil,  and  reaping  plenteous  crop, 
Com,  wine,  and  oil ;  and,  from  the  herd  or  flock, 
Oft  sacrificing  bullock,  lamb,  or  kid,  20 

Q4 
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With  luge  viDe-i.<flL'TLii!!s  |>-iur  d.  uul  iiw:r«d  ftaM, 

Shill  (pf nd  tbfir  dsr!<  in  joy  unbluucd  ;  mjid  dmB 

Long  time  in  rmcc.  bir  fainilici  and  Intisa 

I'oder  patenul  rule  :  till  one  ihaU  rife 

Of  proud  •mbiUoui  he«n  ;  wbn,  nut  contaat  9 

iVitb  fur  eqiulitj,  fntemal  Kate, 

Will  urogate  dominioD  undeeerTed 

Dfei  hi*  brethren,  and  quite  diqraOTSM 

CoDcerd  umI  law  of  natnrs  from  the  eartk  ; 

Hunting  (end  men  not  beasti  ihall  be  hia  camo)      ] 

With  war  and  hoMile  (uare  iuch  a*  refiiie 

Subjection  to  hia  empire  iTrannDiu 

A  mighty  honter  llieiice  he  ihall  be  ttyled 

Beftiri  the  Lord  ;  ■■  in  dcipits  of  Heaven, 

Or  from  Heaven  claiming  eecond  (oreraignlj  ;         3 

An4  from  rebellion  (hall  derive  hia  name. 

Though  of  rebellion  ctliera  he  icciue. 

He  with  a  crew,  whom  liku  ambition  joina 

With  him  or  under  him  tn  tjiuiniu. 

Marching  from  Edfn  lon'iirds  the  weet,  aball  find      4 

The  iilnin,  wherein  a  black  bilmniooiu  gorge 

Bnili  out  from  under  ground,  the  mouth  of  Itell 

or  brick,  and  of  thai  Btuff,  they  cait  to  build 

A  city  and  Invrei,  whose  ti>p  may  reach  to  HeavaD  ; 

And  get  theniielTBB  a  name  ;  lot,  fu-  diapemd         i 

In  foreign  laiids,  their  memory  be  lost ; 

RegardleBs  whether  good  or  evil  fame. 

But  God,  who  on  descends  lo  viail  men 

Unseen,  and  through  Ihnir  habitation!  wmlka 

To  mark  their  doingii,  them  beholding  aoon,  ( 

Comes  down  to  nee  their  city,  ere  the  tower 

Obitruct  Heavon-lowera  ;  and  in  deriiion  eeta 

Upon  their  tongues  s.  various  spirit,  lo  raio 

Quite  out  their  native  IsnguBge  ;  and,  instead. 

To  sow  a  jangling  noiHE  of  words  unknown  :  I 

ForthwiLli  a  hidi^uiiu  gabble  rises  loud. 

Among  the  builucrs  ;  each  to  blher  calls 

Not  understood,  lilt  hoarse,  and  all  in  ra(^, 
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As  mockM  they  storm :  great  laughter  was  in  HeaTen, 
And  looking  down,  to  tee  the  hubbub  strange,  GO 

And  hear  the  din :  thus  was  the  building  loft 
Ridiculous,  and  the  work  Confusion  named. 

Whereto  thus  Adam,  fiuherlj  displeased : 
O  execrable  son !  so  to  aspire 

Abore  his  brethren ;  to  himself  assuming  G6 

Anthority  usurp*d,  from  God  not  given  * 
He  gave  as  only  over  beast,  fish,  fowl. 
Dominion  abaolate ;  that  right  we  hold 
By  his  donation ;  but  man  oyer  men 
He  made  not  lord }  such  title  to  himself  70 

Reserving,  human  left  from  human  free. 
But  this  usurper  his  encroachment  proud 
Stays  not  on  Man  ;  to  God  his  tower  intends 
Siege  and  defiance  :  wretched  man  !  what  food 
Will  he  convey  up  thither,  to  sustain  75 

Himself  and  his  rash  army  ;  where  thin  air 
Above  the  clouds  will  pine  his  entrails  gross, 
And  fiunish  him  of  breath,  if  not  of  bread  P 

To  whom  thus  Michael :  Justly  thou  abhorr'st 
That  son,  who  on  the  quiet  state  of  men  80 

Such  trouble  brought,  affecting  to  subdue 
Rational  liberty ;  yet  know  withal. 
Since  thy  original  lapse,  true  liberty 
Is  lost,  which  always  with  right  reason  dwells 
Twinn*d,  and  from  her  hath  no  dividual  being  86 

Reason  in  man  obscured  or  not  obey'd. 
Immediately  inordinate  desires 
And  upstart  passions  catch  the  government 
From  reason  ;  and  to  servitude  reduce 
fiian,  till  then  free.    Therefore,  since  he  permits     90 
Within  himself  unworthy  powers  to  reign 
Over  free  reason,  God,  in  judgment  just. 
Subjects  him  from  without  to  violent  lords , 
Who  oft  as  undeservedly  enthral 
Hie  outward  freedom  :  tyranny  must  be  ,  06 

1*hough  to  the  tyrant  thereby  no  excuse. 
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laxzami  -wul  jr-*^—  —  ^- 
▼mca  9  n 
lu£  TtTiit  uao.  mBp  'xui  naam  muaxA, 

* 

K    It 

ira  fMi 
Ifuia  TUu  nxxli  'am  bx 

o  i;j  -xEtMr.  Jiid  rliu 

Tul  'ma  d 
idl  ena  T^m  'an  "s  ^mirm  :  qE 

irsaesica  ^nm  vBon^  rfasm.  tad 

T 1  .ea7>t  uient  rn  rxmr  iwn  ^ 

Xoa  me  leeniiar  iBCxim  %  aioct 

'mm  111  -310  rvaL.  jC  -vtuim  %  be  lufuhail, 

.%.  laiiiia  T"m  me  tsithtrii  sun  Xb 

.-ilzn  in   .119  sue  Zjpnistea  jet 

3rHi  lo  Ji  iiui-'vaniup  .  O.  Cfast  men  116 

TasjK  :jr.ii  leuev^  ^^  itumlii  be  »  itnpid 
"^iile  jm.  du  3«i73irdi  Irrod  who  leaped 
Xm  ~^:  "cnuu:  ::ie  'Itu^  G<xL  uki  lUI 
T :  T  rscup  uxeir  iwa  wnrk  in  wijod  oal 
f  .r  •>:«u     T-:^  iim  God  the  XoeC  Hl^ 
T  -.  ixl  zj  r-jtuiu.  ^m  ^  &iiaer'i  baoee, 
Hja  £.ruir^.  ind  s&Ise  Gode.  into  a  lend 
W:i.c:i  he  wH  ihow  him  :  and  from  bta  wfll  ni 
A  cTtif  hiT  :uii:na :  and  upon  tuxn  riiower 
ff.ji  r^ner:xt:ca  ac  that  in  ku  9eed 
AV.  nxti'jnM  shall  be  blees'd  :  he  ftrmifht  ebeyi ; 
Not  krr-fWing  to  what  land,  jet  finn  belienM  - 
I  see  him,  bat  thoo  eaiat  not,  with  what  &itk 
f fe  leaTei  hia  Goda,  hia  friendg,  and  natiTe  nO, 
f ;  r  <yf  Chaldea,  paann^  now  the  ford 
f'o  Haran  ;  after  him  a  mmbrooa  train 
Of  herds  and  flocka,  and  nameroos  aerritode  ; 
■Not  wandering  poor,  but  trusting  all  hia  wealth 
With  GfKi,  who  caird  him,  in  a  land  unknown. 


PARADISE  LOST.  981 

Canaan  he  now  attauis ;  I  see  his  tenU  136 

Pitch*d  about  Sechem^  and  the  neighboorinf  plafai 
Of  Morah ;  then  b j  promise  he  receiTee 
Gift  to  his  progenj  of  all  that  land, 
From  Hamath  northvaid  to  the  Desert  sonth 
(Things  bj  their  names  I  caU,  thou  jet  onnamed ;) 
From  Hermon  east  to  the  great  western  Sea ;         141 
Ifoant  Heimon,  jonder  sea ;  each  place  behold 
In  prospect,  as  I  point  them  ;  on  the  shore 
Mount  Gannel ;  here,  the  double-founted  stream, 
Jordan,  true  limit  eastward  ;  but  his  sons  145 

Shall  dwell  to  Senir,  that  long  ridge  of  hills. 
Thb  ponder,  that  all  nations  of  the  earth 
ShaO  in  his  seed  be  blessed  :  by  that  seed 
Is  meant  thj  great  Deliverer,  who  shall  bruise 
The  Serpent's  head;  whereof  io  thee  anon  150 

Plainlier  shall  be  reveal'd.    This  patriarch  bles<«*d. 
Whom  faithful  Abraham  due  time  shall  call, 
A  son,  and  of  his  son  a  grandchild,  leaves  *, 
Like  him  in  faith,  in  wisdom,  and  renown : 
llie  grandchild,  with  twelve  sons  increased,  departs 
From  Canaan,  to  a  land  hereafter  call'd  lo6 

Egjrpt,  divided  by  the  river  Nile  ; 
See  where  it  flows,  disgorging  at  seven  mouths 
Into  the  sea :  to  sojourn  in  that  land 
He  comes,  invited  by  a  younger  son  160 

In  time  of  dearth ;  a  son,  whose  worthy  deeds 
Raise  him  to  be  the  second  in  that  realm 
Of  Pharaoh :  there  he  dies,  and  leaves  his  race 
Growing  into  a  nation,  and  now  grown 
Suspected  to  a  sequent  king,  who  seeks  1(16 

To  stop  their  overgrowth,  as  inmate  guests 
Too  numerous ;  whence  of  guests  he  makes  them  slaves 
Inhospitably,  and  kills  their  infant  males : 
Tin  by  two  brethren  Cthese  two  brethren  call*d 
Moses  and  Aaron)  sent  from  God  to  claim  17(j 

His  people  from  enthralment,  they  return, 
With  glorv  and  spoil,  back  to  their  promised  hmd. 

34  • 
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r  >  taaw  dmr  Go4.  ir  iiii  Mf  to  refsrd, 

M rue  M  .-jmpciTii  br  sfiB  and  jndgiiMflAi 

T }  3AO«Mt  laoea  the  nwn  mant  be  tnni'd ; 

7*-npL  ice.  iDd  £n  mat  all  lam  psliM 

**Vtii  jcvtaed  jttnmm.  and  fill  all  th* 

His  miiie  anat  n  nt  sad  Brnmbi  dia ; 

3*:tcae«  nut  sioxxm  sum  iH  his  flnh 

\:2ii  lI  2a  Ttf'^ie  :  'jnndrr  miz'd  with  ksB. 

doiI  3U2  I  irtth  Jr*.  atst  rend  the  EffpCka  i^, 

\.^ii  vaee:  .*n  *jk  •nrJi.  tie* '.'ui  lug  wbere  it  roDi; 

'^Xi:  A  ie^'Tors  sot.  herb,  or  froit.  or  gram, 

A  iarsjeme  rlcnd  Tt*  V^^nsts  swvmiiig  dowi 

M ist  «a:.  ind  tb  tiie  g.'*imd  !•«▼«  nothiiig 

L^irueM  nixst  >7v«rdnuii>w  al.  his  boonds, 

?'iJ:?a^i«  iarsams.  in«f  bj^t  '^at  three  dsTS : 

Li:*?,  •vm  "ce  3i:*i!u^t  ftr.k*.  all  the  fint-bom 

'.  :'  3Ij::*"^  ^"(^a  -«  i^nA     Th'js  with  ten  woondi    190 

7'^e  -.  ■  .T-irxr'Q  *amcc  it  length  sofamits 

T  ■  >•   L..-*  *«\;'«ir=^rj  d*7art.  and  oft 

•:\i:r.S.t*  :.:»  «t*i'>bi*ri  h«art :  bat  atill.  as  xfM 

>l  -rf  'Lxr'i-i'2.  li  ailer  thaw  :  till,  in  his  rage 

L  .Lr^i^^  % -b.-m  h«  Ixte  dismisa'd.  the  ee^  19S 

S-vx.'.>:w9  Q-jn  with  his  h*?st ;  bat  them  lets  fMi^ 

As  :a  ci'i  '.jjid.  between  two  ciystal  walls ; 

AT-eii  br  the  r:c  of  Mo«e«  so  to  stand 

D.Ti.irfc.  till  his  rwcued  ^ain  their  ahore: 

Such  wondTL OS  pi^wer  God  to  his  saint  will  todi  9M 

Th  -^u^h  present  in  his  Aneel  '•  who  ahaO  go 

Bet'^re  then:  in  a  cloud,  and  pillar  of  fire; 

Bv  liaj  a  cloud,  br  ni^ht  a  pillar  of  fire ; 

To  guide  them  in  their  joamej.  and  leawf 

Behind  them,  while  the  obdurate  king  punmi       906 

All  nieht  he  will  pursue  ;  but  his  approach 

Darkness  defends  between  till  morning  wateh  ; 

Then  through  the  fieij  pillar,  and  the  doadi 

God  looking  forth  will  trouble  all  his  host,  909 

ji  And  craze  their  chariot- wheels :  when  by  command 

I: 
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hia  potent  rod  extendi 
Owtheaea;  the  aea  hia  rod  obe jb  ; 
On  thdr  wnhattlod  nnks  the  wmTes  retom 
And  omwhehn  their  wmr :  the  race  eleet 
Bale  toiraidi  Canaan  from  the  ahore  adrance         S15 
Thioo^  the  wild  Deaert,  not  the  readieat  way ; 
Leal,  entarinf  on  the  Canaanito  akrm*d, 
War  terrify  them  inexpert,  and  fear 
Betam  them  bech  to  Egypt,  chooaing  rather 
In^onoaa  hSe  with  aenritnde ;  for  life  290 

To  noUe  and  ignoble  b  more  aweet 
Uatrain'd  in  anna,  where  raahneaa  leada  not  on. 
Thia  alao  ahall  they  gain  by  their  delay 
In  the  wide  wildemeaa ;  there  they  ahall  found 
Their  goTemment,  and  their  great  aenate  chooee   22r> 
Through  the  twelve  tribes,  to  rule  by  laws  ordain'd : 
God  from  the  mount  of  Sinai,  whose  gray  top 
Shall  tremble,  he  descending,  will  himself 
In  thunder,  lightning,  and  loud  trumpeu*  sound, 
Ordain  them  laws  ;  part,  such  as  appertain  i£lit 

To  ciyil  justice  ',  part,  religious  rites 
Of  sacrifice  ;  informing  them,  by  types 
And  ahadows,  of  that  destined  Seed  to  bruise 
The  Serpent,  by  what  means  he  shall  achieve 
Mankind's  deliverance.    But  the  voice  of  God        21K) 
To  mortal  ear  is  dreadful :  they  beseech 
That  Moaes  might  report  to  them  his  will. 
And  terror  cease ;  he  granta  what  they  besought. 
Instructed  that  to  God  is  no  access 
Without  Mediator,  whoae  high  office  now  2*10 

Moaes  in  figure  bears  ;  to  introduce 
One  greater,  of  whoae  day  he  shall  foretel. 
And  all  the  Prophets  in  their  age  the  times 
Of  great  Messiah  shall  sing.    Thus,  laws  and  rites 
Establiah'd,  such  delight  hath  God  in  mec  24A 

Obedient  to  hia  will,  that  he  vouchsafes 
Among  them  to  set  up  his  tabernacle  ; 
The  Holy  One  with  mortal  men  to  dwell . 
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By  his  prescript  a  sanctuary  is  framed 

Of  cedar,  overlaid  with  gold ;  therein 

An  ark,  and  in  the  ark  his  testimooj, 

The  records  of  his  corenant ;  OTer  these 

A  mercy-eeat  of  gold,  between  the  wnigs 

Of  two  bright  Cherubim ;  before  him  bom 

Seven  lamps  as  in  a  zodiac  representing 

The  heavenly  fires ;  over  the  tent  a  dood 

Shall  rest  by  day,  a  fiery  gleam  by  night ; 

Save  when  they  journey,  and  at  length  they 

Conducted  by  his  Angel,  to  the  land 

Proniised  to  Abraham  and  his  seed  : — the  rest         960 

Were  long  to  tell ;  how  many  battles  fought ; 

How  many  kings  destroy 'd ;  and  kingdoms  won ; 

Or  how  the  sun  shall  in  mid  Heaven  stand  still 

A  day  entire,  and  night's  due  course  adjoom, 

Man's  voice  commanding,  Sun,  in  Gibeon  stand,    965 

And  thou,  moon,  in  the  vale  of  Aialon, 

Till  Israel  overcome  !  so  call  the  third 

From  Abraliam,  son  of  Isaac  ;  and  from  him 

His  whole  descent,  who  thus  shall  Canaan  win. 

Here  Adam  interposed  :    O  send  from  Ueaveni  27U 
Eulightener  of  my  darkness,  gracious  things 
Thou  hast  revealed ;  those  chiefly  which  concern 
Just  Abraliam  and  his  seed  ;  now -first  I  find 
Mine  eyes  true-opening,  and  my  heart  much  eased  ; 
Ercwhile  perplex'd  with  thoughts,  what  would  becoRM 
Of  me  and  all  mankind :  but  now  I  see  276 

H  IS  day,  in  whom  all  nations  shall  be  bless*d ; 
Favour  unmerited  by  mo,  who  sought 
Forbidden  knowledge  by  forbidden  means. 
This  yet  1  apprehend  not,  why  to  those 
Among  whom  God  will  deign  to  dwell  on  earth 
So  many  and  so  various  laws  are  given  ; 
So  many  laws  argue  so  many  sins 
Among  them  ;  how  can  God  with  such  rende  ? 

To  whom  thus  Michael :  Doubt  not  but  that  sio 
Will  reign  among  them,  as  of  thee  begot , 
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And  tberefbre  wai  law  giwen  thenii  to  eTiiieo 

Tbeir  nttunl  pniTity,  by  gtirring  up 

Bin  ■gainit  law  to  Bght :  that  when  they  fee 

Law  can  diacover  iin,  bnt  not  remove,  890 

Save  by  tboee  Aadowy  expiations  weak, 

The  blood  of  bulla  and  f  oats,  they  may  conclude 

Boroe  blood  more  preeioua  must  be  paid  (ht  Man , 

Just  lor  unjust ;  that  in  such  righteousness 

To  them  by  fiuth  imputed,  they  may  find  896 

JttstificaUon  towards  God,  and  peace 

iX  conscience ;  which  the  law  by  ceremonies 

Cannot  appease  ;  nor  Man  the  mortal  part 

Perform ;  and,  not  performing,  cannot  live. 

So  law  appears  imperfect ;  and  but  given  300 

With  purpose  to  resign  them,  in  full  time, 

Up  to  a  better  covenant  *,  disciplined 

From  shadowy  types  to  truth  ;  from  flesh  to  spirit  *, 

From  imposition  of  strict  laws  to  free 

Acceptance  of  large  grace  ;  from  servile  fear         305 

To  filial ;  works  of  law  to  works  of  faith. 

And  therefore  shall  not  Moses,  though  of  God 

Highly  beloved,  being  but  the  minister 

Of  law,  his  people  into  Canaan  lead  ; 

Bnt  Joshua,  whom  the  Gentiles  Jesus  call,  310 

His  name  and  ofRce  bearing,  who  shall  quell 

The  Adversary  Serpent,  and  bring  back 

Through  the  world's  wilderness  long-wauder*d  Man 

Safe  to  eternal  Paradise  of  rest. 

Meanwhile  they,  in  their  earthly  Canaan  placed,    316 

Long  time  shall  dwell  and  prosper ;  but  when  sins 

National  interrupt  their  public  peace. 

Provoking  God  to  raise  them  enemies ; 

From  whom  as  ofl  he  saves  them  penitent 

By  judges  first,  then  under  kings  ;  of  whom 

The  second,  both  for  piety  renown'd 

And  puissant  deeds,  a  promise  shall  receive 

Irrevocable,  that  his  regal  throne 

For  ever  shall  endure  ;  the  like  shall  sing 
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All  Prophecy,  that  of  the  royal  itock  9M 

Of  David  (so  I  name  this  king)  ahall  rise 

A  Son,  the  Woman^t  seed  to  thee  foretold, 

Foretold  to  Abraham,  as  in  whom  ahall  trust 

All  nationii ;  and  to  kings  foretold  of  kings 

The  last ;  for  of  his  reign  shall  be  no  end. 

But  first,  a  long  succession  must  ensae ; 

And  his  next  son,  for  wealth  and  wisdom  &iiMd| 

The  clouded  ark  of  Grod,  till  then  in  tents 

Wandering,  shall  in  a  glorious  temple  endirino. 

Such  follow  him,  as  shall  be  register*d 

Part  good,  part  bad ;  of  bad  the  longer  seroU ; 

Whose  foul  idolatries,  and  other  faolts 

Hoap'd  to  the  popular  sum,  will  so  incense 

God,  as  to  leave  them,  and  expose  their  land, 

Their  city,  his  temple,  and  his  holy  ark,  340 

With  all  liis  sacred  things,  a  scorn  and  prey 

To  that  proud  city,  whose  high  walls  thou  saw*st 

Lefl  in  confusion  ;  Babylon  thence  call'd. 

There  in  captivity  he  lets  them  dwell 

Tlie  space  of  seventy  years ;  then  bringf  them  back. 

Remembering  mercy,  and  his  covenant  sworn         346 

To  David,  stablish'd  as  the  days  of  Heaven. 

Returned  from  Babylon  by  leave  of  kings 

Thoir  lords,  whom  God  disposed,  the  house  of  Ood 

They  first  reedify ;  and  for  awhile  350 

In  mean  estate  live  moderate  ;  till,  grown 

In  wealth  and  multitude,  factious  they  grow ; 

But  first  among  the  priests  dissension  springs, 

Men  who  attend  the  altar,  and  should  most 

Endeavour  peace  :  their  strife  pollution  brmgs        365 

Upon  the  temple  itself:  at  last  they  seise 

The  sceptre,  and  regard  not  David's  sons ; 

l*hen  lose  it  to  a  stranger,  that  the  true 

Anointed  King  Messiali  might  be  bom 

Barr'd  of  his  right ;  yet  at  his  birth  a  star, 

Unseen  before  in  Heaven,  proclaims  him  come  ; 

And  guides  the  eastern  sages,  who  inquin^ 
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ffis  pheSi  to  offer  incense,  myrrh,  and  gold : 

His  phee  of  birth  a  eolemn  Angel  tells 

To  aimple  shepherds,  keeping  watch  by  night ;       806 

They  gkdly  thither  haste,  and  by  a  choir 

Of  squadron'd  Angels  hear  his  carol  sung. 

A  Tirgin  is  his  mother,  but  his  sire 

The  powei  of  the  Most  High :  He  shaU  ascend 

The  throne  hereditary,  and  bound  his  reign  370 

With  Earth's  wide  bounds,  his  glory  with  the  Heavens 

He  eeaeed,  discerning  Adam  with  such  joy 
Boreharged,  as  had  like  grief  been  dew*d  in  tears, 
Without  the  yent  of  wosds ;  which  these  he  breathed . 

O  profAet  of  glad  tidings,  finisher  375 

Of  Qtmost  hope !  now  clear  I  understand 
What  oft  my  steadiest  thoughts  have  search'd  m  yatn ; 
Why  our  great  Expectation  should  be  call'd 
The  seed  of  Woman  :  Virgin  Mother,  hail, 
High  in  the  love  of  Heaven  ;  yet  from  my  loins    380 
Thoa  shalt  proceed,  and  from  thy  womb  the  Son 
Of  God  Most  High  :  so  God  with  Man  unites ! 
Needs  must  the  Serpent  now  his  capital  bruise 
Expect  with  mortal  pain  :  say  where  and  when       384 
Their  fight,  what  stroke  shall  bruise  the  victor's  heel. 

To  whom  thus  Michael :  Dream  not  of  their  fight, 
As  of  a  duel,  or  the  local  wounds 
Of  head  or  heel :  not  therefore  joins  the  Son 
Manhood  to  Godhead,  with  more  strength  to  foil 
Thy  enemy ;  nor  so  is  overcome  390 

Satan,  whose  faU  from  Heaven,  a  deadlier  bruise, 
Disabled,  not  to  give  thee  thy  death's  wound  : 
Which  he,  who  comes  thy  Saviour,  shall  recure 
Not  by  destroying  Satan,  but  his  works 
In  thee  and  in  thy  seed  :  nor  can  this  be,  396 

But  by  fulfilling  that  which  thou  didst  want. 
Obedience  to  the  law  of  God,  imposed 
On  penalty  of  death,  and  suffering  death  ; 
The  penalty  to  thy  transgression  due, 
And  due  to  theirs  which  out  of  thine  will  grow  ;     400 
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So  only  can  high  JuBtice  rest  appaid. 

The  law  of  God  exact  he  shall  fulfil 

Both  by  obedience  and  by  love,  though  Ion 

Alone  fulfil  the  law  ;  thy  punishment 

He  shall  endure,  by  coming  in  the  flash  4Uk 

To  a  reproachful  life  and  cursed  death ; 

Proclaiming  life  to  all  who  shall  belieye 

In  his  redemption  ;  and  that  his  obedience, 

Imputed,  becomes  theirs  by  faith  ;  his  merita 

To  save  them,  not  their  own,  though  kgal*  wortSi  410 

For  this  he  shall  live  hated,  be  blasphemed. 

Seized  on  by  force,  judged,  and  to  death  coadnaalA 

A  shameful  and  accursed,  nail*d  to  the  croM 

By  his  own  nation ;  slain  for  bringing  lifii 

But  to  the  cross  he  nails  tl^  enemies,  41S 

The  law  that  is  against  thee,  and  the  sins 

Of  all  mankind,  with  him  there  crucified. 

Never  to  hurt  them  more  who  rightly  trust 

In  this  his  satisfaction ;  so  he  dies, 

But  soon  revives  :  Death  over  him  no  power 

Shall  long  usurp ;  ere  the  third  dawning  light 

Return,  the  stars  of  mom  shall  see  him  rise 

Out  of  his  grave,  fresh  as  the  dawning  light, 

Thy  ransom  paid,  which  Man  from  death  redaraia  i 

His  death  for  Man,  as  many  as  ofi*er'd  life 

Neglect  not,  and  the  benefit  embrace 

By  faith  not  void  of  works  :  this  godlike  act 

Annuls  thy  doom,  the  death  thou  shouldst  hare  diedt 

In  sin  for  ever  lost  firom  life  ;  this  act 

Shall  bruise  the  head  of  Satan,  crush  his  strengthi  430 

Defeating  Sin  and  Deatli,  his  two  main  arms ; 

And  fix  for  deeper  in  his  head  their  stings 

Than  temporal  death  shall  bruise  the  victor's  hael| 

Or  theirs  whom  he  redeems  ;  a  death,  like  alflepi 

A  gentle  wafling  to  immortal  life. 

Nor  aflor  resurrection  shall  he  stay 

Longer  on  earth  than  certain  times  to  appear 

To  Ills  disciples,  men  who  in  his  lifii 
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Wn  IbDovr'd  hun ;  to  them  sbaU  leave  in  ehirft 

To  teach  all  natioiia  what  of  him  they  learn'd        4# 

And  hit  valyation  ;  them  who  ahali  belioTe 

Baftising  in  the  proflaent  Mreami  the  aigrn 

Of  washing  them  from  gnilt  of  ain  to  life 

Pare,  and  ill  mind  prepared,  if  ao  befld, 

For  death,  like  that  whioh  the  Redeemer  died        4M 

An  nationi  fhey  ahall  teaoh ;  lor,  from  th«t  day 

Rot  mdf  to  the  aona  of  Abraham'a  loins 

Mration  shall  be  preteh'd,  but  to  the  m^tm 

Of  Abraham's  &ith  wher«?eir  through  the  tirortd) 

80  in  his  feed  aU  natione  4iill  be  bleMU  «* 

Thn  lo  Che  HeaTvn  of  HenTens  he  shaD  Moelli 

WRh  TiCtorj,  trinmphing  throngh  the  air 

Orer  his  foes  and  thine ;  there  shall  surprisirt 

The  Serpent,  prinee  of  air,  and  drag  in  ehaint 

Throngh  aU  his  realm,  and  there  confounded  leaT^ ; 

Then  enter  into  glory,  and  resume  456 

His  seat  at  God*s  right  hand,  exalted  high 

Above  all  names  in  Heaven ;  and  thence  shall  oome, 

When  this  world's  dissolution  shall  be  ripe, 

With  glory  and  power  to  judge  both  quick  and  dead  ; 

To  judge  the  unfaithful  dead,  but  to  reward  46t 

His  faithfy ,  and  receive  them  into  bliss. 

Whether  in  Heaven  or  E&rth ;  for  then  the  Earth 

Shall  aU  be  Faradise,  far  happier  place 

Than  this  of  Eden,  and  far  happier  days.  465 

80  spake  the  Archangel  Michael ;  then  paused, 
As  at  the  world's  great  period ;  and  our  sire, 
Replete  with  joy  and  wonder,  thus  replied : 

O  Goodness  infinite,  Ooodness  immense ! 
That  all  this  good  of  evil  shall  produce,  47f 

And  evil  turn  to  good ;  more  wonderfuS 
Than  that  which  by  creation  first  brought  forth 
Light  out  of  darkness !  Full  of  doubt  I  stand, 
Whether  I  should  repent  me  now  of  sin 
By  mo  done  and  occasion'd  ;  or  rejoice  479 

Much  more,  that  much  more  good  thornof  shall  spring  t 
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To  God  more  glory ,  mure  good-will  to  Mm 

Prom  God,  and  over  wrmlh  grace  ihall  ■»»'Wffrf 

But  wxjf  if  our  Deliverer  up  to  Heaven 

Must  reaecendy  what  will  betide  the  few  4B$ 

His  &ithful,  left  among  the  nnfaithfiil  herd, 

The  enemies  of  truth  ?  Who  then  shall  goida 

His  people,  who  defend  ?  Will  they  not  deal 

Worse  with  his  followers  than  with  him  they  ifcilf  f 

Be  sure  thej  will,  said  the  Angel ;  but  from  HevPM 
He  to  his  own  a  Comforter  will  send,  488 

The  promise  of  the  Father,  who  shall  dwell 
His  Spirit  within  thmn ;  and  the  law  of  frith* 
Working  through  love,  upon  their  heaita  shall  writoy 
To  guide  them  in  all  truth :  and  also  aim  490 

With  spiritual  armour,  able  to  resist 
Satan's  assaults,  and  quench  his  fiexy  darts ; 
What  man  can  do  against  them,  not  afraid, 
Though  to  the  death  ;  against  such  cnieltioe 
With  inward  consolations  recompensed,  496 

And  ofl  tfupportod  so  as  shall  amaze 
Their  proudest  persecutors  :  for  the  Spirit, 
Pour'd  first  on  his  Apostles,  whom  he  sends 
To  evangelize  the  nations,  then  on  all 
Baptized,  shall  them  with  wondrous  gifts  endae     GOD 
To  speak  all  tongues,  and  do  all  miracles. 
As  did  th?ir  Lord  before  them.     Thus  they  win 
Great  numbers  of  each  nation  to  receive 
With  joy  tha  tidings  brought  from  Heaven  :  at  lanftli 
Their  ministry  perform'd,  and  race  well  run,  608 

Their  doctrine  and  their  story  written  left, 
Tliey  die  ;  but  in  their  room,  as  they  forewaniy 
Wolves  shall  succeed  for  teachers,  grievous  wuli'Wy 
Who  all  the  sacred  mysteries  of  Heaven 
To  their  own  vile  advantages  shall  turn 
Of  lucre  and  ambition  ;  and  the  truth 
With  superstitions  and  traditions  taint, 
Left  only  in  those  written  records  pure, 
Though  not  but  by  the  Spirit  undorstond 
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Tbmsk  they  ihall  leek  to  avail  themaelTei  of  namei, 
fMBoaSy  and  titles,  and  with  theae  to  join  610 

Secular  power  ;  though  feigning  atill  to  act 
^7  spiritual,  to  themselves  appropriating 
*Tlia  Spirit  of  God,  promised  alike  and  given 
To  nil  believers ;  and,  from  that  pretence,  fSO 

Spiritual  laws  bj  carnal  power  shall  force 
Ob  every  conscience  ;  laws  which  none  shall  find 
l/eft  them  inrcll'd,  or  what  the  Spirit  within 
Shall  on  the  heart  engrave.    What  will  they  then 
But  force  the  Spirit  of  Grace  itself,  and  bind         683 
His  consort  Liberty  ?  What,  but  unbuild 
His  living  temples,  built  by  faith  to  stand. 
Their  own  faith,  not  another*s  ?  For,  on  earth, 
Who  against  faith  and  conscience  can  be  heard 
In&llible  ?  yet  many  will  presume :  «>30 

Whence  heavy  persecution  shall  arise 
On  all,  who  in  the  worship  persevere 
Of  spirit  and  truth ;  the  rest,  far  greater  part, 
Will  deem  in  outward  rites  and  specious  forms 
Religion  satisfied  ;  truth  shall  retire  636 

Bestuck  with  slanderous  darts,  and  works  of  fiiith 
Rarely  be  found  :  so  shall  the  world  go  on. 
To  good  malignant,  to  bad  men  benign ; 
Under  her  own  weight  groaning ;  till  the  day 
Appear  of  respiration  to  the  just,  640 

And  vengeance  to  the  wicked,  at  return 
Of  him  so  lately  promised  to  thy  aid. 
The  Woman's  Seed  ;  obscurely  then  foretold, 
Now  ampler  known  thy  Saviour  and  thy  Lord  ; 
Last,  in  the  clouds,  from  Heaven  to  be  reveal 'd      646 
In  gioxy  of  the  Father,  to  dissolve 
Satan  with  his  perverted  world  ;  then  raise 
From  the  conflagrant  mass,  purged  and  refined, 
New  Heavens,  new  Earth,  ages  of  endless  date. 
Founded  in  righteousness,  and  peace,  and  love  ;      65Q 
To  bring  forth  fruits,  joy  and  eternal  bliss. 
Tie  ended ;  and  thus  Adam  Isst  r«^pliod 
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How  WKm  hath  thy  prediction.  Seer  Uea'd, 

Measured  this  tranaient  world,  the  raoe  of  UoM, 

Till  time  stand  fiz'd !  Beyond  is  all  abyM| 

Etemity,  whose  end  no  eye  can  reach. 

Greatly  instructed  I  shall  hence  depart ; 

Greatly  in  peace  of  thought ;  and  haye  ay 

Of  knowledge, what  this  Teeiel  can  oontafai ; 

B«yond  which  was  my  foUy  to  aspire. 

Henceforth  I  learn,  that  to  obey  is  best, 

And  love  with  fear  the  only  God  ;  to  wdk 

As  in  his  presence ;  ever  to  obaerre 

His  providence  ;  and  on  him  sole  depend, 

Merciful  over  all  his  works,  with  good 

Still  overcoming  evil,  and  by  small 

Accomplishing  great  things,  by  things  dbeeai'd 

Subverting  worldly  strong,  and  worldly  wise 

By  simply  meek  :  that  suffering  for  truths 

Is  fortitude  to  highest  victory,  5M  i 

And,  u>  the  faithful,  death  the  gate  of  lifo ; 

Taught  this  by  his  example,  whom  I  now 

Acknowledge  my  Redeemer  ever  bless'd. 

To  whom  thus  also  the  Angel  laift  replied  . 
This  having  loarn'd,  thou  hast  attain'd  the  sum       695 
Of  wisdom  ;  hope  no  higher,  though  all  the  stars 
Thou  know*st  by  name,  and  all  the  ethereal  powen^ 
All  secrets  of  the  deep,  all  Nature's  works, 
Or  works  of  God  in  Heaven,  air,  earth,  or  sea. 
And  all  the  riches  of  this  world  cnjoy'dst, 
And  all  the  rule,  one  empire  ;  only  add 
Deeds  to  thy  knowledge  answerable  ;  add  (kith. 
Add  virtue,  patience,  tompcranco  ;  add  lovo, 
By  name  to  come  call'd  charily,  the  soul 
Of  all  tho  rest :  then  wilt  thou  not  bo  loath 
To  leave  this  Paradise,  but  shalt  possess 
A  Paradise  within  theo,  happier  far. — 
Let  U8  doBcend  now  therefore  from  this  top 
Of  speculation  ;  for  the  hour  precipe 
Ezaots  our  partin^r  hence  ;  and  sec  '  tlin  fjii.irds,    59* 


^ 


rAAADiaE  LOST  2di 

Bf  wub  ■Mumped  OB  foadw  hill,  •xpaci 

ttiir  Boliaa^  si  wham  froot  a  flaauag 

b iigMl «f  nnoM»  wavM fiaredjj  rooadi 

W«  flMgr  a»  loofv  iiidr :  f^  wakan  £▼• ; 

Hv  •!■»  I  vilk  gMitl(»  di«awi  have  oalm'il 

FarUndiBf  fooc^  aad  all  ber  uptfita  mmpnaad 

Vb  BMck  mbiiuHiaa  s  tbou,  at  leaaoo  fit, 

Iiat  h«  wMk  tliBa  paitaka  what  tkoa  hut  btaid » 

Ckm0j  what  aiaj  asnoani  hai  &ith  to  know, 

Tb9  ffiMii  dalifiaiaaoa  hy  bu  seed  to  oono  600 

(FW  hj  tha  Womn'a  seed)  on  all  mankind  - 

That  jm  maj  litap  which  will  ba  many  daja. 

Both  m  ana  ftith  wnaainwai^  though  nd, 

With  canae,  for  efila  part ;  jat  auioh  BMxa  ehaac'd 

With  meditotion  on  tha  happy  end.  006 

He  ended,  and  they  both  deeoend  the  hill ; 
Daaaeaded,  Adam  to  the  bower,  where  Eve 
Lay  ■laeping,  ran  belbre  >  but  found  her  waked ', 
And  thna  with  worda  not  lad  she  him  received : 

Whence  thou  retom'et,  and  whither  went'st,  I  know , 
For  God  ia  also  in  aleep ;  and  dreams  advise,  (ill 

Which  he  hath  sent  propitious,  some  great  good 
Presaging,  since  with  sorrow  and  heart's  distress 
Wearied  I  fell  asleep :  but  now  load  on ; 
la  ma  b  no  delay ;  with  thee  to  go,  61fi 

la  to  stay  here ;  without  thee  here  to  stay 
la  to  go  hence  unwilling ;  thou  to  me 
Art  all  things  under  Heaven,  all  places  thou. 
Who  for  my  wilful  crime  art  banish'd  hence. 
This  further  consolation  yet  secure  GBO 

1  carry  hence ;  though  aU  by  me  is  lost. 
Such  fiivonr  I  unworthy  am  vouchsafed. 
By  me  the  Promised  Seed  shall  all  restore. 

So  spake  our  mother  Eve ;  and  Adam  heard 
Wall  pleased,  but  answer'd  not :  for  now  too  nig    0K 
The  Archangel  stood ;  and,  from  the  other  hiU 
To  their  fix*d  station,  all  in  bright  array 
Tha  Charubim  descended    on  the  ground 
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Oliding  meteorouB,  ar  evening  miit 

Riien  from  a  river  o*er  the  mariah  gfUim,  691 

And  gather!  groond  faat  at  the  lafaouier'i  lied 

Homeward  retamlng.    High  in  finont  advanesdii 

The  brandished  aword  of  God  before  them  hUmif 

Fierce  aa  a  comet ;  wliich  with  torrid  heat 

And  vapour,  aa  the  Libyan  air  adoaty  699 

Began  to  parch  that  temperate  elime  ;  wberat 

In  either  hand  the  haatening  Angel  caught 

Our  lingering  paronta,  and  to  the  eaatem  gats 

Led  them  direct,  and  down  the  elifi  firat 

To  the  <nbj6cted  plain  ;  then  diaappeared.  610 

They,  looking  back,  all  the  eaatem  aide  belield 
Of  Paradiae,  ao  late  their  hi^py  aeati 
Waved  over  by  that  flaming  brand ;  the  gate 
With  dreadful  faces  throng'd,  and  fiery  anna : 
Some  natural  tears  they  dropp*d,  bat  wiped  them  ioob; 
The  world  was  all  before  them,  where  to  ehooae    Gi6 
Thoir  place  of  rest,  and  Providence  their  guide : 
They,  hand  in  hand,  with  wandering  atepa  and  do»| 
Through  Edon  took  their  aohtary  w^y 
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PREFACE. 


At  the  occasion  of  this  Poem  was  reeJ,  not  fic- 
titious ;  so  the  method  pursued  in  it  was  rnther 
imposed  by  vhat  spontaneously  arose  in  the 
Author's  mind  on  that  occasion,  than  meditated 
or  designed.  Which  will  appear  very  probable 
(rom  the  nature  of  it.  For  it  differs  from  tlie 
common  mode  of  poetry  ;  which  is,  from  lon^ 
narrations  to  draw  sJiort  morals.  Here,  on  the 
contrary,  the  narrative  is  short,  and  tlie  morality 
arising  from  it  makes  the  bulk  of  the  Poem. 
The  reason  of  it  is,  that  the  facts  mentioned  did 
naturally  pour  these  moral  reflections  on  the 
thought  of  the  Writer. 
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THE  COMPLAINT. 


NIGHT  1. 


ON  LIFE,  DEATH   AND  IMMORTALITY. 
Tl)  THE  RIGHT  HON.  ARTHUR  ONSLOW,  ESQ 

8PZAXBR  OP  THE  HOUSE  OF   COMMONS. 

Ti&ED  Nature'i  sweet  restorer,  balmy  sleep ! 

He,  like  the  world,  his  ready  visit  pays 

Where  Fortune  smiles  ;  the  wretched  he  forsakes , 

Swift  on  his  downy  pinion  flies  from  woe, 

And  lights  on  lids  nnsullied  with  a  tenr.  6 

From  short  (as  usual)  and  disturb'd  repose 
1  wake :  how  happy  they  who  wake  no  more  ! 
Yet  that  were  vain,  if  dreams  infest  the  ^rave. 
I  wake,  emerging  from  a  sea  of  dreams 
Tumultuous  ;  where  my  wrecked,  desponding  thougiit 
Prom  wave  to  wave  of  fancied  misery  1  j 

At  random  drove,  her  helm  of  reason  lost. 
Though  now  restored,  'tis  only  change  of  pain, 
(A  bitter  change  !)  severer  for  severe. 
The  Day  too  short  for  my  distress ;  and  Night,  15 

E'en  in  the  zenith  of  her  dark  domain, 
Is  sunshine  to  the  colour  of  my  fate. 

Night,  sable  goddess  !  from  her  ebon  throne, 
in  rayless  majesty,  now  stretches  forth 
Her  leaden  sceptre  o'er  a  slumbering  world.  20 

Silence  how  dead  !   and  darkness  how  profound 
Nor  eye  nor  listening  ear  an  object  finds ; 
Creation  sleeps.     'Tis  as  the  general  pulse 
Of  life  stood  still,  and  Nature  made  a  pause  : 
An  awAil  pause  !  prophetic  of  her  end.  96 
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And  let  her  prophccj  be  soon  fulfill 'd 

Fate  !  drup  the  curtain  ;  I  can  lose  no  more. 

Silence  and  Oarknem !  loleinn  sistert !  twins 
From  ancient  Night,  who  nune  the  tender  thougli 
To  Reason,  and  on  reason  boild  resolve  SB 

(That  column  of  true  majestj  in  man,) 
Assist  me  :  I  will  thank  you  in  the  grave  ; 
The  grave  your  kingdom  :  there  this  frame  shall  frU 
A  \ictim  sacred  to  your  dreary  shrine. 
Uut  what  are  ye  ? —  S 

Thou  who  didst  put  to  flight 
Primeval  Silence,  when  the  morning  stars. 
Exulting,  shouted  o'er  the  rising  ball  ; 
O  Thou  !  whose  word  from  solid  darkness  struck 
That  spark,  the  Sun,  strike  wisdom  from  my  soul ;  40 
My  soul,  which  flias  to  thoc,  her  trust,  her  treasure. 
As  misers  to  their  gold,  while  others  rest. 
Tiirough  this  opaque  of  Nature  and  of  Soul, 
This  double  night,  transmit  one  pitying  rsj, 
To  Iw^hton  and  to  cheer.     O  lead  my  mind  46 

(A  mind  that  fain  would  wander  from  its  woe,) 
Lead  it  through  various  scenes  of  life  and  death, 
And  from  each  scene  the  noblest  truths  inspire. 
TsoT  leas  inspire  my  conduct  than  my  song ; 
Trach  my  best  reason,  reason  ;  my  best  will  M 

T"'  ich  rectitude  ;  and  fix  my  firm  resolve 
Wisdom  to  wed,  and  pay  her  long  arrear  : 
N  »r  let  the  phial  of  thy  vengeance,  pour'd 
111  tills  devoted  head,  bo  poured  in  vain. 

The  bell  strikes  one.     We  take  no  note  of  time     55 
fiut  from  its  '.oss :  to  give  it  then  a  tongue 
is  wis*'  111  iij'in      As  if  an  anirol  spoke 
3  fetl  \ho  solemn  sound.     If  heard  aright, 
l!  \.i  Ih  ;  knell  of  my  departed  hours. 
Win;.-  are  they  ?  With  the  years  beyond  the  flood.  60 
li,  is  '..he  signal  that  demands  despatch: 
How  much  id  to  be  done  !  My  hopes  and  fears 
Sl  irt  u;»  ahrin'd,  nn.-l  o'(»r  life's  narrow  vor;ro 
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Look  down— on  what  ?  A  fathomless  abyss. 
A  dread  •tenuty !  how  sorely  mine '  66 

And  can  eternity  belong  to  me, 
Pdor  pensioner  on  the  bounties  of  an  hoar  ? 

Ho^  poor,  how  rich,  how  abject,  how  august, 
Ilow  complicate,  how  wonderful,  is  man  ! 
H.9W  paaring  wonder  He  who  made  him  such!  70 

Who  centred  in  oar  make  such  strsngo  extreme!  ! 
FVom  different  natures  manrellously  miz*d, 
Connexion  exquisite  of  distant  worlds ! 
Dutinguish'd  link  in  being's  endless  chain ! 
Midway  from  nothing  to  the  Deity  !  76 

A  beam  ethereal,  sullied  and  absorbed ! 
Though  sullied  and  dishonour*d,  still  divine  ! 
Dim  miniature  of  greatness  absolute  ! 
An  heir  of  glory  !  a  frail  child  of  dust ! 
Helpless  immortal !  insect  inftnite !  80 

A  worm !  A  god  ! — I  tremble  at  myself. 
And  in  myself  am  lost.    At  homo  a  stranger, 
Thought  wanders  up  and  down,  surprised,  aghast. 
And  wondering  at  her  own.     How  Reason  reels  ! 
O  what  a  miracle  to  man  is  man !  85 

Triumphantly  distress'd  !  what  joy  !  what  droad ! 
Alternately  transported  and  alarm'd ; 
What  can  preserve  my  life  !  or  what  destroy 
An  angel's  arm  can't  snatch  me  from  the  grave ; 
Legions  of  angels  can't  confine  me  there.  90 

*Tis  past  conjecture  ;  all  things  rise  in  proof: 
While  o'er  my  limbs  Sleep's  soft  dominion  spreads, 
What  though  my  soul  fantastic  measures  trod 
O'er  fairy  6elds,  or  mourn'd  along  the  irloom 
Of  pathless  woods,  or  down  the  craggy  steep  i)6 

Hurl'd  headlong,  s^^'am  with  pain  the  mantled  pool, 
Or  scaled  the  cliff,  or  danced  on  hoHow  winds 
With  antic  snapes,  wild  natives  of  the  brain  ! 
Her  ceaseless  flight,  though  devious,  speaks  her  nature 
Of  Bubtlcr  essftiire  tliJin  the  trodden  cl-  d  ;  100 

Active,  aerial,  lowjrincr,  inironf«n<f»d, 
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Unfetter'd  with  her  gross  compamon*8  iaIL 

E'en  silent  Night  proclaims  mj  soul  immortal : 

E'en  silent  Night  proclaims  eternal  daj ! 

For  homan  weal  Heaven  husbands  all  events :        lOf 

Dull  Sleep  instructs,  nor  sport  vain  dreams  in  viin. 

Wlij  then  their  loss  deplore,  that  are  not  lost  ? 
Why  wanders  wretched  Thought  their  Umibs  aromii 
In  infidel  distress  ?  Are  angels  there  ? 
Slumbers,  raked  up  in  dust,  ethereal  fire  ?  110 

They  live  !  they  greatly  live !  a  life  on  earth 
Unkindled,  unconceived,  and  from  an  eye 
Of  tenderness  let  heavenly  pity  fall 
On  ine,  more  justly  number'd  with  the  dead. 
This  is  the  desert,  this  the  solitude  :  115 

How  populous,  how  vital  is  the  grave  ! 
This  is  Creation's  melancholy  vault, 
Tho  vale  funereal,  the  sad  cypress  gloom ; 
The  land  of  apparitions,  empty  shades ! 
All,  all  on  oarlh  is  sliadow,  all  beyond  120 

Is  substance  ;  tlie  reverse  is  Folly's  creed. 
How  solid  all,  where  change  shall  be  no  more  ! 

This  is  the  bud  of  being,  the  dim  dawn. 
The  twilight  of  our  day,  the  vestibule : 
Life's  theatre,  as  yet  is  shut ;  and  Death,  135 

»>trong  Death,  alone  can  heave  the  massj  bar, 
This  gross  impediment  of  clay  remove. 
And  moke  us,  embryos  of  existence,  free. 
From  real  life  but  little  more  remote 
Is  he,  not  yet  a  candidate  for  light,  130 

Tiie  future  embryo,  slumbering  in  his  sire. 
l^mbryos  we  must  be  till  we  burst  the  shell. 
Von  ambient  azure  shell,  and  spring  to  life, 
The  life  of  gods,  O  transport  I  and  of  man. 

Yet  man,  fool  man !  here  buries  all  his  thoughts, 
Inters  celestial  hopes  without  one  sigh :  136 

Prisoner  of  earth  and  pent  beneath  the  moon, 
Here  pinions  all  his  wislies  ;  wing'd  by  Heaven 
To  fly  at  infinite,  and  reach  it  there, 
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Where  seraph's  gather  immortality.  140 

On  Life*8  fkir  tree  fast  by  the  throne  of  God, 

What  golden  jojrs  ambroaia]  clnstering  glow 

In  Hia  fnO  bMim,  and  ripen  for  the  jnsi, 

Where  momentary  ages  are  no  more !     > 

Where  Time,  and  Pain.,  and  Chance, and  Death  expire! 

And  is  it  in  the  flight  of  tlireeseore  years  146 

To  push  eternity  from  human  thought, 

Alii  smother  sools  immortal  in  the  dust  P 

A  soul  immortal,  spending  all  her  fires, 

WasUng  her  strength  in  strenuous  ioienesi,  150 

Thrown  into  tumult,  raptured,  or  alarm*d 

At  aught  this  scene  can  threaten  or  indulge, 

Resembles  ocean  into  tempest  wrought, 

To  waft  a  featlier  or  to  drown  a  fly. 

Where  fiiUs  this  censure  ?  it  overwhelms  myaolf  > 
How  was  my  heart  instructed  by  the  world !  150 

O  how  self-fetter*d  was  my  groYelling  soul ! 
How  like  a  worm,  was  I  wrapp'd  round  and  round 
In  silken  thought,  which  reptile  Fancy  spun. 
Till  darken'd  Reason  lay  quite  clouded  o'er  160 

With  soft  conceit  of  endless  comfort  here, 
Nof  yet  put  forth  her  wings  to  reach  the  skies ! 

Night  visions  may  befriend  (as  sung  above  :) 
Our  waking  dreams  are  fatal.     How  I  dream 'd, 
Of  things  impossible !  (could  sleep  do  more  ?)  165 

Of  joys  perpetaal  in  perpetual  change  ! 
Of  stable  pleasures  on  the  tossing  wave  ; 
Eternal  sunshine  in  the  storms  of  life  ! 
How  richly  were  my  noontide  trances  hung 
With  gorgeous  tapestries  of  pictured  joys,  170 

Joy  behind  joy,  in  endless  perspective  : 
Till  at  Death's  toll,  whose  restless  iron  tongue 
Calls  daily  for  his  millions  at  a  meal, 
Starting  I  woke,  and  found  my  serif  und«>ne. 
Where  now  my  frenzy's  pompous  furniture?  ITS 

The  cobwob'd  c/)tlago,  with  its  racked  wall 
Of  mouldering  mud,  is  royalty  to  mc; 
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The  spider's  most  attcuuatod  thread 
Is  cord,  is  cablu,  to  ra&n*8  tender  tie 
On  earthly  bliss:  it  breaks  at  every  breexe.  480 

O  ye  bless'd  scones  of  permanent  delight ! 
Full  above  measure  !  lasting  beyond  boimd ! 
A  perpetuity  of  bliss  is  bliss. 
Could  you,  so  rich  in  rapture,  fear  an  end, 
1  hat  ghastly  thought  would  drink  up  all  your  joj, 
And  quite  unparadise  the  realms  of  light.  180 

Safe  are  you  lodged  above  these  rolling  sph•ral^ 
The  baleful  influence  of  whose  giddy  dance 
Sheds  sad  vicissitude  on  all  beneath. 
Here  teems  with  revolutions  every  hour,  190 

And  rarely  for  the  better ;  or  the  best 
More  mortal  than  the  common  births  of  Fata. 
Each  moment  has  its  sicklo,  emulous 
Of  Time's  enormous  scythe,  whose  ample  sweep 
Strikes  empires  from  the  root ;  each  moment  plaje 
His  little  weapon  in  the  narrower  sphere  196 

Of  sweet  domestic  comfort,  and  cuts  down 
The  fairest  bloom  of  sublunary  bliss. 

Bliss !  sublunary  bliss  ! — proud  wDrds,  and  vain ! 
implicit  treason  to  divine  decree  !  900 

A  bold  invasion  of  the  rights  of  Heaven  ! 
1  closp'd  the  phantoms,  and  1  found  them  air. 
O  had  I  weigh'd  it  ere  my  fond  embrace, 
What  darts  of  agony  had  miss'd  my  heart ! 

Death  !  groat  proprietor  of  all !  'tis  thine  906 

I'o  tread  out  empire,  and  to  quench  the  start. 
The  Sun  himself  by  thy  permission  shines, 
A  lid,  one  day,  thou  shalt  pluck  him  from  his  q>beie  i 
Amid  such  mighty  plunder,  why  exhaust 
Thy  partial  quiver  on  a  mark  so  mean  ?  210 

Why  thy  peculiar  rancour  wreak 'd  on  me  ? 
Insatiate  archer !  could  not  one  suffice  ? 
Thy  shaft  flow  thrice,  and  thrice  my  peace  was  slain ; 
And  thrice,  ere  thrice  yon  moon  had  fill'd  her  h(»m. 
O  Cynthia!  why  so  pale  ?  dost  thou  lament  SI.*) 
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Thy  wretched  neighbour  ?  grieve  to  ^ro  thy  wliecl 

Of  ceaseless  change  outwhirl'd  in  human  lif«^  .•' 

How  wanes  my  borrow 'd  bliss !  from  Fortune's  smile, 

Precarious  courtesy  !  not  Virtue's  sure. 

Self-given,  solar,  ray  of  sound  delight.  220 

In  every  varied  posture,  place,  and  hour, 
How  widowed  every  thought  of  every  joy  ! 
Thought,  busy  thought !  too  busy  for  my  peace 
Through  the  dark  postern  of  time  long  elapied, 
Lee*  lofUy,  by  the  stillness  of  the  night,  236 

Led,  like  a  murderer,  (and  such  it  proves !) 
Strays  (wretched  rover  !)  o*er  the  pleasmg  past , 
In  qioefft  of  wretchedness  perversely  strays, 
And  finds  all  desert  now ,  and  meets  the  ghosts 
Of  my  departed  joys,  a  numerous  train  !  230 

I  me  the  riches  of  my  former  fato  ; 
Sweet  comfort's  blasted  clusters  I  lament ; 
I  tremble  at  the  blessings  once  so  dear. 
And  every  pleasure  pains  me  to  the  heart. 

Yet  why  complain  ?  or  why  complain  for  one  f    236 
Hangs  out  the  Sun  his  lustre  but  for  me, 
The  single  man  ?  are  angels  all  beside  ? 
I  moorn  for  millions  ;  *lis  the  common  lot : 
In  this  shape  or  in  that  has  Fate  entoil'd 
The  mother's  throes  on  all  of  womab  bom  ;  240 

Not  more  the  children  than  sure  heirs  of  pain. 

War,  famine,  pest,  vrlcano,  storm,  and  fire. 
Intestine  broils,  Oppression,  with  her  heart 
Wrapp*d  up  in  triple  brass,  besiege  mankind 
God's  image,  disinherited  of  day,  CIS 

Here  plunged  in  mines,  forgets  a  Sun  was  made  : 
There  beings,  deathless  as  their  haughty  lord. 
Are  hammer'd  to  the  galling  oar  for  life, 
And  plough  the  winter's  wave,  and  reap  despair. 
Some  for  herd  masters,  broken  under  armw.  2r)0 

In  battle  lopp'd  away,  with  half  Ihcir  limbs. 
Beg  bitter  bread  through  realms  thoir  vwlmir  saved, 
If  so  the  tyrant  or  his  minion  doom 
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Want,  and  inrurahlc  (list«;u,c,  (iVIl  |i:iir  !) 

On  hopeless  iiiultiludos  reinorseleH])  seize 

At  once,  itnd  make  u  nrfugc  of  the  grave. 

Huw  groaning  hospitals  eject  their  dead  ! 

Wha:  numbers  groan  fur  sad  admission  there ! 

What  numbers,  once  in  Fortune's  lap  high  fed, 

Solicit  the  cold  hand  of  Charity  '. 

To  shock  us  more,  solicit  it  in  vain  ! 

Ye  silken  sons  of  Pleasure  !  since  in  paine 

You  rue  more  modish  risiis,  visit  hero, 

And  breathe  from  your  debauch  :  give,  and  reduce 

Surfeit's  dominion  o'er  you.    But  so  great 

Your  impudence,  you  blush  at  what  is  right. 

Happy  !  did  sorrow  seize  on  such  alone. 
Not  prudence  can  defend,  or  virtue  save, 
Disease  invades  the  chastest  tem|>eranee  ; 
And  punishment  the  guiltless  ;  and  alarm,  899 

Through  thickest  sliades,  pursues  the  fond  of  peace. 
Man's  caution  often  into  danger  turns,  | 

And  hif*  guard,  falling,  crushes  him  to  death. 
Not  HappincsH  itself  makes  good  her  name  ; 
Our  very  wishes  give  us  not  our  wish  27^ 

How  distant  oft  the  thing  wo  dote  on  most 
From  that  for  w^hich  wo  dote,  felicity ! 
The  smoothest  course  of  Nature  has  its  painii. 
And  truest  friends,  through  error,  wou'^-*  our  rent. 
Without  misfortune,  what  calamities !  980 

And  what  hostilities,  without  a  foe ! 
Nor  are  foes  wanting  to  the  best  on  eartli 
Rut  endless  is  the  list  of  human  ills, 
And  sighs  might  sooner  fail  than  cause  to  sigh. 

A  part  how  small  of  the  terraqueous  globe  2B6 

Is  tenanted  by  man  !  the  rest  a  waste, 
Rocks,  deserts,  frozen  seas,  and  burnmfr  sands  ' 
Wild  hauntb  of  monsters,  poisons,  stings,  and  death. 
Such  is  Earth's  melancholy  map !  but,  far 
More  sad  !  tliiii  earth  is  a  true  map  of  man  :  290 

t^o  bounded  are  its  hauirhty  lord  «  <l;  ii.-lits 
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To  Woe*8  wide  empire,  where  doop  trouhlns  lo«w, 
Loud  Borrows  howly  envonoin'd  passions  bite. 
RarenMM  calamitiei  oar  viuls  seize, 
And  threatening  Fate  wide  opens  tn  devnnr.  296 

What  then  am  I,  who  sorrow  for  mjsolf  ? 
Ib  age,  in  in&ncy,  from  others*  aid 
It  an  oor  hope ;  to  teach  us  to  be  kind  : 
Thai  Nature's  first,  last  lesson  to  mankind. 
The  selfish  heart  deserves  the  pain  it  feels :  900 

More  generous  sorrow,  while  it  sinks  exalts, 
And  eonscious  yirtne  mitigates  the  pang, 
Nor  Tirtue  more  than  prudence  bids  me  give 
Swoln  thought  a  second  channel  :  who  divide, 
Thej  weaken  too,  the  torrent  of  their  grief.  305 

Take,  then,  O  World  !  thy  much  indebted  tear  : 
How  sad  a  sight  is  human  happiness 
To  those,  whose  thought  can  pierce  beyond  an  hotir ! 

0  thou !  whatever  thou  art,  whose  heart  exults, 
Wouldst  thou  I  should  congratulate  thy  fate  !  310 

1  know  thou  wouldst ;  thy  pride  demands  it  from  me : 
Let  thy  pride  pardon  what  il^y  Nature  needs, 

The  salutary  censure  of  a  friend. 

Thou  happy  wretch !  by  blindness  thou  art  bless'd  ; 

By  dotage  dandled  to  perpetual  smiles.  31ft 

Know,  smiler !  at  thy  peril  art  thou  pleaiied  : 

Thy  pleasure  is  the  promise  of  thy  pain 

Misfortune,  like  a  creditor  severe, 

But  rises  in  demand  for  her  delay  ; 

8he  makes  a  scourge  of  vast  prosperity,  320 

To  sling  thee  more,  and  double  thy  distress. 

Lorenzo !  Fortune  makes  her  court  to  thee  ; 
Thy  fond  heart  donees  while  the  siren  sings. 
Dear  is  Ihy  welfare  !  think  me  not  unkind  > 
I  would  not  damp,  but  to  secure  thy  joys.  328 

Think  not  that  fear  is  sacred  to  the  storm  ; 
Stand  on  thy  guard  against  the  smiles  of  Fate. 
Is  Heaven  tremendous  in  its  frowns  ?  most  sure  ; 
And  in  its  fav«»iirs  loniMdahlo  u^n 
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lU  favoun  here  are  trials,  not  re\7ardi ', 

A  call  to  dutj,  not  discharge  from  care, 

And  should  alarm  us  full  as  much  as  woes, 

Awake  us  to  their  cause  and  consequence, 

0*er  our  scann'd  conduct  give  a  jealous  eye, 

And  make  us  tremble,  weigh'd  with  our  desert; 

Awe  Nature's  tumult,  and  chastise  her  joja, 

Lest  while  we  clasp  we  kill  them ;  nay,  invert 

To  worse  than  simple  misery  their  charms. 

Revolted  joys,  like  foes  in  civil  war, 

Like  bosom  friendships  to  resentment  sour'd,  310 

With  rage  envenom'd  rise  against  our  peace. 

Beware  what  earth  calls  happiness  ;  beware 

All  joys  but  joys  that  never  can  expire. 

Who  builds  on  less  than  an  immortal  base, 

Fond  as  he  seems,  condemns  his  joys  to  death.  345 

Mine  died  with  thee,  Philander ;  thy  last  sigh 
Dissolved  the  charm  ;  the  disenchanted  earth 
Lost  all  her  lustre.     Where  her  flittering  towers? 
Her  golden  mountains  where  ?  all  darkened  down 
To  naked  waste  ;  a  dreary  vale  of  tears.  350 

The  great  magician's  dead  1  Thou  poor,  pale  piece 
Of  outcast  earth,  in  darkness  :    what  a  change 
From  yesterday  !    Thy  darling  hope  so  near. 
(Long-labour'd  prize  I)  O  iiow  ambition  flush'd 
Thy  glowing  cheek  !  ambition  truly  great,  355 

Of  virtuous  praise.     Death's  subtle  seed  within, 
(Sly.  treaclieroua  miner  I)  working  in  the  dark, 
Smiled  at  thy  well  concerted  scheme,  and  beckon*d 
The  worm  to  riot  on  that  rose  so  red, 
Unfaded  ere  it  fell,  one  moment's  prey  !  360 

Man's  foresight  is  conditior.iUy  wise  ; 
Lorenzo  !  wisdom  into  folly  turns 
Ofl,  the  first  instant ;  its  idea  fair 
To  labouring  thought  is  born.     How  dim  our  eye  ! 
The  present  moment  terminates  our  sight ;  36S 

Clouds,  thick  as  those  on  Doomsday, drown  the  next; 
We  penetrate,  we  proj)hosy  in  vain. 
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Time  is  dealt  out  by  particles,  and  each 

Are  mingled  with  Uie  streaming  sands  of  life. 

Bj  Fate'ri  inyiolable  oath  is  sworn  370 

Deep  silence/— where  Eternity  begins. 

By  Natiire*s  law,  what  may  be  may  be  now ; 
There's  no  prerogative  in  human  hours. 
In  hnman  hearts  what  bolder  thought  can  rise 
Than  man's  presumption  on  to-morrow's  dawn  ?     375 
Where  is  to-narrow  ?  In  another  world. 
For  numbers  this  b  certain ;  the  reyerse 
Is  sure  to  none  ;  and  yet  on  this  perhaps, 
This  peradventmre,  infamous  for  lies, 
As  on  a  rock  of  adamant,  we  build  380 

Our  mountain  hopes,  spin  out  eternal  schemes. 
As  we  the  Fatal  Sisters  could  outspin. 
And,  big  with  life's  futurities,  expire. 

Not  e'en  Philander  had  bespoke  his  shroud  ; 
Nor  had  he  cause ;  a  warning  was  denied.  386 

How  many  fall  as  sudden,  not  as  safe  \ 
As  sudden,  though  for  years  admonish'd  home ; 
Of  human  ills  the  last  extreme  beware ; 
Beware,  Lorenzo !  a  slow,  sudden  death : 
How  dreadful  that  deliberate  surprise  !  390 

Be  wise  to-day  ;  'tis  madness  to  defer  : 
Next  day  the  fatal  precedent  will  plead ; 
Thus  on,  till  wisdom  is  push  a  out  of  life. 
Procrastination  is  the  thief  of  time  ; 
Year  after  year  it  steals,  till  all  are  fled,  306 

And  to  the  mercies  of  a  moment  leaves 
The  vast  concerns  of  vn  eternal  scene. 
If  not  so  frequent,  would  not  this  be  strange  f 
That  *tis  so  Sequent,  this  is  stranger  still. 

Of  man's  miraculous  mistakes  this  bears  400 

The  palm, '  That  all  men  are  about  to  live,' 
For  ever  on  the  brink  of  being  born  : 
All  pay  themselves  the  compliment  to  think 
They  one  day  shall  not  drivel,  and  their  pride 
On  this  reversion  takes  up  ready  praise  ;  405 
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At  I«ut  their  ovn  ;  thrir  future  neWcs  appUndiL 
Kjv  ex 'ellent  ti»l  iife  thev  ne'er  will  1^1 ! 

m 

Time  Ixi^eri  ;u  their  cvm  hands  is  Folly's  Tcili; 
That  loti j?ii  in  Fate's  Xn  wisdom  thej  coon^ 
Tbe  thin^  they  caa't  bvt  pnrpoMl^they  poatpone.    41C 
Tls  not  in  :'-l!r  n>7t  to  srom  a  fuel, 
And  scarce  in  human  wisdom  to  do  more. 
t  411  promise  b  poor  dilator j  man. 

And  that  through  everj  stage.    When  joanf ^  uidMd. 

la  full  content  we  aoowtimcs  nobly  rest,  415 

Unanxious  f )r  ourselves,  and  only  wish, 

As  dutecus  sons,  our  fathers  were  more 

At  thirty  mail  suspects  himself  a  fool ; 

Knows  it  at  forty,  and  reforms  his  plan  ; 

At  fiAy  chides  his  infiunous  delay, 

Pushes  his  prudent  parpoae  to  resolra  ; 

In  all  the  magnanimity  of  thought 

Resolves,  and  re-resolres  ;  then  dies  the 


I  ■ 

\\  And  whv  r  because  be  thinks  himself  immortal 


All  men  think  all  men  mortal  but  themaelTes ;        435 
Themselves,  when  some  alarming  shock  of  Fato 
Strikes  through  their  wounded  hearts  the  sudden  dread* 
But  their  hearts  wounded,  like  the  wounded  air, 
j  Soon  close  ;  where  pass'd  the  shaf\  no  trace  is  foand. 

I  As  from  the  wing  no  scar  the  sky  retains,  430 

ij  The  parted  wave  no  furrov:  from  the  keel, 

(I  So  dies  in  human  hearts  the  thought  of  death: 

j|  E>n  with  the  tender  tear  which  Nature  sheds 

0>r  those  we  love,  we  drop  it  in  their  giave. 
Can  1  fortret  Philander  ?  that  w^re  strange !  4M 

0  my  full  heart ! — But  should  I  give  it  vent. 
The  longest  ni^ht,  though  longer  fi^r,  would  fail. 
And  the  lark  listen  to  my  midnight  song. 
The  sprightly  lark's  Rhrill  matin  wakes  the  mom  ; 
Griof  *s  sharpest  thorn  hard  pressing  on  my  breast, 

1  •«trivo.  with  wakeful  melody,  to  cheer  441 
Til**  Kullo.n  gloom,  sweet  Philorn**! '  like  Ui«e, 
And  call  the  ntars  to  listen  :  every  star 
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Is  deaf  to  mine,  enamour'd  of  thy  lay. 
Tet  be  not  vain ',  there  are  who  thine  excel,  445 

And  ehaim  through  distant  ages.  Wrapped  in  shade, 
Prieoner  of  darkness  !  to  the  silent  hours 
How  often  1  repeat  their  rage  divine, 
To  lull  my  griefs,  and  steal  my  heart  from  woe  ! 
I  roll  their  raptures,  but  not  catch  their  tire.  4r>0 

Dark,  though  not  blind  like  thee,  Meonides  ! 
Or,  Milton !   thee  ;   ah,  could  I  reach  your  strain 
Or  hie*  who  made  Meonides  our  own. 
Mukf  too,  he  song :  immortal  man  I  sing : 
Oft  bunts  my  song  beyond  the  bounds  of  life  :  4r>5 

What,  now,  but  immortality  can  please  ? 
O  had  be  press  d  his  theme,  pursued  the  track 
Which  opens  out  of  darkness  into  day  ! 
O  had  he  mounted  on  his  wing  of  fire, 
Soared  where  I  sink,  and  sung  immortal  man,  4G0 

How  had  it  blen'd  mankind,  and  rescued  me ! 

Pope. 
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RIGHT  HON.  THE  RARL  OP  WHJONGT 

*  Wheh  Ine  cock  crew,  he  wept/ — smote  by  tki 
Which  louka  on  me,  on  all ;  that  Power  wlio  In 
This  midnight  sentinel,  with  clarion  shrini 
Emblem  of  that  which  shall  awake  the  dead, 
Ruuse  souls  from  slumber,  into  thoughts  of  Hw 
Shall  1  too  weep  ?  whore  then  is  fortitude  ? 
And  fortiU  de  abandoned,  where  is  man  ? 
1  knuw  the  terms  on  which  he  sees  tlie  light : 
He  that  is  bom  is  listed  -  life  is  war ; 
Klernal  war  with  woe  :  who  bears  it  best 
Deserves  it  least. — On  other  themes  111  dwelL 
Lorenzo  i  let  me  turn  my  thoughts  on  thee  ; 
And  thine  on  themes  may  profit ;  profit  there 
Where  most  thy   need.    Themes,  too,  the  gi 

growth 
Of  dear  Philander's  dust.     He  thus,  though  dea 
May  still  befriend. — What  themes  ?   Timers  woi 

price, 
Death,  friendship,  and  Philander's  final  scene. 

So  could  1  touch  these  themes  as  might  obtafa 
Thine  ear,  nor  leave  thy  heart  quite  disengsi^e^ 
The  good  deed  would  delight  me ;  half  impreH 
On  my  dark  cloud  an  Irib,  and  from  grief 
Call  glory. — Dost  t'tou  mourn  Philander's  &te? 
I  know  thou  say'st  it :  says  thy  life  the  same? 
He  mourns  the  dead  who  lives  aa  thoy  dcsiro 
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Where  it  that  thirst,  that  avarice  of  Time,  25 

(O  glorioiM  avarice  !)  thoaght  of  death  inspires, 
Am  ramonr'd  robberies  endear  our  ^old  ? 
O  Time !  than  gold  more  sacred  ;  more  a  load 
^%mn  lead  to  fools,  and  fools  repated  wise. 
A^bAt  moment  granted  man  without  account  ?  90 

VThat  jears  are  squanibrM,  Wisdom's  debt  unpaid  ? 
Oar  wealth  in  days  all  due  to  that  discharge. 
'Bmflte,  has^,  he  lies  in  wait,  he*s  at  the  door  *, 
Insidious  Death  !  should  his  strong  hand  arrrst. 
Ho  compontinn  sets  the  prisoner  free,  35 

Eteniitj*8  inexorable  chain 
Fut  binds,  and  yengeance  claims  the  full  arrcar 
How  late  I  shudder'd  on  the  brink  !  how  late 
Life  eall*d  for  her  last  refuge  in  despair ! 
That  time  is  mine,  O  Mead  !  to  thee  I  owe  ;  4C 

Fain  would  I  pay  thee  with  eternity. 
Bat  ill  my  genius  answers  my  desire  : 
My  sickly  "ong  is  mortal,  past  thy  cure. 
Accept  the  will : — that  dies  not  with  my  strain. 

For  what  calls  thy  disease,  Lorenzo  f  not  4(3 

For  Esculapian,  but  for  moral  aid. 
Thou  think'st  it  folly  to  be  wise  too  soon. 
Youth  is  not  rich  in  time  ;  it  may  be  poor  : 
Part  with  it  as  with  money,  sparing  ;  pay 
No  moment,  but  in  purchase  of  its  worth  *,  aO 

And  what  it's  worth,  ask  deathbeds  ;  they  can  tell. 
Part  with  it  as  with  life,  reluctant ;  big 
With  holy  hope  of  nobler  time  to  corre  ; 
Time  higher  aim'd,  still  nearer  the  great  mark 
Of  men  and  angels,  virtue  more  divine.  M 

Is  this  our  duty,  wisdom,  glory,  jrain  ? 
(These  Heaven  benign  in  vital  imion  binds) 
And  sport  we  like  the  natives  of  the  bough. 
When  vernal  suns  inspire  ?  Amusement  reigns, 
Man's  groat  demand  :  to  trifle  is  to  live  :  GO 

And  is  it  then  a  triflv),  too,  to  die  P 
Thou  say'st  I  preach,  Lorenzo!  'tis  confrps'd 
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'•^  ..  •,  :  V*  *.:.-  :-.  r.  -  .*  ::r:  -izisiare  allow 
li,*'  -J.*:!!,  i.'.s  r.  z'.T  :  ir.ri*".*  c'uld  no  :3ore. 
Oir  '•/.vird  i-.*..  :r.  •^■^i.  ai:.-:l3  re5lraipt  • 
T.^  not  in  thr.-i^*  o  cr  :;i-»i^ht  to  d->mine«r. 
fii^ffj  wf;!]  thv  thought  :  our  thoui'htj  are  hoard 
Heaven ! 
On  nil  iiiip'>rtant  time,  through  ererj  a^, 
Thoiiffli  iiinrli.  and  i\-nrm,the  wise  have  urgcd^tho 
Ih  yt'.i  iiiilHirn  who  diilv  weighs  an  hour. 
•  Ivo  \i,Hi  a  day,' — the  prince  who  nobly  cried. 
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Old  been  an  emperor  without  his  crown.  100 

Of  Rome  ?  saj,  rather,  lord  of  human  race: 

He  mpokm  as  if  deputed  bj  mankind. 

80  Aoiild  all  apeak  :  ao  reason  apeaks  in  all 

From  the  aofl  whispem  of  that  God  in  man, 

VfUj  fly  to  fnlljr,  why  to  frenxy  fly,  105 

For  rescue  from  the  blessing^  we  possesii  ? 

Time,  the  supreme ! — Time  is  Eternity  ; 

Pregnant  with  all  ctei  nity  can  give ; 

Pregnant  with  all  that  makes  archangels  smile. 

Who  mniders  Time,  he  crushes  in  the  birth  110 

A  power  ethereal,  only  not  adored. 

Ak !  Ik>w  unjust  to  Nature  and  himielf 
b  tkonghtless,  thankless,  inconsistent  man  * 
Like  children  babbling  nonsense  in  their  sports 
We  censure  Nature  for  a  span  too  short ;  115 

That  span  too  short  we  tax  as  tedious  too  ; 
Torture  invention,  all  expedients  tire, 
To  lash  the  lingering  moments  into  speed. 
And  whirl  us  (happy  riddance  !)  from  ourselves. 
Art,  brainless  Art !  our  furious  charioteer,  19C 

(For  Nature's  voice  unstifled  would  rccal) 
Drives  headlong  towards  the  precipice  of  death  ; 
Death  most  our  dread ;  death  thus  more  dreadful  made 
O  what  a  riddle  of  absurdity  ! 

[joisure  is  pain  ;  takes  off  our  chariot  wheels  :         125 
How  heavily  we  drag  the  load  of  life  ! 
Bless*d  leisure  is  our  curse  ;  like  that  of  Cain> 
It  makes  us  wander,  wander  earth  around, 
To  fly  that  tyrant  Thought.     As  Atlas  groan 'd 
I'he  world  beneath,  we  groan  beneath  an  hour  :      'i30 
Wo  cry  for  mercy  to  the  next  amusement ; 
The  next  amusement  mortgages  our  fields  ; 
Slight  inconvenience  !  prisons  hardly  frown. 
From  hateful  lime  if  prisons  set  us  free. 
Vet  when  Death  kindlv  tenders  us  relief,  135 

We  call  him  cruel ;  years  to  moments  shrink. 
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A\fva  to  years.    The  telescope  is  turn*d  : 
Tu  man's  false  optics  (iroiu  his  folly  falso) 
Time,  in  advance,  behind  liiin  bides  his  wing», 
And  seems  to  creep,  decrepit  with  his  ago,  140 

Hch(»ld  him  when  poss'd  by  ;  what  then  is  seen 
But  his  broad  pinions  swifYer  than  the  winds  ? 
And  all  mankind,  in  contradiction  tXrong, 
llueful,  agliaflt,  cry  out  on  his  career. 

Leave  to  thy  foes  these  errors  and  these  His ;      145 
1*0  Nature  just,  their  cause  and  core  ex]»Iore. 
Not  short  Heaven's  bounty,  boundless  our  eaqiense ; 
No  niggard  Nature,  men  are  prodigals. 
We  waste,  not  use  our  time  ;  we  breathe,  not  live. 
Time  wasted  is  existence  ;  used,  is  life :  150 

And  bare  existence  man,  to  live  ordain'd. 
Wrings  and  oppresses  with  enormous  weight. 
And  why  ?  since  time  was  given  for  use,  not  waste, 
Enjoin 'd  to  fly,  with  tempest,  tide,  and  stars, 
To  keep  his  speed,  nor  ever  wait  for  man.  I.'m 

Time's  use  was  doom'd  a  pleasure,  waste  a  {Mtin, 
That  man  might  feel  his  orror  if  unbcon, 
And,  feeling,  fly  to  labour  for  his  cure  ; 
Not,  blundering,  split  on  idleness  for  ease.  l.'iO 

Life's  cares  are  comforts ;  such  by  Heaven  design 'd  ', 
He  tliat  has  none  must  make  them,  or  be  wretrhcd. 
Caies  arc  employments,  and  without  employ 
The  soul  is  on  a  rack,  the  rack  of  rest, 
To  souls  most  adverse,  action  all  their  joy. 

Here  then  the  riddle,  mark'd  above,  unfolds ;       l(]5 
Thou  Time  turns  torment,  when  man  turns  a  fo<»l. 
Wo  ravo,  wo  wrestle  with  great  Nature's  plan ; 
Wo  thwart  the  Deity  ;  and  'tis  decreed, 
Who  thwart  His  will  shall  contradict  their  own. 
Hence  our  unnatural  quarrels  with  ourselves  ;         170 
Our  thoughts  at  enmity  ;  our  bosom-broil : 
We  push  Time  from  us,  and  we  wish  him  back  • 
Lavish  of  lustrums,  and  yet  fond  of  life  : 
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Life  we  think  lon^r  and  sfiort ,  death  8»!ek  and  ahan : 
Body  and  ioul|  like  peevish  man  and  wife,  175 

United  jar,  and  yet  are  loath  to  part. 

Oh  the  dark  days  of  vanity  !  while  here 
How  taoteless !  and  how  terrible  when  gone  ! 
Gone  ?  they  ne'er  go ;  when  pass'd,  they  haunt  ob  fti!l . 
The  spirit  walks  of  every  day  deceased,  180 

Aad  nniles  an  angel,  or  a  fury  frowns. 
Nor  detth  nor  li^  delight  us.    If  time  part 
And  live  poasess'd  both  pain  us,  what  can  please  r 
That  which  the  Deity  to  please  ordain'd. 
Time  need.    The  man  who  consecrates  his  hours  185 
By  TigoTons  effort  and  an  honest  aim, 
At  ooee  he  draws  the  sting  of  life  and  death  ; 
He  walks  with  Nature,  and  her  paths  are  peaoo. 

Our  error's  cause  and  cure  are  seen :  see  iiext 
Time's  nature,  origin,  importance,  speed,  100 

And  thy  great  gain  from  urging  his  career, — 
All  sensual  man,  because  untouch'd,  unseen. 
He  looks  on  Time  as  nothing.     Nothing  else 
Is  truly  man's ;  'tis  Fortune's. — Time's  a  god  ! 
Hart  thou  ne'er  heard  of  Time's  omnipotence  ?       105 
For,  or  againrt,  what  wonders  can  he  do ! 
And  will :  to  stand  blank  neuter  he  disdains. 
Not  on  those  terms  was  Time  (Heaven's  stranger !)  sent 
On  h.s  important  embassy  to  man. 
Lorenxo !  no :  on  the  long-destined  hour,  200 

From  everlarting  af  2S  growing  ripe. 
That  memorable  hour  of  wondrous  birth, 
Wkon  the  Dread  Sire,  en  emanation  bent, 
And  big  with  Nature,  rising  in  hi?  might, 
Call'd  forth  Creation  (for  then  Time  was  born)       205 
By  Godhead  streaming  through  a  thousand  worhls ; 
Not  on  those  terms,  from  the  gieat  days  of  Heaven, 
From  old  Eternity's  mysterious  orb 
Was  Timn  cut  off,  ^nd  cast  beneath  the  skies  ; 
The  skies,  which  watch  hin*  in  hia  now  abode,        210 
Measuring  his  niotionri  by  revolving  spheres, 
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That  hjroluge  niachincry  divino.  I 

Hours,  day8,  and  niocths,  and  years,  his  childrcDi  pU|^ 

J<ikc  nutiiorous  win^i*,  around  him,  as  he  flios} 

Or  ratiifr,  as  unequal  plumes  they  shape  S15 

His  ample  pinions,  swifl  as  darted  flame, 

To  gain  liis  goal,  to  reach  his  ancient  rest, 

And  join  anew  Eternity,  his  sire  ; 

in  his  immutability  to  nest,  319 

When  worlds,  that  count  his  circles  new,  unhinfed 

(Fate  the  loud  signal  sounding)  headlong  ruaii 

To  timeless  night  and  chaos,  whence  they  row. 

Why  spur  the  spofnly  '  why  with  levitieti 
New-wing  thy  short,  short  day's  too  rapid  flifht? 
Know'st  Ihou  or  what  thou  dost,  or  what  ia  done  9  9^ 
Man  flies  from  Time,  and  Time  from  man :  too  mton^ 
In  sad  divorce,  this  double  flight  must  end ; 
And  then  where  are  we  ?  where,  Lorenzo  !  tlMBy 
Thy  sports,  thy  pomps  ?  I  grant  thee  in  a  state 
Not  unambitious  ;  in  Iho  ruHled  shroud,  S30 

Tiiy  Parian  tomb's  triumjihanl  arch  beneath. 
Has  Death  his  fopperies  ?  then  well  may  Liie 
Put  on  her  plume,  and  in  her  rainbow  shine. 

Ye  well  orray'd  !  ye  lilies  of  our  land  ! 
Ye  lilies  male  I  who  ncithi^  toil  nor  spin,  236 

(As  sister- lilies  might)  if  not  st  wise 
.\s  SoUmion,  more  sumptuous  to  the  eight ! 
Ye  delicate  !  who  nothing  can  support. 
Yourselves  most  insupportable  !  for  whom 
The  winter-rose  must  blow,  the  Sun  put  on  940 

A  brighter  beam  in  Leo;  silky- soft, 
Favonious  !  breathe  still  softer,  or  be  chid  ; 
And  other  worlds  send  Ovlours,  sauce,  and  song. 
And  rojcs,  and  notions,  framed  in  foreign  lor^me ! 
O  ye  Lorenzos  of  our  a'^e  !  who  deem  946 

One  moment  unamuscd  a  misery 
Not  made  for  feeble  man  !  whii  cell  alond 
For  every  bai.blo  drivclN^.  o'er  by  sense  ; 
For  rotlles  and  conceils  of  rverv  ^'ast ; 
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For  eliAiige  of  follies  and  relays  of  jf>j,  USUI 

To  drag  your  patient  through  the  tedious  length 

Of  a  abort  winter's  day say,  sages  !  say, 

Wit*s  oracles !  say,  dreamers  of  gay  dreams ! 

How  will  yon  weather  an  eternal  night, 

Where  sach  expedients  fail  ? —  356 

O  treaeberons  Conscience !  while  she  seems  to  sleep 
Oa  roM  and  myrtle,  lull'd  with  siren  song ; 
While  she  seems,  nodding  o'er  her  charge,  to  drop 
On  headlong  Appetite  the  slackened  rein. 
And  give  as  up  to  license,  unrecall'd,  960 

Unmwk'd :  see,  from  behind  her  secret  stand, 
The  sly  informer  minutes  every  fault, 
And  her  dread  diary  with  horror  fills. 
Not  the  gross  act  alone  employs  her  pen ; 
She  reconnoitres  Fancy's  airy  band.  265 

A  walebfal  foe  !  the  formidable  spv 
Listening,  o'erhears  the  whisperc  of  our  camp. 
Oar  dawning  purposes  of  heart  explores, 
And  steals  our  embryos  of  iniquity. 
As  all-rapacious  usurers  conceal  270 

Their  doomsday-book  from  all-consuming  heirs. 
Thus,  with  indulgence  most  severe,  she  treats 
Us  spendthrifls  of  inestimable  time, 
Unnoted,  notes  each  moment  misapplied  ; 
In  leaves  more  durable  than  leaves  of  brass  275 

Writes  our  whole  history,  vhich  Death  shall  rend 
In  every  pale  delinquent's  private  ear, 
And  judgment  publish  ,  publish  to  more  worMis 
Than  this,  and  endless  age  in  groans  resound. 
Iforenzo !  such  that  sleeper  in  thy  breast ;  280 

Such  b  her  slumber,  and  her  vengeance  such 
For  slighted  counsel ;  such  thy  future  peace  : 
And  think'st  thou  still  thou  canst  bo  wise  too  soon  : 

But  why  on  time  so  lavish  is  my  song  ? 
On  this  great  theme  kind  Nature  keeps  a  school     286 
To  teach  her  sons  herself     Each  niirht  we  dio  : 
Rach  morn  aro  born  nnew  :  o;irh  day  a  life  ' 

W 
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And  shall  wc  kill  each  day  ?  If  trifling  kills, 

Sure  vicu  'nust  butcher.     O  what  heaps  of  slsin 

Cry  out  for  vengeance  un  us  !  Time  destroy'd        390 

Ts  suicide,  where  more  titan  blood  U  spilt. 

Time  flics,  death  urges,  knells  call,  lieaven  invites, 

Hell  threatens  :  all  exerts ,  in  cffbrUall, 

More  than  creation,  labours  !  Labours  more  ? 

And  is  there  in  creation  what,  amidst  996 

This  tumult  universal,  wing'd  despatch, 

And  ardent  energy,  supinely  yawns  ?-~ 

Man  sleeps,  and  man  adone  ;  and  man,  whoee  fiUe, 

Fate  irreversible,  entire,  extreme, 

Endless,  hair-hung,  breexe-shaken,  o*er  the  gulf    300 

A  moment  trembles ;  drops !  and  man,  for  whom 

All  else  is  in  alarm  ;  man,  the  sole  cause 

Of  this  surrounding  storm  !  and  yet  he  sleeps. 

As  the  storm  rock'd  to  rest ! — Throw  years  away  ? 

Throw  empires,  and  bo  blameless :  moments  seixe,  305 

Heaven's  on  their  wing ;  a  moment  we  may  wish, 

When  worlds  want  wealth  to  buy.    Bid  Day  stand  still, 

Bid  him  drive  back  his  car,  and  reimport 

The  period  past,  rcgive  the  given  hour. 

Lorenzo .'  more  than  miracles  we  want.  310 

Lorenzo — O  f(»r  yesterdays  to  come  ! 

Such  is  the  language  of  the  man  awake, 
His  ardour  such  for  what  oppresses  thee. 
And  is  his  ardour  vain,  Lorenzo  ?  No ; 
That  more  than  miracle  the  gods  indulge.  815 

To  day  is  yesterday  rcturn'd  ;  returned 
Full  power'd  to  cancel,  expiate,  raise,  adorn, 
And  reinstate  us  on  the  rock  of  peace. 
Lot  it  n«)t  share  its  predecessor's  fate, 
Nor,  like  its  elder  sisters,  die  a  fool.  990 

Shall  it  evaporate  in  fume,  fly  ofi* 
Fuliginous,  and  stain  us  deeper  still  P 
Shall  wo  be  poorer  for  the  plenty  pour'd  ? 
More  wretched  for  the  cleinoncies*  of  Heaven  ?        3d4 

Wheie  shall  I  find  hi   j  '  .\m7«1s  '  toll  nie  where* 
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IToa  know  him :  he  is  near  you  ;  point  hiin  out. 
Shall  I  see  glories  beaming  from  his  brow. 
Or  trsice  his  footsteps  by  the  rising  flowers  ? 
Tour  golden  wings,  now  hovering  o'er  him,  shed 
Protection  ;  now  are  waving  in  applause  330 

To  tbM  bless'd  son  of  foresight !  lord  of  Fate  ' 
That  awful  independent  on  to-morrow  ! 
Whose  work  is  done  ;  who  triumphs  in  the  past ; 
Whoee  yesterdays  look  backwards  with  a  smile 
Nor,  like  the  Parthian,  wound  him  as  they  fly ',       336 
That  common  but  opprobrious  lot !  Past  hours, 
If  not  by  guilt,  yet  wound  us  by  their  flight, 
If  folly  bounds  our  prospect  by  the  grave  ; 
All  feeling  of  futurity  benumb 'd  ; 
All  godlike  passion  for  eternals  quench'd  ;  340 

All  relish  of  realities  expired  ; 
Renounced  all  correspondence  with  the  skies ; 
Our  freedom  chain'd  ;  quite  wingless  our  desire  ; 
In  sense  dark-prison *d  all  that  ought  to  soar  ; 
Prone  to  the  centre  ;  crawling  in  the  dust ;  345 

Dismounted  every  great  and  glorious  aim  ; 
imbruted  every  faculty  divine  ; 
Heart-buried  in  the  rubbish  of  the  world, 
*The  world,  that  gulf  of  souls,  immortal  souls, 
6oals  elevate,  angelic,  wing'd  with  fire  350 

To  reach  the  distant  skies,  and  triumph  there 
On  thrones,  which  shall    not   mourn   their   mastera 

changed ; 
Though  we  from  earth,  ethereal  they  that  fell 
Such  veneration  due,  O  man  to  man  ! 

Who  venerate  themselves  tne  world  despise.        356 
For  what,  gay  friend  !  is  this  escutclieon'd  world, 
Which  hangs  out  death  in  one  eternal  night  ? 
A  night  that  i^rlooms  us  in  the  noontide  ray, 
And  wraps  ou^  thoughts  at  banquets  in  the  shroud. 
Life's  little  stage  is  a  Minall  eminence,  3GU 

Inch  high  the  grave  above,  that  home  of  man, 
Where  dwells  the  multitude  -  wo  gaze  around  ; 
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Vac  us  -J»3i  witt.  rmon  tkar  boi«  to  Umna, 

"  '.-  -  i-t-f-i  ^r^  ''-rsL  v=dft  B«a  ExperWacc  cmll ; 

'•*  ■.»~jo  -^  *  iT-^ii.  -ier  ben  :  if  not,  worst  fo«.        ;tH»l 
1'--:  t^o     &^ad  Ezperiesee  erics, 
T:   -:  •  -:-<L-i.=r  a«re  r«t  woat  as  aothinf  veij^bsv 
7 1-*   -   --'     —  ^  J.  ^^*  2»re  w»  know  it  rsin, 
\-;  rj  i,:-■^a•  vr*  :v.:rd  lo  despair.' 
>  •  .*  /     -  T  t:s^du  but  zxust  be  so.  3^ 

W-  -  4-.  -r«  »■•.  '^*.  ia-:iz)x  grav.  is  Aiii  a  child. 
I>>  *^  ■_  ?r.  fr-sa  eirth  tiie  ^rasp  of  fond  desire  ; 
W^.7-  in*  >-r.  lad  tome  happier  clime  eiplors. 
Ar*.  *:.   1  so  r:»:>r  c  thoa  canst  not  disenga^, 
N  r  :^iTe  :hT  thru^'nts  a  plj  to  fotore  scenes ?        31  >9 
Sir.re  r  j  '■.:>'•  piAsing  breath,  blown  up  from  •nrth, 
Li;:ht  a?  the  summer's  dustt.  we  take  in  air 
A  moment  «  giddy  flight,  and  faU  again, 
J-*in  the  dull  maim,  increase  the  trodden  soil, 
And  fWf-p.  till  Karth  herself  shall  be  no  more  ;        !lf)5 
Sin«"e  th«T.  (as  emmets,  their  small  world  o'erthmwn) 
Wo.  fu,T(^  amazed,  from  out  earth's  ruins  crawl, 
And  ri«s»*  to  fate  extreme  of  foul  or  fair, 
Am  inan'H  r»wn  choice,  rcontroller  of  the  skies  ) 
Ah  man'H  dcripotic  will,  perhnps  one  hour.  4  W 
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(O  how  omnipotent  is  Time  !)  decrees  ; 
Should  not  each  warning  give  a  strong  alarm  f 
Warning  I  &r  less  than  that  of  ty>som  torn 
From  boeom,  bleeding  o'er  the  sacred  dead ! 
Shonld  not  each  dial  strike  us  as  we  pass,  106 

Portentous,  as  the  written  wall  which  struck, 
0*er  midnight  howls,  the  proud  Assyrian  pale, 
Ejrewhile  high  flushed  with  insolence  and  wine  ? 
Like  that,  the  dial  speaks,  and  points  to  thee, 
Lorenzo !  loath  to  break  thy  banquet  up  : —  410 

'  O  Man !  thy  kingdom  is  departing  from  thee, 
And,  while  it  lajits,  is  emptier  than  my  shade/ 
Its  silent  language  such  ;  nor  need'st  thou  call 
Thy  Magi  to  decipher  what  it  means. 
Know,  like  the  Median,  Fate  is  in  thy  walls  :  415 

Dost  ask  how  ?  whence  ?  Belshazzar-like,  amazed  . 
Man's  make  encloses  the  sure  seeds  of  death  ; 
Life  feeds  the  murderer  :  ingrate  !  he  thrives 
On  her  own  meal,  and  then  his  nurse  devours. 

But  hero,  Lorenzo,  the  delusion  lies  ;  420 

That  solar  shadow,  as  it  measures  life, 
It  life  resembles  too.     Life  speeds  away 
From  point  to  point,  though  seeming  to  stand  still. 
The  cunning  fugitive  is  swiil  by  stealth  : 
Too  subtle  is  the  movement  to  be  seen  ;  42.1 

Yet  soon  man's  hour  is  up,  and  we  are  gone. 
Warnings  point  out  our  danger  ;  gnomons,  time  : 
As  these  are  useless  when  the  Sun  is  sot, 
So  those,  but  when  more  glorious  Reason  shines. 
Reason  should  judge  in  all ;  in  Reason's  eye  4!$0 

That  sedentary  shadow  travels  hard  ; 
But  such  our  gravitation  to  the  wrong, 
So  prone  our  hearts  to  whisper  what  we  wish, 
"Tis  later  with  the  wise  than  he's  aware. 
A  Wilmington  goes  slower  than  the  Sun  ;  43fi 

And  all  mankind  mistake  their  time  of  day ; 
E'en  Age  itself     Fresh  hopes  are  hourly  sown 
In  fiirrow'd  brows.     So  gentle  life's  descent. 

3* 


30  THE  COMPLAINT.  v.  n 

Wc  fthiit  onr  eyes,  and  think  it  is  a  plain. 

We  take  fair  days  in  winter  for  the  spring,  4it 

And  t'irn  our  blessing  into  bane.     Since  oft 

Man  must  compute  that  age  he  cannot  feel. 

He  scarce  believes  he's  older  for  his  years. 

Thus  at  life's  latest  eve  we  keep  in  store 

One  disappointment  sorei  to  crown  the  rest,  446 

The  disappointment  of  a  promised  hour. 

On  this,  or  similar,  Philander !  thon 
Whose  mind  was  moral  as  the  preacher's  toogiMy 
And  strong  to  wield  all  science  worth  the  mams, 
How  oflen  we  taik'd  down  tJie  summer's  son,         450 
And  cool'd  our  passions  by  the  breexy  stream  ! 
How  often  thaw'd  and  shortened  winter's  •▼« 
By  conflict  kind,  that  struck  out  latent  truth. 
Best  found  so  sought,  to  the  recluse  more  coy ! 
Thought R  disentangle  passing  o'er  the  lip  ;  456 

Clean  runs  the  thread  ;  if  not,  'tis  thrown  away. 
Or  kept  to  tie  up  nonsense  for  a  song ; 
Song,  fashionably  fruitless,  such  as  stains 
The  fancy,  and  unhallow'd  passion  fires, 
(Chiming  her  saints  to  Cytherea's  fane.  4liO 

Know'st  thou,  Lorenzo  !  what  a  friend  contains? 
As  bees  mix'd  nectar  draw  from  fragrant  flowers, 
So  men  fr<»iii  Friendship,  wisdom  and  delight ; 
Twins,  tied  by  Nature  ;  if  they  part,  they  die. 
Hast  thou  no  friend  to  set  thy  mind  abroach  ^  4(^6 

Good  sense  will  stagnate.    Thoughts  &hut  up  want  air. 
And  spoil,  like  bales  unopen'd  to  the  sun. 
Had  thou^rht  been  all,  sweet  speech  had  been  denied  ; 
Speech!  thought's  canal  j  speech!  thought's  criterion 
too :  4G9 

Thought  in  the  mine  may  come  forth  gold  or  di  Ms; 
When  coin'd  in  word,  w^e  know  its  real  worth : 
If  sterling,  store  it  for  thv  future  use  ; 
*Twill  buy  thee  benefit,  perhaps  renown. 
Thouirht,  too,  deliver'd,  is  the  more  possess'd  ; 
Teaching  we  learn  ;  and  giving  wc  retain  475 
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The  births  of  intellect ;  when  dumb,  forgot. 

Speech  Tentilates  oar  intellectual  fire ; 

Speech  buniiehei  our  mental  magazine ', 

Brightens  for  ornament,  and  whets  for  use 

What  numbers,  sheath'd  in  erudition,  lie  440 

Plunged  to  the  hilts  in  venerable  tomes, 

And  rusted  in,  who  might  have  borne  an  edge. 

And  play'd  a  sprightly  beam,  if  born  to  speech, 

If  bom  bless*d  heirs  of  half  their  mother's  tongue  !  4^*1 

'TIS  thought's  exhcange,  which,  liko  the' alternate  push 

Of  waves  conflicting,  breaks  the  learned  scum. 

And  defecates  the  student's  standing  pool. 

In  contemplation  is  his  proud  resource  ? 
*Tis  poor  as  proud,  by  converse  unsustain'd. 
Rude  thought  runs  wild  in  Contemplation's  field  ;  400 
Converse,  the  menage,  breaks  it  to  the  bit 
Of  due  restraint ;  and  Emulation's  spur 
Gives  graceful  energy,  by  rivals  awed. 
Tis  converse  qualifies  for  solitude. 
As  exercise  for  salutary  rest :  4f>5 

By  that  untutor'd,  Contemplation  raves  ; 
And  Nature's  fool  by  Wisdom's  is  outdone 

Wisdom,  though  richer  than  Peruvian  mines. 
And  sweeter  than  the  sweet  ambrosial  hive. 
What  is  she  but  the  means  of  happiness  ?  5(H) 

That  unobtain'd,  than  Folly  more  a  fool ; 
A  melancholy  fool,  without  her  bells. 
Friendship,  the  means  of  wisdom,  richly  gives 
The  precious  end,  which  makes  our  wisdom  wise. 
Nature,  in  zeal  for  human  amity,  r>!Vi 

Denies  or  damps  an  undivided  joy. 
Joy  is  an  import :  joy  is  an  exchange  ; 
Joy  flies  monopolists ;  it  calls  for  two  • 
Rich  fruit !  Heaven-planted  !  never  pluck'd  by  ore 
Needful  auxiliars  are  our  friends,  to  rive  f>IO 

To  social  man  true  relish  of  himself. 
Full  on  ourselves  descending  in  a  line, 
Plearure's  brij;fht  beam  is  fnrble  in  delight : 
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DttlLglit  intense  is  taken  by  rebound ; 
Reverberated  pleasures  6ro  the  brcasl.  US 

Celestial  Happiness  !  whene'er  she  stoops 
To  yisit  Earth,  one  shrine  the  goddess  fmds. 
And  one  alone,  to  make  her  sweet  amends 
For  absent  Heaven — the  bosom  of  a  friend  ; 
Where  heart  meets  heart,  reciprocally  soft, 
EacL  other's  pillow  to  repose  divine 
Uowire  the  counterfeit ;  in  passion's  flame 
Hearts  melt,  but  melt  like  ice,  soon  harder  froie. 
True  love  strikes  root  in  reason,  passion's  foe : 
Virtue  alone  entenders  us  for  life ; 
I  wrong  her  much — entenders  us  for  ever. 
Of  Friendship's  fairest  fruits,  the  firuit  most  fiur 
Is  Virtuo  kindling  at  a  rival  fire. 
And  emulously  rapid  in  her  race. 

O  the  soft  enmity  !  endearing  strife  !  590 

This  carries  Friendship  to  her  noontide  point. 
And  gives  the  rivet  of  eternity. 

From  Friendship,  which  outlives  my  former  themee^ 
Glorious  survivor  of  old  Time  and  Death  ! 
From  Friendship,  thus,  that  flower  of  heavenly  seed, 
The  wise  extract  earth's  most  hyblean  bliss,  536 

Superior  wisdom,  crown'd  with  smiling  joy. 

But  for  whom  blossomK  *his  Elysian  flower  ? 
Abroad  they  find  who  cherish  it  at  home. 

m 

Lorenzo  !  pardon  what  my  love  extorts,  540 

An  honest  love,  and  not  afraid  to  frown. 

Thougli  choice  of  follies  fasten  on  the  groat. 

None  clings  more  obstinate  than  fancy  fond. 

That  sacred  frienr^ship  is  their  easy  prey 

Caught  by  the  waflure  of  a  golden  lure,  545 

Or  fascination  of  a  highborn  smile. 

Their  smiles  the  great,  and  the  coquette,  tliiow  out 

For  others'  hearts,  tenacious  of  their  own ; 

And  we  no  less  of  ours,  when  such  the  bait. 

Ye  Fortune's  cofferers  !  ye  powers  of  Wealth  !        550 

Can  gold  gain  friendship  ?  impudence  of  hope 
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Afl  well  mere  man  an  &nge]  might  bc^ot. 
Lore,  and  lovo  only,  is  the  loar  for  love. 
Lorenxo !  pride  repress,  nor  hope  to  find 
A  friend,  bat  what  has  found  a  friend  in  thee  .        ^55 
All  like  the  purchase,  few  the  price  will  pay  > 
And  this  midLes  friends  such  miracles  below. 

What  if  (since  daring  on  so  nice  a  theme) 
I  show  thee  friendship  delicate  as  dear, 
Of  tender  violations  apt  to  die  ?  5G0 

Reserve  will  wound  it,  and  distrust  destroy. 
Deliberate  on  all  things  with  thy  friend  : 
Bat  since  friends  grow  not  thick  on  every  bough 
Nor  every  friend  unrotton  at  the  core, 
First  on  thy  friend  deliberate  with  thyself ;  566 

Pause,  ponder,  sift ;  not  eager  in  the  choice, 
Nor  jealous  of  the  chosen  :  fixing,  fix  ; 
Judge  before  friendship,  then  confide  till  death. 
Well  for  thy  friend,  but  nobler  far  for  thee. 
How  gallant  danger  for  earth's  highest  prize  !  570 

A  friend  is  worth  all  hazards  we  can  run. 
'  Poor  is  the  friendless  master  of  a  world  ; 
A  world  in  purchase  for  a  friend  is  gain.' 

So  sung  he  (angels  hoar  that  angel  smg  . 
Angels  from  friendship  gather  half  their  joy)  575 

So  sung  Philander,  as  his  friond  wont  roup'i 
In  the  rich  ichor,  in  the  generous  blood 
Of  Bacchus,  purple  god  of  joyous  wit, 
A  brow  solute,  and  over  laughing  eye. 
He  drank  long  health  and  virtue  to  his  friend  ;        5S0 
His  friend !  who  warm'd  him  more,  who  more  inHpirod 
Friendship's  the  wino  of  life  ;  but  friendship  new 
(Not  such  was  his)  is  neither  strong  nor  pure. 
O  !  for  the  bright  complexion,  cordial  waxmth, 
And  elevating  spirit  of  a  friend,  5H5 

For  twenty  summers  ripening  by  my  side  ; 
All  feculence  of  falsehood  long  thrown  down, 
All  social  virtues  rising  in  his  soul. 
As  crystal  clear,  and  smiling  as  tboy  riso  • 
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i»r»  3e  tar  ■?  x*  .  .:  fy\r'al^4  m  our  sight : 
i^ru  ■     -.e  "ia"*.  L3:  ^.•ni.:^'»  lO'Ofn  the  hemxt. 
iil^-li  -  or  ;  ?w*-  :*  .-  ^  •••#     ?n  earth  how  rare ! 
O'x  -»im  jiiT    -.A  — P!L-.in'ier  i*  no  more. 

Ti-ii  «  M  ■!  :-i»?  :.ii*ai"?  intoxicate*  my  ■ong  ? 
.A_a  I  :>■  xir-n   — T  -'  trxmi  I  c.innot  be.  595 

I  .i^vh:  :.;n  tiit  ;.  :«r  aow  I  luve  hioi  more. 
l^^r"  :^i5.  \- 1  M  r*«i>::r;:»  laz^rjuh.  hall*  conceml'd, 
T"1I.  31-  'i3.:.'-i  :a  "-a-.*  .v:n^.  iheir  jli>«y  plumes 
HLr^kOCtfc.  some  v.tJi  uure.  ;rreea.  and  gold ; 
H-.*v  3ie«:a^  br:^a:if!i  as  they  take  their  ^iglt!    £00 
H  J  r^^it  F'lJaacer  t-^^ik.  hlj  opvard  flight, 
r:*tf%3r«ual  idcer:<:^ii      Hid  he  dropp'di 
Tbaz,  ixz'ji  ^ai'ia     O  hod  he  let  fall 
03«  feoLoer  u  m  dev.  I  then  had  wmte 
^"oa:  rtendd  zn^hi  dii:er.  prudent  t'^s  focbear,     COS 
R.r-Hs  *car:e  ia.:a.i.  ir.c  Z'»ilas  reprieve. 
Y-.*:  »ia:  I  :an  I  rr.  i»t     w  were  profane 
T  ■  p-n-:^  1  -'.o-T  1: jilted  at  the  skies, 
.\r.d  mji:  :.i  *^AJ*-as  h:*  illustrious  c1ij«>. 
S:n::^f     '.Ii?  Li^ice  most  anecting.  most  sublime.  610 
Mj=i«~:  -:is  a--^  '..>  rr.xn,  should  sleep  unsung  ' 
And  T*:  /.  *leec«.  ?v  jenias  nnawaked, 
Fiir*_Ta    r  Cahsti-in.  to  the  blush  of  Wit. 
>[i:i'»  hr  rhcTt  triumph.  man*s  pr^foundest  faD| 
The  dealh>?d  of  the  just '.  is  yet  undrawn  615 

By  mortal  hand  ;  it  merits  a  divine  : 
An^e!s  sh  ■'uld  paint  it.  angels  ever  there. 
There  on  a  p«>st  of  hnnour  and  of  joy. 

L>are  I  pres^ime.  then  :  bat  Philander  bids, 
j  And  ^lory  tempts,  and  inclination  calls.  CBhl 

Vet  am  I  fftmck.  as  struck  the  isnul  beneath 
Aerial  groves'  impenetrable  gl«.v>m, 
I;  Or  in  some  mighty  ruin's  ifolemn  shade, 

Or  gazing,  by  pale  lamps,  ou  hii;hborn  dust 

In  vaults,  thin  courts  of  poor  unflattcr*d  kings,        6BG 

Or  at  tho  midnight  altar's  hallowed  flame. 

It  is  religion  to  pr^^coed  ;  I  pause — 
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And  enter,  awed,  the  teiuple  of  my  theme. 

la  it  hie  deathbed  ?  No  ;  it  is  his  shrine  * 

Behold  him  there  just  rising  to  a  god.  630 

The  chamber  where  the  good  man  meets  nis  fate 

la  pmilei^  beyond  the  common  walk 

Of  Tirtooos  life,  quite  in  the  verge  of  Heaven. 

flj,  ye  pro&ne  !  if  not,  draw  near  with  awe, 

R^oeiye  the  blessing,  and  adore  the  chance  (>35 

That  threw  in  this  Bethesda  your  disease  : 

If  iinreatored  by  this,  despair  your  cure  ; 

For  Iwro  rceistless  Demonstration  dwells. 

A  deathbed 's  a  detector. of  the  heart ! 

Here  tired  Dissimulation  drops  her  mask,  640 

Through  Life*s  grimace  that  mistress  of  the  scone  ! 

Here  real  and  apparent  are  the  same. 

Ton  tee  the  man,  you  sec  his  hold  on  Heaven, 

If  sound  his  virtue,  as  Philander's  sound. 

HeaTen  waits  not  the  last  moment ;  owns  her  friends 

On  this  Bide  death,  and  points  them  out  to  men  ;    046 

A  lectore  silent,  but  of  sovereign  power  ! 

To  Viee  confusion,  and  to  Virtue  peace. 
Whatever  farce  the  boastful  hero  plays, 

Virtue  alone  has  majesty  in  death  ;  Gr>0 

And  greater  still,  the  more  the  tyrant  frowns. 
Philander  !  he  severely  frown 'd  on  thee. 
'  No  warning  given  !  unceremonious  fate  ! 
A  sudden  rush  from  life's  meridian  joys ! 
A  wrench  from  all  we  love  !  from  all  we  are  .  ?^)55 

A  restless  bed  of  pain  !  a  plunge  opaque 
Beyond  conjecture  !  feeble  Nature's  dread  ! 
Strong  Reason's  shudder  at  the  dark  unknown  ! 
A  sun  extinguish 'd  !  a  just  opening  grave  !  GTiO 

And,  oh  *  the  last,  the  last ;  what  ?  (can  words  express, 
Thought  reach  it .')  the  last — silence  of  a  friend  •' 
Where  are  those  horrors,  that  amazement,  where 
This  hideous  group  of  ills  which  singly  shock  ? 
Demand  from  man — I  thought  him  man,  till  now.  CSi 
Through  Nature's  wreck,  through  vanquish'd  agonies 
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(I.iks  the  lUrsxtra^i^ling  thrvi  'SlMimutnightglaaBi) 

Wbat  ^IfiDi!  ityij  :  vh«t  ni'ire  (ban  iiuuiui  pCKC* '. 

Where  tbf  fr»il  m.irtai-  tlii!  p")!!?  abji-ct  worm  ? 

>'o,  Dit  in  death  the  crirti!  to  be  Cmnd 

Hh  conduct  ij)  a  l>guv  l'>r  aU,  670 

Rkhcr  tbiD  Maumoii'i  fur  bU  lingli;  bcii. 

Hii  comrorter*  he  comfiirl*  ;  great  in  ruin. 

With  imiclaetant  giaadeui  giTH.  nnl  jtelda 

Hii  )oul  lublitne.  and  c1<>se>  Titli  hi'  fate. 

How  OUT  heart!  bamd  wiUiin  lu  at  the  accDe  '    G7j 
tTbcnce  Ibii  braTs  bound  o'er  liniitd  fii'd  to  nun  f 
Hia  God  luitaiiu  him  in  his  final  hour  1 
His  final  hour  bringi  glory  to  hU  God  ! 
Man'i  glorj  Heaven  vourhmfes  to  call  Iter  own. 
We  gaie,  we  weep  ;  mii'd  tear*  of  gricfattd  joj  1  G80 
Amaiement  Mrike> :  devotion  bnrata  to  Aaina  : 
Chriitians  adore  1  and  iofideb  beliete  '. 

Aa  *ome  tali  tower,  or  Inftj  moanlain's  brow, 
Delaini  the  Sun,  iUustiioue.  fruni  its  height. 
While  rising  Tapour*  and  descending  Bhad>?i,  ff^'S 

With  damps  and  darknera.  dronn  tbe  ipacioiu  nift  - 
Undamp'd  br  doubt,  undaikto'd  bj  dcapair, 
Philnndur  tli'u«  au^ustlv  rrirs  iiii  li-^ad, 
At  that  black  hour  wbicb  (frnerol  horror  ihedn 
On  the  low  level  of  tbo'  int;lorioiis  throng  .  600 

Swoel  pence,  and  hcavenl}'  hope,  and  hambin  jof 
Divin  Jj  beam  on  his  eialtcd  soul ; 
DealruetLOn  gild  and  crown  him  for  the  skies, 
Witli  incoramunicibln  luatro  brifchi 
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TO  HKR  GRACE  THE  DUCHESS  OF  PORTLAND. 


Iffwcida  qitklem,  tctrent  li  igDOMere  maoes. 

VlR«. 


Fboh  dreams,  where  thought  in  Fancy's  mazemns  mad, 
To  Reason,  that  heaven-lighted  lamp  in  man, 
Once  more  I  wake ;  and  at  the  destined  hour, 
Ponetnal  as  lovers  to  the  moment  sworn. 
I  keep  mj  assignation  with  my  woe.  5 

O  !  lost  to  virtue,  lost  to  manly  thought. 
Lost  to  the  noble  sallies  of  the  soul ; 
Who  think  it  solitude  to  be  alone. 
Ck>mmnnion  sweet !  communion  large  and  hit^h  ! 
Our  reason,  guardian-angel,  and  our  God  !  10 

Then  nearest  these,  when  others  most  remote , 
And  all,  ere  long,  shall  be  remote  but  these  : 
How  dreadful,  then,  to  meet  them  all  alone, 
A  stranger !  unacknowledged  !  unapproved ! 
Now  woo  them,  wed  them,  bind  them  to  thy  breait ;   15 
To  win  thy  wish  creation  has  no  more  : 

Or  if  we  wish  a  fourth,  it  is  a  friend. 

Bat  friends  how  mortal !  dangerous  the  desire. 

Take  Phoebus  to  yourselves,  ye  baskmg  bards  ! 
iu«briate  at  fair  Fortune's  fountain  head,  20 

And  reeling  through  the  wilderness  of  joy, 
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40 


15 


■1 


NARCISSA.  99 

Twu  night ;  on  her  fond  hopes  perpetual  night ; 
A  night  which  stmck  a  damp,  a  deadlier  damp         60 
Than  that  which  smote  me  from  Philander'a  tomb  ! 
Nareian  follows  ere  his  tomb  is  closed. 
Wees  cluster  ;  rare  are  solitary  woes ; 
They  love  a  train ;  they  tread  each  other's  heel , 
Her  death  invades  his  mournful  right,  and  claims    66 
The  grief  that  started  from  my  lids  for  him  ; 
Seises  the  faithless,  alienated  tear. 
Or  shares  it  ere  it  falls.     So  frequent  Death, 
Sorrow  he  more  than  cau^s,  he  confounds  ; 
For  human  si^hs  his  rival  strokes  contend,  70 

And  make  distress  distraction.    Oh,  Philander  * 
What  was  thy  fate  ?  a  double  fate  to  me  ! 
Portent  and  plain  !  a  menace  and  a  blow  ! 
Like  the  black  raven  hovering  o'er  my  peace. 
Not  less  a  bird  of  omen  than  of  prey.  75 

It  calVd  Narcissa  long  before  her  hour  ; 
It  call'd  her  tender  soul  by  break  of  bliss. 
Prom  the  first  blossom,  from  the  buds  of  joy  ; 
Those  few  our  noxious  fate  unblasted  leaves. 
In  this  inclement  clime  of  human  life.  80 

Sweet  harmonist !  and  beautiful  as  sweet ! 
And  young  as  beautiful !  and  sofl  as  young ' 
And  gay  as  soft !  and  innocent  as  gay  ! 
And  happy  (if  aught  happy  here)  as  good ! 
For  Fortune  fond  had  built  her  nest  on  high.  8R 

Like  birds  quite  exquisite  of  note  and  plume, 
Transfix'd  by  Fate  (who  loves  a  lofly  mark) 
How  from  the  summit  of  the  grove  she  fell, 
And  lefl  it  unharmonious  !  all  its  charm 
Kxtinguish'd  in  the  wonders  of  her  song  !  JO 

Her  song  still  vibrates  in  my  ravish'd  ear, 
Still  melting  there,  and  with  voluptuous  pain 
(O  to  forget  her  !)  thrilling  through  my  heart. 

Song,  beauty,  youth,  love,  virtue,  joy  !  this  gp>up 
Of  bright  ideas,  flowers  of  Paradise,  96 

Ah  vet  imforfeit !  in  r.ne  hla/.o  wo  hind. 
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Kneel,  and  pr-sent  it  to  tho  skies,  as  all 

We  ^less  of  Heaven  !  and  these  were  all  her  <nm ; 

And  vhe  was  mi  no  ;  and  I  was — ^was ! — most  Msss'd- 

Gay  title  of  the  deepest  misery  !  MH 

As  bodies  grow  more  ponderous  robb*d  ofliie, 

Good  lost  weight  more  in  grief  than  gain*d  im  joj. 

Like  blossoin'd  tre<»s  o*ertnm*d  by  yemal  atonu. 

Lovely  in  death  the  Vauteons  rain  lay ; 

And  if  in  death  still  Icvoly,  loToUer  there ;  Mi 

F^r  lovelier !  pity  sw^Ps  the  tide  of  loTe. 

And  will  not  the  severe  rzs*.ueo  a  sigh  ? 

Scorn  the  proud  man  that  is  ashamed  to  weep. 

Our  tears  indulged  indeed  d^isonre  our  shame. 

Te  that  e*er  lost  an  angel,  pity  Lie !  lit 

Soon  as  the  lustre  languished  in  her  eye, 
Dawning  a  dimmer  day  on  huinaf«  sight. 
And  on  her  cheek,  the  residence  of  Spring, 
Pale  Omen  sat,  and  scattered  fears  arr«u«*d 
On  all  that  saw,  (and  who  would  cease  to  |^*f         t|5 
That  once  had  seen  ?)  with  haste,  parenttl  I\a«iA> 
I  flew,  I  snatched  her  from  the  rigid  North, 
Her  native  bed,  on  which  bleak  Boreas  blet«. 
And  bore  her  nearer  to  the  Sun ;  the  Sim 
(As  if  the  Sun  could  envy)  checked  his  beam,  ^M> 

Denied  his  wonted  succour  ;  nor  with  more 
Regret  beheld  her  drooping  than  the  bells 
Of  lilies  ;  fairest  lilies,  not  so  fair ! 

Queen  lilies  !  and  ye  painted  populace 
Who  dwell  in  fields,  and  load  ambrosial  lives !  19" 

In  morn  and  evening  dew  your  beauties  bathe, 
And  drink  the  sun,  which  gives  your  cheeks  tf>  flow. 
And  outblush  (mine  excepted)  every  fair  *, 
You  gladlier  grew,  ambitious  of  ber  hand, 
Which  oflen  cropp'd  your  odours,  incense  meet       I3P 
To  thought  so  pure  !  Ye  lovely  fugitives  ! 
Coeval  race  with  man  !  for  man  you  smile  : 
Why  not  smile  at  him  loo  ?  You  share,  indec.l, 
His  sudden  pass ;  but  not  his  constant  pain. 
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So  man  is  mftde,  nought  ministers  delight,  136 

dot  what  his  glowing  passions  can  engage  ; 
And  glowing  passions,  bent  on  aught  below, 
Most,  soon  or  late,  with  anguish  turn  the  scale  ; 
And  ani^oish  afler  rapture,  how  severe  ! 
Hiqitnre  ?  bold  man  !  who  tempts  the  wrath  divine,  HO 
■fij  plucking  fruit  denied  to  mortal  taste, 
^fVlailo  here  prosnming  on  the  rights  of  Heaven. 
^or  transport  dost  thou  call  on  every  hour, 
Xforenao  ?  At  thy  friend's  expense  be  wise  : 
Xioan  not  on  earth  ;  'twill  pierce  thee  to  the  heart ; 
Jl  broken  reed  at  best ;  bnt  ofl  a  spear  r  Mti 

On  its  sharp  point  Peace  bleeds,  and  Hope  expires. 

Tom,  hopeless  thought !  turn  from  her. — ^Thoufirhl 
Resenting  rallies,  and  wakes  every  woe.  [repclPd 

Snatch'd  ere  thy  prime  '  and  in  thy  bridal  hour  !    I-'iO 
And  when  kind  Fortune,  with  thy  lover,  smiled  ! 
And  when  high-flavour'd  thy  fresh  opening  joys ! 
And  when  blind  man  pronounced  thy  blisR  complete ! 
And  on  a  foreign  shore,  where  strangers  wept ! 
Strangers  to  thee,  and,  more  surprising  still,  ITio 

Strangers  to  kindness  wept.     Their  eyes  let  full 
Inhaman  tears  *,  strange  tears  !  that  trickled  down 
From  marble  hearts !  obdurate  tenderness ! 
A  tenderness  that  caird  them  more  severe. 
In  spite  of  Nature's  sofl  persuasion  steel'd :  IGU 

While  Nature  melted.  Superstition  raved  ; 
That  moum'd  the  dead,  and  this  denied  a  grave. 

Their  sighs  incensed  ;  sighs  foreign  to  the  will ! 
Their  will  the  tiger  sucked,  outraged  the  storm ; 
For,  oh  !  the  cursed  ungodliness  of  Zeal !  IGTi 

While  sinful  flesh  relented,  spirit  nursed 
In  blind  Infallibility's  embrace. 
The  sainted  spirit  petrified  the  breast 
Denied  the  charity  of  dust  to  spread 
O'er  dust !  a  charity  their  dogs  enjoy  170 

What  could  I  do  ?  what  succour  ?  what  resource  ' 
With  pious  sacrilcffo  a  crrnvo  I  «»t.ol(» ; 
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Most  horrid !  mid  stupendoos  highly  strange ! 
Yet  oft  hie  courtesies  are  smoother  wrongs } 
Pride  branduhes  the  favoors  he  confors, 
And  contumelious  his  humanity : 
What  then  his  vengeance  ?  Hear  it  not,  ye  Stars !  21  «i 
And  thou,  pale  Moon !  turn  paler  at  the  sounds 
Man  is  to  man  the  sorest,  surest  ill. 
A  previous  blast  foretels  the  rising  storm ; 
O'erwhelming  turrets  threaten,  ere  they  fall ; 
Volcanos  bellow,  ere  they  disembogue  ;  220 

Earth  trembles,  ere  her  yawning  jaws  devour  ; 
And  smoke  betrays  the  wide  consuming  tiro  : 
Ruin  from  man  is  most  conceal'd  when  near. 
And  sends  the  dreadful  tidings  in  the  blow. 
Is  this  the  flight  of  Fancy  ?  would  it  wore  !  225 

Heaven's  Sovereign  saves  all  beings,  but  himself, 
That  hideous  uightj^  a  naked  human  heart. 

Fired  is  the  Muse  ?  and  let  the  Muse  be  fired : 
Who  not  inflamed,  when  what  he  speaks  he  feels. 
And  in  the  nerve  most  tender,  in  his  friends ;  2'tU 

Shame  to  mankind  !  Philander  had  his  foes  ; 
He  felt  the  truths  1  sing,  and  I  in  him  ; 
But  he  nor  I  feel  more.     Past  ills,  Narcissa  ! 
Are  sunk  in  thee,  thou  recent  wo»'nd  of  heart, 
Which  bleeds  with  other  cares,  with  other  pangs,  *2.trj 
Pangs  numerous  as  the  numerous  ills  that  swarm 'd 
O'or  thy  distinguish 'd  fate,  and,  clustering  there. 
Thick  as  the  locust  on  the  land  of  Nile, 
Made  death  more  deadly,  and  more  dark  the  grave. 
Reflect  (if  not  forgot  my  touching  tale)  2-11 

How  was  9ach  circumstance  with  aspics  ann'd  ! 
An  aspic  each,  and  all  an  hydra  woe. 
What  strong  Herculean  virtue  could  suffice  ? — 
Or  is  it  virtue  to  be  conquered  here  ? 
This  hoary  cheek  a  train  of  tears  bedews,  2411 

And  each  tear  mourns  its  own  distinct  distress. 
And  each  distress,  distinctly  monrn'd,  demands 
Of  grief  still  more  as  heiphtcn'd  by  the  whole. 
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A  grief  like  thin  proprietors  excludes  « 

Not  friends  alone  such  otniequies  deplore  ;  S50 

Tliey  maite  mankind  the  mourner  ;  cany  sighs 

Far  as  the  fatal  Fame  can  wing  her  way, 

And  turn  the  gayest  thought  of  gayest  age 

Down  their  right  channel,  through  the  y»le  of  death. 

The  Tale  of  death !  that  hush'd  Cimmerian  Tale, 
Where  Darkness,  brooding  o'er  unfinish'd  fates,     256 
With  raven  wing  incumbent,  waits  the  day 
(Dread  day  !)  that  interdicts  all  future  change ; 
That  subterranean  world,  that  land  of  ruin ! 
Fit  walk,  Lorenzo!  for  proud  human  thought !        2m 
There  let  my  thoughts  expatiate,  and  explore 
Balsamic  truths  and  healing  sentiments. 
Of  all  m(»t  wanted,  and  most  welcome,  here. 
For  gay  Lorenzo's  sake,  and  for  thy  own, 
My  soul  I  *  The  fruits  of  dying  friends  survey ;       265 
Kxposc  the  vain  of  life  ;  weigh  life  and  death: 
Give  Death  his  eulogy  ;  thy  fear  subdued  ; 
And  labour  that  first  palm  of  noble  minds, 
A  manly  scorn  of  terror  from  the  tomb.' 

This  harvest  reap  from  thy  Narcissa's  grave.       27t) 
As  poets  fcign'd  from  Ajax'  streaming  blood 
Arose,  with  griel  inscribed,  a  mournful  floweri 
Let  wisdom  blossoiu  from  my  mortal  wound. 
And  first,  of  dying  friends  ;  what  fruit  from  these  ' 
It  brings  us  more  than  triple  aid  ;  an  aid  275 

To  chase  our  thoughtlessness,  fear,  pride,  and  guilt. 

Our  dying  friends  come  o'er  us  like  a  cloud. 
To  damp  our  brainless  ardours,  and  abate 
That  glare  of  life  which  oflcn  blinds  the  wise. 
Our  dying  friends  are  pioneers,  to  smooth  280 

Our  rugtred  pass  to  death  ;  to  break  those  bars 
Jf  terror  and  abhorrence  Nature  throws 
C^ross  our  obstructed  way,  and  thus  to  make 
Welcoine,  as  safe,  our  poit  from  every  storm. 
Karh  friend  by  Fate  snatch'd  from  us  is  a  plum«,    285 
Pluck'd  from  the  wng  of  human  vanity. 
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fVliich  makes  at  ttoop  from  our  aerial  heights, 

And  damp*d  with  omen  of  oar  own  decease, 

On  drooping  pinions  of  ambition  lowered, 

Jnst  skim  earth's  surface  ere  we  break  it  up,  290 

O'er  putrid  earth  to  scratch  a  little  dust, 

And  sa^e  the  world  a  nuisance.    Smitten  friends 

Are  angels  sent  on  errands  full  of  love  ; 

For  us  they  languish,  and  for  us  they  die : 

And  shall  they  languish,  shall  they  die,  in  vain  ?     2% 

Ungrateful,  shall  we  grieve  their  hovering  shades, 

Which  wait  the  revolution  in  our  hearts  ? 

Shall  we  disdain  their  silent,  sofl,  address, 

Their  posthumous  advice,  and  pioas  prayer  ? 

Senseless  as  herds  that  graze  their  hallow 'd  graves, 

Tread  under  foot  their  agonies  and  groans,  301 

Frustrate  their  anguish,  and  destroy  their  deaths  ? 

Lorenzo !  no  ;  the  thought  of  death  indulge  ; 
Give  it  its  wholesome  empire  !  let  it  reign, 
That  kind  chastiser  of  thy  soul,  in  joy  !  905 

Its  reign  will  spread  thy  glorious  conquests  far, 
And  stiU  the  tumults  of  thy  ruffled  breast. 
Auspicious  era !  golden  days,  begin  i 
The  thought  of  death  shall,  like  a  god,  inspire. 
And  why  not  think  on  death  P  Is  life  the  theme      31 U 
Of  every  thought  ?  and  wish  of  every  hour  ? 
And  song  of  every  joy  ?  surprising  truth  ! 
The  beaten  spaniel's  fondness  not  so  strange. 
To  wave  the  numerous  ills  that  seize  on  life 
As  their  own  property,  their  lawful  prey  ;  315 

Ere  man  has  measured  half  his  weary  stage, 
riis  luxuries  have  left  him  no  -^eserve. 
No  maiden  relishes,  unbroach'd  delig'hts : 
On  cold-served  repetitions  he  subsists. 
And  in  the  tasteless  present  chews  tlio  past ;  380 

Disirusted  chows,  and  scarce  can  swaliow  down. 
Like  lavish  ancestors,  his  earlier  years 
Have  disinherited  his  future  hours, 
VVhieh  starve  on  orts,  and  glean  their  foniier  field. 
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Live  over  here,  Lorenzo  ! — shocking  thought !    3S5 
So  shocking  !  they  who  wish,  disown  it  too ; 
Disown  from  shame,  whnt  they  from  folly  craTe. 
Live  ever  in  the  womb,  nor  see  the  light  ? 
For  what,  live  ever  here  ? — with  labouring  step 
To  tread  our  former  footsteps  ?  pace  the  round       33) 
Eternal  ?  to  climb  life's  worn  heavy  wheel. 
Which  draws  up  nothing  new  ?  to  boat,  and  beat 
The  beaten  track  ?  to  bid  each  wretched  day 
The  former  m'*ck  "  to  surfeit  on  the  same, 
And  yawn  our  jo^s  ?  or  thank  a  misery 
For  change  though  sad !  to  see  what  we  have 
Hear,  till  unheard,  the  same  old  slabbcr'd  tal«  ? 
To  taste  the  tasted,  and  at  each  return 
Less  tasteful  ?  o*er  our  palates  to  descant 
Another  vintage  ?  strain  a  flatter  year  340 

Through  loaded  vessels,  and  a  laxer  tone  ? 
Crazy  machines  to  grind  Earth's  wasted  fruits ! 
Ill  ground,  and  worse  concocted  !  load,  not  life  ! 
The  rational  foul  kennels  of  excess  ! 
Still-strcaming  thoroughfares  of  dull  debauch!        345 
Trembling  each  gulp,  lest  Death  should  snatch  the  bowL 

Such  of  our  fine  orics  is  the  wish  refused  ! 
So  would  they  have  it  :  elegant  desire  ! 
Why  not  invite  the  bellowing  stalls  and  wilds  ? 
But  such  examples  might  their  riot  awe.  350 

Through  want  of  virtue,  that  is,  want  of  thought, 
(Though  on  bright  Thought  they  father  all  their  flights) 
To  what  are  they  reduced  ?  to  love  and  hate 
The  same  vain  world  ;  to  censure  and  espouse 
This  painted  shrew  of  life,  who  calls  them  fool        355 
Each  moment  of  each  day  ;  to  flatter  bad, 
Through  dread  of  worse  ;  to  cling  to  this  rude  rock. 
Barren  to  them  of  good,  and  sharp  with  ills, 
And  hourly  blacken'd  with  impending  storms, 
And  infamous  for  wrecks  of  human  hope —  360 

Soared  at  the  gloomy  gulf  that  yawns  beneath. 
Such  are  their  triumphs  !  such  their  pangs  of  joy  ! 
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*Tis  time,  high  time,  to  shiil  this  dismal  scene. 
This  hugged,  this  hidooas  state,  what  art  can  cure  ? 
One  only,  but  that  one  what  all  may  roach  :  36b 

Virtue— ehe,  wonder-working  goddess  !  charms 
That  rock  to  bloom,  and  tames  the  painted  shrew , 
And  what  will  more  surprise,  Lorenzo !  gives 
To  life*!  sick,  nauseous  iteration,  change  ; 
And  straightens  Nature's  circle  to  a  line.  370 

Beliereit  thon  this,  Lorenzo  ?  lend  an  ear, 
A  patient  ear ;  thou'lt  blush  to  disbelieve. 

A  languid,  leaden  iteration  reigns. 
And  aver  must,  o'er  those  whose  joys  are  jo3^8 
Of  sight,  smell,  taste.    The  cuckoo-seasons  sing    375 
The  same  dull  note  to  such  as  nothing  prize 
But  what  those  seasons,  from  the  teeming  earth, 
To  doting  sense  indulge  :  but  nobler  minds, 
Which  relish  fruits  unripen'd  by  the  Sun, 
Make  their  days  various  ;  various  as  the  dyes         380 
On  the  dove's  neck,  which  wanton  in  his  rays. 
On  minds  of  doveliko  innocence  possessed, 
On  lightcn'd  minds  that  bask  in  Virtue's  beams. 
Nothing  hangs  tedious,  nothing  old  revolves 
In  that  for  which  they  long,  for  which  they  live.    385 
Their  glorious  efforts,  wing'd  with  heavenly  hope , 
Each  rising  morning  sees  still  higher  rise  ; 
Each  bounteous  dawn  its  novelty  presents 
To  worth  maturing,  new  strength,  lustre,  fame  ; 
While  Nature's  circle,  like  a  chariot- wheel  390 

Rolling  beneath  their  elevated  aims. 
Makes  their  fair  prospect  fairer  every  hour. 
Advancing  virtue  in  a  line  to  bliss ; 
Virtue,  which  Christian  motives  best  inspire  ;         301 
And  blin,  which  Christian  schemes  alone  ensure 

And  shall  we  then,  for  Virtue's  sake,  commence 
Apostate,  and  turn  infidels  for  joy  ? 
A  truth  it  is  few  doubt,  but  fewer  trust, 
'  Ho  sins  against  this  life,  who  slights  tho  next. 
What  is  this  life  P  how  few  their  favourite  know  ?   400 
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BUrU  timid  Nature  at  the  gloomy  pais  ? 

The  aofl  transition  call  it,  and  be  cheer'd  *  440 

Surh  it  is  oflen,  and  why  not  to  thee  ? 

To  hope  the  best  is  pious,  brave,  and  wise, 

And  may  itself  procure  what  it  presumes. 

Life  is  much  flattered,  Death  is  much  traduced ; 

Compare  the  rivals  and  the  kinder  crown.  445 

'  Strmnj^  competition !' — True,  Lorenzo !  strange ! 

8o  little  life  can  cast  into  the  scale. 

Lift  makes  the  soul  dependent  on  the  dust. 
Death  gives  her  wings  to  mount  above  the  spheres. 
Through  chinks,  styled  organs,  dim  life,  peeps  at  lif  At ; 
Death  bursts  tlie  involving  cloud,  and  all  is  da?     451 
An  eye,  all  ear,  the  disembodied  power. 
Death  has  feign*d  eviU  Nature  shall  not  feel ; 
Life,  ills  substantial  wisdom  cannot  shun. 
Is  not  the  mighty  mind,  that  sun  of  Heaven  !  455 

By  tyrant  Life  dethroned,  imprison'd,  pain'd  ' 
By  Death  enlarged,  ennobled,  deified  ? 
Death  but  entombs  the  body,  Life  the  soul. 

'  Is  Death  then  guiltless  P  How  he  marks  his  way 
With  dreadful  waste  of  what  deserves  to  shine !      40U 
Art,  Genius,  Fortune,  elevated  power ! 
With  various  lustrfts  these  light  up  the  world, 
Which  Death  puts  out,  and  darkens  human  race. 
I  grant,  Lorenzo  !  this  indictment  just : 
The  sage,  peer,  potentate,  king,  conqueror !  46S 

Death  humbles  these ;  more  barbarous  Life,  the  man 
Life  is  the  triumph  of  our  mouldering  clay  ; 
Death  of  the  spirit  infinite  !  divine  ! 
Death  has  no  dread  but  what  frail  Life  imparts, 
Nor  Life  true  joy  but  what  kind  Death  improves.   470 
No  bliss  has  Life  to  bosst,  till  Death  can  give 
Far  greater.     Life's  a  debtor  to  the  grave  ', 
Dark  lattice  !  letting  in  eternal  day. 

Lorenzo !  blush  at  fondness  for  a  life 
Which  sends  cclesitial  souls  on  errands  vile,  47G 

To  cater  (or  the  scnso.  anrl  B«rve  at  boards 
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Where  every  raniror  of  tiic  wilds,  pcrliaps 

Each  reptile,  jtistly  claims  our  U]i;ier  hand. 

Luxuritius  foar*t  I  a  soul,  a  soul  iiuuinrtAl, 

In  all  the  dainties  of  a  brute  bc.tiiied  '  480 

Lorenzo  .  blush  at  terror  for  a  dea*  h 

Which  gives  thee  to  repose  in  fcstiro  bowen, 

Wh(  re  nectars  sparkle,  angels  miniister, 

And  mora  than  angels  share,  and  rai«<»,  and  crown. 

And  eternize,  the  birth,  bloom,  bursts  i»f  bliss.         485 

What  need  I  more  ? — O  Death !  the  palm  b  thin«. 

Then  welcome,  Death  I  thy  dreaded  harbingers. 
Age  and  disease  ;  Disease,  though  lone  my  guest. 
That  plucks  my  nerves,  those  tender  strings  of  life : 
Which  pluck'd  a  little  more,  will  toll  tne  beU  490 

That  calls  my  few  friends  to  my  funeral ; 
Where  feeble  nature  drops,  perhaps,  a  tear, 
While  Reason  and  Religion,  better  taut^ht, 
Congratulate  the  dead,  and  crown  his  tomb 
With  wreath  triumphant.     Death  is  victory  !  41)5 

It  binds  in  chains  the  raaing  ills  of  life  : 
Lust  and  Ambition,  Wrath  and  Avarice, 
Dragg'd  at  his  chariot-whoel,  applaud  his  power. 
That  ills  corrosive,  cares  importunate, 
Are  not  immortal  t(M>,  O  Death  !  is  thine.  54Ki 

Our  (lav  of  dipsc'.ution  ? — name  it  riorht, 
Tis  our  great  pay-day  ;  'tis  our  harvest  rich 
And  ripe.     What  thouirh  the  sickle,  sometimes  keen, 
lust  scars  us  as  we  reap  the  golden  irrain  .'* 
More  than  thy  balm,  O  (iilead  !  heais  the  wound.  G(»5 
Birth's  feeble  cry,  and  Death's  deep  dismal  groan, 
Are  slender  tributes  ?ow-tai*d  Naturo  pays 
For  mighty  gain  :  the  caln  of  each  a  life  I 
But,  O  !  the  last  the  former  so  transcends,  509 

Life  dies,  compared  ,  Life  I  ires  beyond  the  grave. 

And  feel  I,  Death  !  no  joy  from  thonrjht  of  thee  •* 
Death  !  the  ffroat  counsellor,  who  man  inspires 
With  every  nob'.er  thoujrht  and  fairer  ilred  ' 
Death  !  Jie  deliverer,  who  rescues  ir.^n  ' 
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Death '  the  re«rarder,  who  the  rescued  crowriB  .      Hlb 
Death  !  that  absolves  my  birth,  a  curse  without  it ! 
Rich  Death  !  that  realizes  all  my  cares, 
Toili,  virtues,  hopes ;  without  it  a  chimera ; 
Death !  of  all  pain  the  period,  not  of  joy  ; 
Joy*t  aoiirce  and  subject  still  subsist  unhurt ;  520 

One  in  my  soul,  and  one  in  her  great  sire, 
Though  the  four  winds  wore  warring  for  my  dust 
Teiy  and  from  winds  and  v.  aves,  and  central  ni£rlit. 
Though  prisoned  there,  my  dust,  too,  I  reclaim, 
(To  dost  when  drop  proud  Nature's  prouJest  spheres) 
And  lire  entire.    Death  is  the  crown  of  life !  526 

Were  death  denied,  poor  man  would  live  in  vain : 
Were  death  denied,  to  live  would  not  bo  life : 
Were  death  denied,  e*cn  fools  would  wish  to  die. 
Death  wounds  to  cure  ;  we  fall,  we  rise,  we  reign !  5'.K) 
Spring  from  our  fetters,  fasten  in  the  skies. 
Where  blooming  Eden  withers  in  our  sight. 
Death  gives  us  more  than  was  in  Eden  lost : 
This  king  of  terrors  is  the  prmce  of  peace. 
When  ahall  I  die  to  vanity,  pain,  death  ?  535 

Whan  ahal!  I  die  ? — ^when  shall  I  live  for  ever  7 
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TO  THE  HON.  MR.  YORKE. 

A  MUCH  indebted  Miue,  O  Torke  !  inirades. 
Amid  tho  smiles  of  fortune  and  oi'youth, 
Thine  ear  is  patient  of  a  soriout  song. 

How  deep  implanted  in  the  breast  of  rnnn 
The  dread  of  death  !  1  sing  its  sovereign  cure.  5 

Why  start  at  Death  ?  where  is  he  "  Death  arrived, 
Is  past ;  not  come,  or  gone  ;  he's  never  here. 
Ere  hope,  sensation  fails.     Black-boding  man, 
Receives,  not  suffers,  Death's  tremendous  blow 
Tho  knell,  the  shroud,  the  mattock,  and  the  grare  ;  10 
Tho  deep  damp  vault,  the  darkness,  and  the  worm ; 
TlieKO  are  the  bugbears  of  a  winter's  eve, 
The  terrors  of  the  living,  not  the  dead. 
Imagination's  fool,  and  Error's  wretch, 
Man  makes  a  doath  which  Nature  never  made :         IS 
Then  on  the  point  of  his  own  fancy  falls, 
And  feels  a  thousand  deaths  in  fearing  one. 

But  were  Death  frightful,  what  has  age  to  fear? 
If  prndrnt,  ago  should  meet  the  friendly  foe. 
And  shelter  in  .lis  hospilable  gloom.  20 

1  scarce  can  meet  a  m(»nument,  but  hole's 
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Mj  younger ;  every  date  crie« — *  Conic  away.* 
And  what  recals  me  ?  look  the  world  around, 
And  tell  me  what :  the  wisest  cannot  tell. 
ShcHild  any  bom  of  woman  give  his  thought  26 

Full  range,  on  just  Dislike's  unbounded  6cld ; 
or  things  the  vanity,  of  men  the  flaws  : 
Flawr  in  the  best ;  the  many,  flaw  all  o'er  , 
As  Iflopardfl  spotted,  or  as  Ethiops  dark  ; 
ViTaeioas  ill ;  good  dying  immature  ;  30 

(How  immature,  Narcissa's  marble  tells !) 
And  it  his  death  bequeathing  endless  pain  ; 
His  neart,  though  bold,  would  sicken  at  the  sight, 
And  spend  itself  in  sighs  for  future  scenes. 

But  grant  to  life  (and  just  it  is  to  grant  35 

To  lucky  life)  some  perquisites  of  joy  *, 
A  time  there  is  when,  like  a  thrice-told  tale. 
Long-rifled  life  of  sweet  can  yield  no  more, 
But,  from  our  comment  on  the  comedy. 
Pleasing  reflections  on  parts  well  sustain'd  40 

Or  purposed  emendations  where  we  fail'd. 
Or  hopes  of  plaudits  from  our  candid  Judge, 
When,  on  their  exit,  souls  are  bid  unrobe, 
Toss  Fortune  back  her  tinsel  and  her  plume. 
And  drop  this  mask  of  flesh  behind  the  scene.  45 

With  me  that  time  is  come  ;  my  world  is  dead  ; 
A  new  world  rises,  and  new  manners  reign : 
Foreign  comedians,  a  spruce  band  !  arrive. 
To  push  me  from  the  scene,  or  hiss  me  there. 
What  a  pert  race  starts  up !  the  strangers  gaze,       TA 
And  I  at  them  ;  my  neighbour  is  unknown  ; 
Nor  that  the  worst.     Ah  me  !  the  dire  efl!*ect 
Of  loitering  here,  of  death  defrauded  long. 
Of  old  so  gracious  (and  let  that  suflSce) 
My  very  master  knows  me  not. 56 

Shall  I  dare  say  peculiar  is  my  fate  ? 
I've  been  so  long  remember'd  I'm  forgot. 
An  object  ever  pressing  dims  the  sight. 
And  hides  behind  its  ardour  to  be  seen. 
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When  in  his  courtiers*  ears  I  pour  my  plainty  01 

The  J  drink  it  as  the  nectar  of  the  great, 
And  squeeze  mj  hand,  and  beg  me  come 
Refusal !  canst  thou  wear  a  smoother  form  ? 

Indulge  me,  nor  conceive  I  drop  my  theme. 
Who  cheapens  life  abates  the  fear  of  death. 
Twice  told  the  period  spent  on  stubborn  Troji 
Court-favour,  yet  untaken,  I  besiege  ; 
Ambition's  ill  judged  effort  to  be  rich. 
Alas  !  ambition  makes  my  little  less, 
Imbittering  the  possessed.    Why  wish  for  more  f      90 
Wishing  of  all  employments  is  the  worst ; 
Philosophy's  reverse,  and  health's  decay  ! 
Were  I  as  plump  as  stalPd  Theology, 
Wishing  would  waste  me  to  this  shade  agmin. 
Wore  I  as  wealthy  as  a  South  Sea  dream,  7b 

Wishing  is  an  expedient  to  bo  poor. 
Wishing,  that  constant  hectic  of  a  fool, 
Caught  at  a  court,  purged  off  by  purer  air 
And  simpler  diet,  gifts  of  rural  life  ! 

Bless'd  be  that  hand  divine,  which  gently  hud       80 
Mv  heart  at  rest,  beneath  this  humble  shed. 
Tiio  world's  a  stately  bark,  on  dangerous  seas 
With  pleasure  seen,  but  boarded  at  our  peril  • 
lli^re  on  a  single  plank,  thrown  safe  ashore, 
1  hoar  the  tumult  of  tho  distant  throng,  85 

As  that  of  seas  remote,  or  dying  storms  ! 
And  meditate  on  scenes  more  silent  still  J 
Pursue  my  theme,  and  fight  the  fear  of  death. 
Hero,  like  a  shepherd  gazing  from  his  hut, 
Touching  his  reed,  or  leaning  on  his  staff,  90 

Kairer  Ambition's  fiory  chase  I  sec; 
I  see  tho  circling  hunt  of  noisy  men 
Burst  law's  enclosure,  leap  tho  mounds  of  right, 
Pursuing  and  pursued,  each  other's  prey  ; 
As  wolves  for  rapine,  as  the  fox  for  wiles,  96 

Till  Death,  that  mighty  hunter,  earths  them  all 

Why  all  this  toil  for  triumphs  of  on  hour  ? 
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WLat  though  we  wad«  in  wealth,  or  luar  in  fame  ? 

fSarth*t  highest  station  ends  in,  *  Here  he  lies  ;* 

And  '  dust  to  dust  concludes  her  noblest  song.        100 

If  this  song  hves,  posterity  shall  know 

Onay  though  in  Britain  bom,  with  courtiers  bred, 

Who  thought  e*en  gold  might  come  a  day  too  late ', 

Nor  on  his  suotle  deathbed  planned  his  scheuie 

For  future  yacancies  in  church  or  state,  lOG 

Soine  aTocation  deeming  It — to  die ; 

Unbit  by  rage  canine  of  dying  rich, 

Guilt's  blunder  !  and  the  loudest  laugh  of  Hell. 

O  my  coevals !  reumants  of  yourselves . 
Poor  human  ruins  tottering  o*er  the  grave  !  110 

Shall  we,  shall  aged  men,  like  aged  trees. 
Strike  deeper  their  vile  root,  and  closer  cling. 
Still  more  enamoured  of  this  wretched  soil  ? 
Shall  our  pale  wither'd  hands  be  still  siretchod  out. 
Trembling,  at  once,  with  eagerness  and  aga  P  113 

With  avarice  and  convulsions,  grasping  hard  ? 
Grasping  at  air  !  for  what  has  earth  beside  ? 
Man  wants  but  little,  nor  that  little  long : 
How  soon  must  he  resign  his  very  dust, 
Which  frugal  Nature  lent  him  for  an  hour !  VJO 

Tears  unexperienced  rush  on  numerous  ills : 
And  soon  as  man,  expert  from  time,  has  found 
The  key  of  life,  it  opes  the  gates  of  death. 

When  in  this  vale  of  yoarH  I  backward  look. 
And  miss  such  numbers,  numbers  too,  of  such  125 

Firmer  in  health,  and  greener  in  their  age. 
And  stricter  on  their  guard,  and  fitter  far 
To  play  life's  subtle  game,  I  scarce  believe 
I  still  survive.     And  am  I  fond  of  life, 
Who  scarce  can  think  it  possible  I  live  ?  130 

Alive  by  miracle  !  or,  what  is  next, 
Alive  by  Mead  !  if  1  am  still  alive, 
Who  long  have  buried  what  gives  life  to  live. 
Firmness  of  nerve,  and  energy  of  thought. 
Life's  lee  is  not  more  shallow  than  impur«4  136 


5G  THE  COMPLAINT.  jc.  ir. 

And  vapid :  Sense  and  Reason  show  the  door, 
C&ll  for  mj  bier,  and  point  me  to  the  dust 

O  thou  great  Arbiter  of  life  and  death  * 
Nature's  immortal,  immaterial  Sun  i 
Whose  all-prolific  beam  late  calPd  me  forth  149 

Fr  jm  darkness,  teeming  darkness,  where  I  Ulj 
The  worm'd  inferior  ;  and,  in  rank,  beneath 
The  dust  I  tread  on ;  high  to  bear  ray  brow, 
To  drink  the  spirit  of  the  golden  day, 
And  triumph  in  existence  ;  and  couldst  know  145 

No  motive  but  mj  bliss  ;  and  hast  ordain*d 
A  rise  in  blessing !  with  the  patriarch's  joy, 
Thy  call  I  follow  to  the  land  unknown ; 
I  trust  in  thee,  and  know  in  whom  I  trust : 
Or  life  or  death  is  equal ;  neither  weighs ;  150 

All  weight  in  this — O  let  me  live  to  Thee ! 

Though  Nature's  terrors  thus  may  be  repreM*d, 
Still  frowns  grim  Death;  guilt  points  the  tyrant's ^»emr 
And  whence  all  human  guilt  ? — From  death  forgot. 
Ah  mc  !  too  long  I  set  at  nought  the  swarm  155 

Of  friendly  warnings  which  around  mo  flew, 
And  smiled  unsmitten.     Small  my  cause  to  smile  ! 
Death's  admonitions,  like  shafls  upward  shot, 
More  dreadful  by  delay ;  the  longer  ere 
They  strike  our  hearts,  the  deeper  is  their  wound :  160 
()  think  how  deep,  Lorenzo  !  here  it  stings; 
Wlio  can  appease  its  anguish  ?  How  it  bums  ! 
What  hand  the  barb':*,  envcnom'd  thought  can  draw? 
WUnl  healing  hand  can  pour  the  balm  of  peace. 
And  turn  my  sight  undaunted  on  the  tomb  ?  165 

With  joy, — with  grief,  that  healing  hand  I  soe  ; 
All !  too  conspicuous  !  it  is  fixed  on  high. 
On  high  ? — what  means  my  frenzy  ?  I  blaspheme: 
Alas  !  how  low  !  how  far  beneath  the  skiew  ! 
The  skies  it  form'd,  and  now  it  bleeds  for  me^       170 
But  bleeds  the  balm  I  want — yet  still  it  bleeds ; 
Draw  the  dire  steel — ah,  no !  the  dreadful  bl?ssin^ 
Whnt  licart  or  can  sustain,  or  dares  forego  ' 
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There  hangs  all  human  hope  ;  that  nail  supports 

The  falling  u'^iverse  :  that  gone,  we  drop ;  175 

Horror  receiTes  us,  and  the  dismal  wish 

Creation  had  been  smothered  in  her  birth — 

Darkness  hi?  curtain,  and  his  bed  the  dust, 

When  stars  and  sun  are  dust  beneath  his  th'-one  ; 

In  Heaven  itself  can  such  indulgence  dweli  ?  160 

O  what  a  groan  was  there  !  a  groan  not  his : 

He  seized  our  dreadful  right,  the  load  sustained, 

And  beared  the  mountain  from  a  guilty  world. 

A  thousand  worlds,  so  bought,  were  bought  too  dear  ; 

Sensadons  new  in  angels'  bosoms  rise,  165 

Suspend  their  song,  and  make  a  pause  in  bliss. 

O  for  their  song  to  reach  my  Irfly  theme  ! 
Inspire  me,  Night !  with  all  thy  tuneful  spheres : 
Whilst  I  with  seraphs  share  seraphic  themes, 
And  show  to  men  the  dignity  of  man ;  100 

Lest  I  blaspheme  my  subject  with  my  song. 
Shall  Pagan  pages  glow  celestial  flame. 
And  Christian  languish  .^  Oa  our  hearts,  not  heads, 
Falls  the  foul  infamy.     My  hoait !  a./ake  : 
What  can  awake  thee,  una  waked  b;'  this,  \9b 

'  Expended  Deity  on  human  weal  ?' 
Feel  the  great  truthj  which  burst  the  tenfold  night 
Of  Heathen  error  with  a  golden  flood 
Of  endless  day.    To  feel  is  to  be  fired ; 
And  to  believe,  Lorenzo  !  is  to  feel.  300 

Thou  most  indulgent,  most  tremendous  Power  ! 
Still  more  tremendous  for  thy  wonderous  love  ! 
That  arms  with  awe  more  awful  thy  commands. 
And  foul  transgression  dips  in  sevenfold  guilt ; 
How  our  hearts  tremble  at  thy  love  immense  !        203 
In  love  immense,  inviolably  junt ! 
Thou,  rather  than  thy  justice  should  be  strain'd, 
Didst  stain  the  Cross ;  and,  work  of  wonders  far 
The  greatest,  that  thy  dearest  far  might  bleed 

Bo!d  thought !  shall  I  dare  speak  it  or  repress  ?  2I( 
Should  man  more  execrate  or  boast  the  guilt 
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Which  roused  such  vengreance  ?  which   such   lore   »• 

fl&med  ? 
O'er  guilt  (how  mountainous !)  with  oatstretch'tl  umf 
Stern  Justice  and  sofl-smiling  Lore  embTac«y 
Supporting  in  full  majesty  tliy  throne,  81€ 

When  seemed  its  majesty  to  need  support ; 
Or  that,  or  man,  inovitid>Iy  lost : 
What  but  the  fathomless  of  thought  diTine 
Could  labour  such  expedient  from  despair, 
And  lescue  both  ?  Both  rescue  !  both  exalt ! 
O  how  are  both  exalted  by  the  deed ! 
The  wondrous  deed  !  or  shall  I  coll  it  mora  ? 
A  wonder  in  Omnipotence  itaelf ! 
A  mystery  do  less  to  gods  than  men ! 

Not  thus  our  infidels  the*  Eternal  draw, 
A  God  all  o'er  consummate,  absolute, 
Full  orb*d,  in  hin  whole  round  of  rays  complete: 
They  set  at  odds  Heaven's  jarring  attributes, 
And  with  one  excellence  another  wound ; 
Maim  Heaven's  perfection,  break  its  equal  beams,  230 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over — God  himself, 
Undelfied  by  their  opprobrious  praise  : 
A  God  all  mercy  is  a  God  unjust. 

Ye  brainless  witF  !  ye  baptized  infidels ! 
Ye  worse  for  mending  !  wash'd  to  fouler  staina!     83S 
The  ransom  was  paid  down ;  the  fund  of  Heareiu 
Heaven's  inexhaustible,  exhausted  fund, 
Amazing  and  amazed,  pour'd  forth  the  price, 
All  price  beyond  :  though  curious  to  compute. 
Archangels  fa'Vd  to  cast  the  mighty  sum :  940 

lis  value  vast,  ungrasp'd  by  minds  create, 
For  over  hiJes  and  glows  in  the  Supreme. 

And  was  the  random  paid  ?  it  was ;  and  paid 
(Wlrit  can  exalt  the  bounty  more  r)  for  you  ! 
The  Sun  behold  it. — No,  the  shucking  scene  949 

Drove  back  his  chariot :  midnisrht  veil'd  his  face  ; 
Not  Piich  as  this,  not  such  as  Nature  makes ; 
A  inidniijlit  Nature  shuddor'd  to  bcliold  ; 
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A  miclnight  new  !  a  dread  eclipse  (without 
Opposing  spheres)  from  her  Creator's  frown  I  JioO 

San !  didst  thou  fly  thy  Maker's  pain  ?  or  start 
At  that  enormoiJi  load  of  human  guilt 
Which  bow*d  his  blessed  head,  o'erwhelm'd  his  cross, 
Made  groan  the  centre,  burst  earth's  marble  womb 
With  pangs,  strange  pangs !  deliver 'd  of  her  dead  ?  255 
Hell  howl'd ;  and  Heaven  that  hour  let  fall  a  tear  : 
HeaTra  wept,  that  men  might  smile !  Heaven  bled, 
that  man 

Might  never  die  ! 

And  is  devotion  virtue  ?  'tis  compell'd. 
What  heart  of  stone  but  glows  at  thoughts  like  these  f 
8aeh  contemplations  mount  us,  and  should  mount  261 
The  mind  still  higher,  nor  ever  glance  on  man 
Unraptured,  uninflamed. — Where  roll'd  my  thoughts 
To  rest  from  wonders  ?  other  wonders  rise, 
And  strike  where'er  they  roll :  my  soul  is  cauj^ht :  265 
Heaven's  sovereign  blessings,  clustering  from  the  cross, 
Roth  on  her,  in  a  throng,  and  close  her  round. 
The  prisoner  of  amaze  ! — In  his  bless'd  life 
[  see  the  path,  and  in  his  death  the  price. 
And  in  his  great  ascent  the  proof  supreme,  270 

Of  immortality. — And  did  he  rise  ? — 
Hear,  O  ye  Nations  !  hear  it,  O  ye  Dead  ! 
He  rose !  he  rose  !  he  burst  the  bars  of  Death 
Lifl  up  your  heads,  ye  everlasting  Gates  ! 
Ami  give  the  King  of  glory  to  come  in.  275 

Who  if  the  King  of  glory  P  he  who  led 
Hu  throne  of  glory  for  the  pang  of  death. 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  everlasting  Gater  ' 
And  give  the  King  of  glory  to  come  }n. 
Who  it  the  King  of  glory  ?  he  who  slew  280 

The  ravenous  foe  that  gorged  all  humap  race  ! 
The  King  of  glory  Ho,  whose  glory  hll'd 
Heaven  with  amazement  at  his  love  to  man. 
And  with  divine  complacency  beheld 
Powers  most  illuminoH.  wildor'd  in  the  theme.        285 
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Persisted  to  provoke  !  though  wooed,  and  awod ; 
BleM*d,  and  chastised ;  a  flagrant  rebel  still !  385 

A  rebel  midst  the  thunders  of  his  throne ! 
Nor  I  alone  !  a  rebel  universe  ! 
My  species  up  in  arms  *  not  one  exempt ! 
fet  ibr  the  foulest  of  the  foul  he  dies, 
Moit  joy*d  for  the  redeemed  from  deepest  guilt !      330 
As  if  our  race  were  held  of  highest  rank  \ 
And  Godhead  dearer,  as  more  kind  to  man  !* 

Boondy  every  heart ;  and,  every  besom,  bum  ; 
O  what  a  scale  of  miracles  is  here  ! 
Its  lowest  round  high  planted  on  the  skies,  335 

Its  towering  summit  lost  beyond  tiie  thought 
Of  man  or  angal !  O  that  I  could  climb 
The  wonderful  ascent,  with  equal  praise ! 
Praise!  flow  for  ever,  (if  astonishment 
Will  give  thee  leave)  my  praise !  for  ever  flow ;      3*10 
Praise  ardent,  cordial,  constant,  to  high  Heaven 
More  fragrant  than  Arabia  sacrificed. 
And  all  her  spicy  mountains  in  a  flame. 

8o  dear,  so  due  to  Heaven,  shall  Praise  descend 
With  her  soft  plume  (from  plausive  angels'  wing    345 
First  pluck'd  by  man)  to  tickle  mortal  ears. 
Thus  diving  in  the  pockets  of  the  great  ? 
Is  praise  the  perquisite  of  every  paw. 
Though  black  as  heil,  that  grapples  well  for  gold  ? 
O,  love  of  gold  !  thou  meanest  of  amours  !  350 

Shall  praise  her  odours  waste  on  virtues  dead. 
Embalm  the  base,  perfume  the  stench  of  guilt. 
Earn  dirty  bread  by  washing  Ethiops  fair. 
Removing  filth,  or  sinking  it  from  sight ; 
A  scavenger  in  scenes  where  vacant  poste,  355 

Like  gibbets  yet  untenanted,  expect 
Their  future  ornaments  ?  From  courts  and  thrcnos 
Return,  apostate  Praise  !  thou  vagabond  ! 
Thou  prostitute  !  to  thy  first  love  return, 
Thy  first,  thy  greatest,  once  unrival'd  theme.  fMJP 

There  flow  rcdnndant,  like  Mcandrr  llow. 
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Back  to  the  fountain,  to  that  parent  Power 
Who  gives  the  tongue  to  sound,  the  thought  to  foVf 
The  soul  to  be      Men  homage  pay  to  men, 
Thoughtless  beneath  whose  dreadful  eye  thej  bow, 
In  mutual  awe  profound,  of  clay  to  clay,  368 

Of  guilt  to  guilt,  and  turn  their  backs  on  thee, 
Great  Sire  !  whom  thrones  celestial  ceaseless  sing  \ 
To  prostrate  angels  an  amazing  scene  ! 
O  the  presumption  of  man's  awe  for  man  ! —  370 

Man's  Author  !  End !  Restorer  !  Law  !  and  Judge  ! 
Thine  all !  Day  thine,  and  thine  this  gloom  of  Night, 
With  all  her  wealth,  with  all  her  radiant  worlds. 
What  night  eternal,  but  a  frown  from  thee  ? 
What  Heaven's  meridian  glory,  but  thy  smile  ?       375 
And  shall  not  praise  bi*  thine,  not  human  praise, 
While  Heaven's  high  host  on  hallelujahs  Uve  ' 

O  may  I  breathe  no  longer  than  I  breathe 
My  soul  in  praise  to  Him  who  gave  my  soul ; 
And  all  her  infinite  of  prospect  fair,  380 

Out  through  the  shades  of  hell,  great  Love  !  by  thee, 
Oh  most  adorable  !  most  unadorcd  ! 
Where  shall  that  praise  begin,  which  ne*er  should  end  ? 
Where'er  I  turn,  what  claim  on  all  applause ! 
How  is  Night's  sable  mantle  labour'd  o'er,  385 

How  richly  wrought  with  attributes  divine  ! 
What  wisdom  shines  ;  what  love !  This  midnight  pomp, 
This  gorgeous  arch,  with  golden  worlds  inlaid  ! 
Built  with  divine  ambition  !  nought  to  thee  ; 
For  others  this  profusion.     Thou  apart,  ^SQ 

Above  !  beyond  !  Oh  !  toll  me,  mighty  Mind  ! 
Whore  art  thou  ?  Shall  1  dive  into  the  deep  ? 
Call  to  the  Sun  ?  or  ask  the  roaring  winds 
For  their  Creator  !  shall  T  question  loud 
The  thunder,  if  in  that  tlie'  Almighty  dwells  ?         890 
Or  holds  He  furious  storms  in  straiten'd  reins, 
And  bids  fierce  whirlwinds  wheel  his  rapid  car  ? 

What  moan  thoso  qncsfions  ?- -TrfinbUnsr  1  retract; 
Mv  pn»8tr.Tt,o  smmI  aiinrcs  !h(»  i»r(  jsont  God  ' 
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Praise  I  a  distant  Deity  ?  lie  tunes  400 

My  voice  (if  tuned  ;)  the  nerve  that  writes  sustaitifl : 
V?rapp*d  in  his  being  I  resound  his  praise : 
Bat  though  past  all  diffused,  without  a  shore 
His  easence,  local  is  his  throne  (as  meet) 
To  gather  the  dispersed  (as  standards  call  405 

The  listed  from  afar  ;)  to  6x  a  point, 
A  eentral  point,  collective  of  his  sons  ; 
Bince  finite  every  nature  but  his  own. 

The  nameless  He,  who<ie  nod  is  Nature's  birth, 
And  Nature's  shield  the  shadow  of  his  hand  ;  410 

Her  dissolution  his  suspended  smile ! 
The  great  First-Last !  pavilion'd  high  he  sits 
In  darkness,  from  excessive  splendour  born, 
Bj  gods  unseen,  unless  through  lustre  lost. 
His  glory,  to  created  glory,  bright,  415 

As  that  to  central  horrors  *  ho  locks  down 
On  all  that  soars,  and  spans  inimcnsity. 

Though  night  unnumbered  worlds  unfolds  to  view, 
Boundless  Creation  !  what  art  thou  ?  a  boom, 
A  mere  effluvium  of  his  majesty.  420 

And  shall  an  atom  of  this  atom  world 
Mutter,  in  dust  and  sin,  the  theme  of  Heaven  ? 
Down  to  the  centre  should  I  send  my  thought. 
Through  beds  of  glittering  ore  and  glowing  gems ; 
Their  beggared  blaze  wants  lustre  for  my  lay  ;        42f) 
Goes  out  in  darkness :  if,  on  towering  wing, 
I  send  it  through  the  boundless  vault  of  stars  ! 
The  stars,  though  rich,  what  dross  their  gold  to  thec^. 
Great !  good  !  wise  !  wonderful  !  eternal  King  ! 
If  to  those  conscious  stars  thy  throne  around,  4  HO 

Praise  ever  pouring,  and  imbibing  bliss. 
And  ask  their  strain :  they  want  it,  more  they  want . 
Poor  their  abundance,  humble  their  sublime. 
Languid  their  energy,  their  ardour  cold  ; 
Indebted  still,  their  highest  rapture  burns,  4:tS 

Bhort  of  its  mark,  defective  though  divine  ! 

Still  more — this  theme  is  man's,  and  man's  alone  : 


Their  va^t  a{)j»>iiilii)i>nU  reach  it  not ;  they  wee  \         \ 

Oil  earth  a  bounty  not  indultrod  on  hjj{h,  ,1         | 

And  downward  look  iur  llcavun'ii  superior  praiM  !  440         ' 
Firstborn  of  Ether !  hi^h  in  ficldfi  of  Lag  hi ! 
View  ]iian,  to  see  the  giory  of  3'our  God ! 
Could  angels  envy,  they  had  envied  here  : 
And  some  did  envy  ;  and  the  rest,  though  g^is, 
Yet  still  gods  unredccin'd  (there  triumphs  man,     445 
Toinptod  to  weigh  the  dust  against  the  skies,) 
They  less  would  feci,  though  more  adorn  my  thenw. 
They  pung  Creation  (for  in  that  tliey  shared ;) 
How  rose  in  inoI<»dy  that  child  of  love  ! 
Creation's  great  superior,  uian !  is  thine  ;  450 

Thine  is  Redemption !  they  just  gave  the  koj  ; 
'Tis  thine  to  raise  and  eternize  the  song, 
Though  human,  yet  divine  *,  for  should  not  this 
Raise  man  o'er  man,  and  kindle  seraphs  bore  ? 
Redemption  !  'twas  Creation  more  sublime  ;  455 

Redemption  !  'twas  the  labour  of  tlie  skies  ; 
Far  more  than  labour — it  was  death  in  Heaven  \ 
A  truth  so  strange,  'twere  bold  to  think  it  true, 
If  not  far  bolder  still  to  disbelieve.  4o9 

Here  pause  and  ponder.  Was  there  death  in  Heaven? 
What  then  on  earth  '  on  earth,  which  struck  the  blow  f 
Who  struck  it  ?  Who — O  how  is  man  enlarged. 
Seen  through  this  medium  !  How  the  pigmy  towers ! 
Hnw  counterpoised  his  origin  from  dust  1 
flow  counterpoised,  to  dust  his  sad  return !  465 

How  voided  his  vast  distance  from  the  skies ! 
Ihrw  near  ho  presses  on  the  seraph's  wing! 
Which  is  the  seraph  ?  which  the  born  of  clay  ? 
How  this  demonstrates,  through  the  thickest  clond 
Of  guilt  and  clay  condensed,  the  Son  of  Heaveu  '  47Q 
The  double  Son  :  the  made,  and  the  remade  ! 
And  shall  Heaven's  double  property  be  lost ' — 
Man's  double  madnpss  only  can  destroy. 
To  man  the  bleedintr  Cross  has  promised  all  j 
Die  bleeding  Cross  has  sworn  eternal  grace.  4f% 
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Who  gtive  his  life,  what  grace  shall  He  deny  ? 

0  J9  !  who  from  this  rock  of  ages  leap 
Apofltates,  plunging  headlong  in  the  deep ! 
What  cordial  joy,  what  consolation  streng. 
Whatever  winds  arise,  or  billows  roll,  4d0 
Our  interest  in  the  Master  of  the  storm  ! 

ding  therei  and  in  wreck'd  Nature's  ruins  smile : 
While  Tile  apostates  tremble  in  a  calm. 

Man!  know  thyself:  all  wisdom  centres  there 
To  none  man  seems  ignoble,  but  to  man.  4Kj 

Angela  that  grandeur,  men  o'erlook,  admire . 
How  long  shall  human  nature  be  their  book. 
Degenerate  mortal !  and  unread  by  thee  ? 
The  beam  dim  Reason  sheds  shows  wonders  there ; 
What  high  contents  !  illustrious  faculties  !  4!'0 

But  the  grand  comment,  which  displays  at  full 
Our  human  height,  scarce  sever'd  from  divine, 
B*r  Heaven  composed,  was  published  on  tho  Cross. 

Who  looks  on  that,  and  sees  not  in  himseli 
An  awful  stranger,  a  terroptrial  god  ?  4\^ 

A  glorious  partner  with  the  Deity 
In  that  high  attribute,  immortal  life  ? 
If  a  God  bleeds,  he  bleeds  not  for  a  worm. 

1  gaze,  and,  as  I  gaze,  my  mounting  soul 

Catches  strange  fire.  Eternity  !  at  thee,  r)()0 

And  drops  the  world — or,  rather,  more  enjoys. 

How  changed  the  face  of  Nature !  how  improved  ! 

What  seem'd  a  chaos,  shines  a  glorious  world  ; 

Or  what  a  world,  an  Edon  ;  heijrhton'd  all ' 

It  is  another  scene  !  another  self!  OOTi 

And  still  another,  as  time  rolls  along. 

And  that  a  self  far  more  illustrious  still. 

Beyond  long  ajres,  yet  roird  up  in  shadss 

Unpierced  by  bold  Conjecture's  keenest  ray. 

What  ovoliitions  of  surprising  Fate  !  510 

How  Nature  opens,  and  receives  my  soul. 

In  boundless  walks  of  raptured  thought !  where  gods 

Encounter  and  embrace  me  '  What  new  birth 

li   • 
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Of  strange  adventure,  foreign  to  the  smiv 
Where  what  now  channit,  perhaps,  whatever  exkto 
Old  Time  and  fair  Creation,  are  forgot.  51# 

Is  this  extravagant  ?  of  man  we  fonn 
Kxt^'avagant  conception,  to  bo  just : 
Conception  unconfined  wants  wings  to  reaeli  liini ; 
lioyond  its  reach  the  Godlieod  only  more. 
He,  the  great  Father  !  kindled  at  one  flame 
The  world  of  rationals  :  one  spirit  pour*d 
From  spirits'  awiul  Fovntain  ;  pour'd  Himself 
Through  all  their  souls,  but  not  in  equal 
Profuse,  or  frugal,  of  the'  inspiring  God, 
As  his  wise  plan  demanded  ;  and  when  pass'd 
Their  various  trials,  in  their  various  spheres, 
If  they  continue  rational,  as  made, 
Rcsorbs  them  all  into  Himself  again, 
His  throne  their  centre,  and  his  smile  their  crmm.  590 

Why  doubt  we,  then,  the  glorious  truth  to  singy 
Thoutrh  yet  unsuni^,  as  deeni'd,  perhaps,  too  bold  ? 
An^cIs  are  men  of  a  superior  kind  ; 
Antrels  are  men  in  lighter  habit  clad. 
High  o'er  celestial  mountains  \\'ing'd  in  flight ;       535 
And  men  are  angels,  loaded  for  an  hrnr, 
Who  wade  this  miry  vale,  and  climb  with  pain. 
And  slippery  step,  the  bottom  of  the  steep. 
Angels  their  failings,  mortals  have  their  praise: 
While  here,  of  corps  ethereal,  such  enroll'd,  G40 

And  sunimon'd  to  the  glorio^is  standard  soon, 
Which  flames  eternal  crimson  through  the  skies. 
Mor  are  our  brothers  thoughtless  of  their  kin. 
Vet  absent ;  but  not  absent  from  their  love. 
Michael  has  fought  our  battles  ;  Raphael  soug        545 
Our  triumphs  ;  Gabriel  on  our  errands  flown, 
Sent  by  the  Sovereign  :  and  are  these,  O  man ! 
Thy  friends,  thy  warm  allies  ?  and  thou  (8l\ame  bum 
The  cheek  to  cinder  !)  rival  to  the  brute  ? 

Relitrion's  all.     Descendinir  from  the  skies  550 

To  wretched  man  th*»  goddoss  in  her  iMt 
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Holds  out  this  world,  and  in  licr  ricrht  the  next 
Religion  !  tho  sole  vouchor  mm  is  man  ; 
Supporter  sole  of  man  above  himself; 
E*en  in  this  night  of  frailly,  change,  and  deatli,      555 
She  gives  the  soul  a  soul  that  acts  a  god. 
Religion  \  Providence  !  an  after  state  ! 
Here  is  firm  footing  ;  here  is  solid  rock  ; 
This  can  support  us  ;  all  is  sea  besides ; 
Sinks  under  us ;  bestorms,  and  then  devours.  r»isn 

His  hand  the  good  min  fastens  on  the  skies, 
And  bids  earth  roll,  nor  feels  her  idle  whirl. 

As  when  a  wretch,  from  thick  polluted  air, 
Darkness  and  stench,  and  suffocating  damps, 
And  dungeon  horrors,  by  kind  Fate  discharged,      fWlf. 
Climbs  some  fair  eminence,  where  ether  pure 
Surrounds  him,  and  Elysian  prospects  rise  ; 
His  heart  exults,  his  spirits  cast  their  load. 
As  if  newborn  he  triumphs  in  the  change  : 
So  joys  the  soui,  *7hen  from  inglorious  aims  r>7«) 

And  sordid  sweets,  from  feculence  and  froth 
Of  ties  terrestrial  set  at  large,  she  mounts 
To  Reason's  region,  her  own  element, 
Breathes  hopes  immortal,  and  affects  the  skies 

Religion !  thou  tho  soul  of  happiness,  OTri 

And,  groaning  Calvary  !  of  thee  :  there  shine 
"^he  noblest  truths  ;  there  strongest  motives  sting  ; 
There  sacred  violence  assaults  the  soul ; 
There  nothing  but  compulsion  is  forborne. 
Can  love  allure  us !  or  can  terror  awe  ?  5S0 

He  weeps ' — the  falling  drop  puts  out  tho  Sun  : 
He  sighs ! — the  sigh  earth's  deep  foundation  shakes 
If  in  his  love  so  terrible,  what  then 
His  wrath  inflamed  ?  his  tenderness  on  fire  ' 
Like  soft,  smooth  oil,  outblazing  oth6r  fires  ?  tV.'i 

Can  prayer,  can  praise,  avert  it  ? — Thou,  my  all .' 
My  theme  !  ray  inspiration  !  and  my  crown  ? 
My  strength  in  age  !  my  rise  in  low  cntale  ! 
My  suiilN  nmbition,  pleasure,  \v<alih  ' — inv  world  ' 
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My  lijrht  in  darkneM !  and  my  life  in  death ! 

My  iKkast  through  time  !  blise  through  etamitj ! 

Eternity,  too  short  to  apeak  thy  praiae, 

Or  fathom  thy  profound  of  loye  to  man ! 

To  man  of  men  the  meanest,  e>n  to  me  ; 

My  Bacriiice  ^  my  God  ! — what  thing*  are  theaa ! 

What  then  art  Thou  ?  by  what  name  ihall  I  eall  t 
Knew  I  the  name  devout  archangels  usey 
Devout  archangels  should  the  name  onjoj. 
By  me  unrival'd  ;  thousands  moro  snblimei 
None  half  so  dear  as  that  which,  though  unapok^. 
Still  glows  at  heart.     O  how  Omnipotence 
Is  Inst  in  love  !  thou  great  Philnnthmpist ! 
Father  of  angels !  but  the  friend  of  man  ! 
Like  Jacob,  fondest  of  the  younger  bom ! 
Thou  who  didst  save  him,  snatch  the  smoking  bn 
From  out  the  flames,  and  quench  it  in  thy  bl«K>d  I 
How  art  thou  pleased  by  bounty  to  distress ! 
To  iiinko  us  groan  beneath  our  gratitude, 
Too  big  for  birth  !  to  favour  and  confound  ; 
To  challenge  and  to  distance  all  return  ! 
Of  lavish  love  stupendous  heights  to  soar, 
And  leave  Praise  pantinir  in  the  distant  vale  ' 
Thy  right,  too  great,  defraudtt  thee  of  thy  due ; 
\nd  sacrilegious  our  suhlimest  song  ! 
But  since  the  naked  will  obtains  thy  smile, 
Rcne.ith  this  monument  of  praise  unpaid. 
And  future  life  symphonious  to  my  strain. 
(Tliat  noblest  hymn  to  Heaven!)  for  ever  lie 
Kntoinb'd  my  fear  of  death  I  and  every  fear. 
The  dread  of  every  evil,  but  thy  frown. 

Whom  see  I  yonder  so  demurely  smile  ? 
Laughter  a  labour,  and  might  break  their  rest. 
Vo  Quiotisls  I  in  homage  to  the  skies ! 
Serene  !  of  soft  address  !  who  mildly  make 
All  unobtrusive  tender  of  your  hearts, 
Ahhorrinir  violence  !  wiio  halt  indeed, 
f>nl.  I'>r  tlu»  blessing   wrestle  not  with  Heaven  ' 
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Think  jovl  my  wong  too  turbulent  ?  too  warm  f 
Aro  paanons,  then,  the  pagans  of  the  soul  ? 
Rewon  alono  baptized  ?  alone  ordain'd  030 

To  toach  things  sacred  ?  Oh,  for  warmer  still ! 
Guilt  chills  my  zeal,  and  age  benumbs  my  powers 
Oh,  for  an  humbler  heart  and  prouder  song  ! 
Thou,  my  mrxli  injured  Theme  !  willi  that  sifl  cyo 
Which  melted  o'er  doomed  Salem,  de'urn  to  look      r»:i'i 
Compassion  to  the  colu^'ess  of  my  breast, 
And  pardon  to  the  wmier  in  my  st*^  •..! 

Oh,  ye  cold-hearted,  frozen  Formalists ! 
On  such  a  theme  'tis  impious  to  be  calm  : 
Passion  is  reason,  transport  temper  here.  010 

Shall  Heaven,  which  gave   is  ardour,  and  has  shown 
Her  own  for  man  so  strongly,  not  disdain 
What  smooth  emollients  in  theology, 
Recumbent  Virtue's  downy  doctors,  preach  ; 
That  prose  of  piety,  a  lukewarm  praise  ?  6*15 

Rise  odours  sweet  from  incense  uninflamcd  ? 
Devotion  wlion  lukewarm  is  undcvout ; 
But  when  it  glows,  its  heat  is  strucK  lo  tieaven, 
To  human  hearts  her  golden  imrps  are  strung  j 
High  Heaven's  orchestra  chants  Amen  to  man.      650 

Hear  I,  or  dream  I  hear,  their  distant  strain, 
Sweet  to  the  soul,  and  tasting  strong  of  Heaven, 
Soft  waded  on  celestial  Pity's  plume. 
Through  the  vast  spaces  of  the  universe. 
To  cheer  rue  in  this  melancholy  gloom  '  (vM^> 

Oh,  when  will  Death  (now  stingless)  like  a  friend 
Admit  me  of  their  choir  ?  Oh.  when  will  Death 
This  mouldering,  old,  partition  wall  throw  down  P 
Give  beings,  one  in  nature,  one  abode  ? 
Oh,  Death  divine  !  that  givest  us  to  the  skies  :        (^Xl 
Great  future  !  glorious  pai'un  of  the  past 
And  present !  when  shall  I  thy  shrino  adore  ^ 
From  Nature's  continent,  immensely  wide, 
fiomcnsely  blcss'd.  \\iU  lit.llc  isle  of  11  !e, 
This  dark  iucareerating  c.iilnny  iMili 
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Divi<I.^>  us.     Hnjipy  day  I  thai  bn*ak!i  our  chain ; 

Th:it  innniiinit» ;  that  calls  from  exile  homo  .  jl 

That  leads  to  Nature's  great  metropolis, 

And  readmits  us^  through  the  guardian  hand 

Of  elder  brothers,  to  our  Father's  throne  ;  (!7A 

Who  hears  our  Advocate,  and,  through  hit  wouAdip 

Beliolding  man,  allows  that  tender  name. 

*Tis  this  makes  Christian  triumph  a  command : 

Tis  this  makes  joy  a  duty  to  the  wise. 

'Tis  impious  in  a  good  man  to  be  sad.  H75 

Scest  thou,  Lorenzo,  where  han^  all  our  hope  r 
Touch'd  by  the  Cross,  we  live  ;  or,  more  ihon  die ; 
Tliat  touch  which  touch'd  not  angels ;  more  divine 
Than  that  which  touch'd  confusion  into  foitn. 
And  darkness  into  glory  :  partial  touch  !  (SSO 

JnofTably  preeminent  regard ! 
Sacred  to  man,  and  sovereign  through  the  whole 
Lont;  golden  chain  of  miracles,  which  hangs 
From  Heaven  through  all  duration,  and  supports, 
In  one  illustrious  and  amazing  plan,  ti83 

Thy  welfare,  Nature  I  and  thy  God's  renown. 
That  touch,  with  charms  celestial,  heals  the  soul 
Diseased,  drives  pain  from  guilt,  lights  life  in  death. 
Turns  earth  to  Heaven,  to  heavenly  thrones  trandform" 
The  ghastly  ruins  of  the  mouldering  tomb.  *yO 

Dost  oflk  me  when  ?  When  He  who  died  returns ; 
Returns,  how  chanfred  ;  where  then  the  man  of  woe  ' 
In  Glory's  terrors  all  the  Godhead  bums, 
And  all  his  courts,  exhausted  by  the  tide 
Of  deities  triumphant  in  his  train,  UUo 

Leave  a  stupendous  solitude  in  Heaven  , 
RoplonishM  soon,  replenish 'd  with  increase 
Of  pomp  nnd  multitude  ;  a  radiant  band 
Of  anjjols  new,  of  nngels  from  the  tomb' 

Ip  this  by  Fancy  thrown  remote  ?  and  rise  70tf 

Dark  doubts  hetwoon  the  promisr  nnd  event  ' 
1  send  tJif'<.»  n-t  to  volumes  for  thy  cure  ; 
Rood  Xature  ;   Nature  is  n  friiuid  to  truth  : 
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liatura  is  Christian ;  preaches  to  mankind, 
And  bids  dead  matter  aid  us  in  our  creed.  705 

Hast  thou  ne'er  seen  tlic  comet's  flaming  flight ' 
The'  illastrious  stranger  passing,  terror  siicds 
On  gmxing  nations  from  his  fiery  train 
Of  length  enormous  ;  takes  his  ample  round 
Through  depths  of  ether  ;  coasts  unnuinber'd  wor  ds 
Of  more  than  soUr  glory  ;  doubles  wide  71J 

Heaven's  mighty  cape  ;  and  then  revisits  earth, 
From  the  long  travel  of  a  thousand  years. 
Thus  at  the  destined  period  shall  return. 
He,  once  on  earth,  who  bids  the  comet  blaze,  715 

And  with  Him  all  our  triumph  o'er  the  tomb. 

Nature  is  dumb  on  this  important  point, 
Oar  Hope  precarious  in  low  whisper  breathes  > 
Fktth  spealLs  aloud,  distinct ;  e'en  adders  hear. 
But  turn,  and  dart  into  the  dark  again.  730 

Paith  builds  a  bridge  across  the  gulf  of  death, 
To  break  the  shock  blind  Nature  cannot  shun. 
And  lands  Thought  smoothly  on  the  farther  shore 
Death's  terror  is  the  mountain  faith  removes, 
Tliat  mountain  barrier  between  rnan  and  peace.      71?o 
*Tis  Faith  disarms  Destruction,  and  absolves 
From  every  clamorous  charge  the  guiltless  tomb. 

Why  dbbelieve  ?  Lorenzo  ! — *  Reason  bids  ; 
All-sacred  Reason.* — Hold  her  sacred  still ; 
Nor  shalt  thou  want  a  rival  in  thy  flame  :  73( 

All-sacred  Reason  !  sourc,  and  soul,  of  all 
Demanding  praise,  on  earth,  or  earth  above ! 
My  heart  is  thine  :  deep  in  its  inmost  folds 
Live  thou  with  life  ;  live  dearer  of  the  two. 
Wear  I  the  blessed  Cross,  by  Fortune  stamp 'd        735 
On  passive  Nature  before  Thought  was  born  ? 
My  birth's  blind  bigot !  flred  with  local  zeal ! — 
No :  Reason  rebaptized  me  when  adult : 
Weigh'd  true  and  false  in  her  impartial  scale  ; 
My  heart  became  the  convert  of  my  head,  710 
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And  maJo  that  choice  which  unco  ww  but  mj  bla 
'  On  argument  alono  mj  faith  a  built,' 
Rcoaon  piirKued  ii  Fsith  ;  and  unpurtned, 
Where  proof  invitet,  'Lis  leuan  Ihcn  no  mora  ■ 
And  inch  our  proof,  that  or  our  Fiith  ia  lijUt,        Ttt 
Or  nenson  li«,  and  Heaven  designed  it  WKMf. 
Alnnlve  we  thia  !  wh&t  then  ii  blupbom^ .' — 

Tond  aiireare,  uidjuatly  fond  of  Faith, 
Reaaon,  wn  grant,  demandi  our  Grrt  regard  ; 
The  niotlier  honunr'd,  at  the  daughter  dear.  730 

Kraron  the  root,  fair  Failh  ia  but  the  floirer  : 
The  fiiding  Bower  ahall  die,  but  Rea«>n  Utm 
Immortal,  aa  her  Father  in  the  akiei ! 
When  Faith  is  virtue,  Reaaon  makea  it  m>. 
Wrong  not  the  ChriaLian  ;  think  not  RoaaoB  70011  i 
Tis  Reuon  our  groat  Master  hoMi  ao  dear  ;  TU 

Tie  Reason's  injaiod  rights  his  wrath  roaonta  ; 
Tie  Raafion'a  voice  obej'd  his  gtorica  crown  : 
To  give  loal  Reaaon  life  be  pour'd  hii  own. 
Bolievc,  and  show  the  roaaon  of  a  man  ;  tl 

Bnliove,  and  Caste  the  pleasure  of  a  god  ; 
Botieve,  and  look  with  triiimpli  on  the  tomb. 
Through  Reaaon^s  wounds  alone  thy  Faith  Oan  dia, 
Whien  dying,  tenfold  toner  gives  to  Death, 
And  dips  in  renom  bia  twice  niorlol  ating.  7(6 

I.earn  hence  what  honours,  what  loud  pieaiw,  do* 
T<i  thoso  will  push  our  antidote  aside  ; 
Those  boast'id  friends  to  Reason  and  to  man. 
Whose  fatal  Ioto  staba  every  joy^  and  leaves 
Death '1  terror  heighten'd,  gnatving  on  hie  heart.    710 
Tlioae  pompous  sens  of  Reaaon  iduliied, 
And  vilified  at  once  ;  of  Reason  dead, 
Tlien  duilicd,  aa  monarch^  were  of  old  ; 
What  conduct  plants  proud  laurels  on  their  brow  ^ 
While  love  of  truth  through  all  their  camp  reaouwt 
They  diaw  Pride's  curtain  o'er  the  noontide  r«j,    7W 
Bpike  up  their  inch  ofr  asop  on  (ho  point 
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Of  philosophic  wit,  calVd  Arg'umont, 

And  then  eznlting  in  their  taper,  cry, 

'Behold  the  Sun!*  and,  Indianlike,  adore.  780 

Talk  they  of  morals  ?  O  thou  bleeding  Love 
Thoa  Maker  of  new  morals  to  mankind  ! 
The  gmid  morality  is  love  of  Thee. 
As  wise  as  Socrates,  if  such  they  were 
(Nor  will  they  bate  of  that  sublime  renown,)  7S5 

As  wise  as  Socrates  might  justly  stand 
The  definition  of  a  modern  fool. 

A  Christian  is  the  highest  style  of  man  ! 
And  is  there  who  the  blessed  Cross  wipes  off, 
As  a  fonl  blot,  from  his  dishonoured  brow .'  790 

If  angels  tremble,  *tis  at  such  a  sight : 
The  wretch  they  quit,  desponding  of  their  charge, 
More  stmck  with  grief  or  wonder  who  can  tell  P 

Te  sold  to  sense !  ye  citizens  of  earth  * 
(For  each  alone  the  Christian  banner  fly)  796 

Know  ye  how  wise  your  choice,  how  great  your  gain. 
Behold  the  picture  of  Earth's  happiest  man  : 
'  He  calls  his  wish,  it  comes :  he  sends  it  back. 
And  says  he  called  another :  that  arrives. 
Meets  the  same  welcome  ;  yet  he  still  calls  on  ;      800 
Tin  one  calls  him,  who  varies  not  his  call. 
But  holds  him  fast,  in  chains  of  darkness  bound. 
Till  Natnre  dies,  and  Judgment  sets  him  free  ; 
A  freedom  far  less  welcome  than  his  chain.' 

But  grant  man  happy  >  grant  him  happy  long  ;   805 
Add  to  life's  highest  prize  her  latest  hour  ; 
That  hour,  so  late,  is  nimble  in  approach, 
That|  like  a  post,  comes  on  in  full  career. 
How  swiil  the  shuttle  flics  that  weaves  thy  shroud  . 
Where  b  the  fiible  of  thy  former  years  ?  810 

Thrown  down  the  gulf  of  time  ;  as  far  from  thee 
As  they  had  near  been  thine ;  the  day  in  hand. 
Like  a  bird  struggling  to  get  loose,  is  going  ; 
Scarce  now  possess'd,  so  suddenly  'tis  gone  ; 
And  each  swift  moment  fled,  is  de.itli  n(!vanf«<I       >\3 
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Bv  *r>da  i*  rwA     Etcfsiti  a  tQ  : 
Ami  n,>«f( 


As  booeit  hoar,  lad  ^ithU  la  hn  tniM : 

Teach  !  cUe«  dangblcr  of  the  Db^  ! 

TmCli :  of  Ilia  cnoDCil  vbeo  be  ante  ika  ■mHi ; 

Thuu^h  ■J«ii£  kmf ,  uid  d«piOf  aa'ar  tfv  «MBd, 
Smnther'd  vith  emm.  and  Offnat'4  wi!k  loyi^ 
Thai  bHrra-c«BmHioa'd  »iir  no  •dodm  nlh^ 
Bat  from  ber  carera  is  tbe  >od1'(  abjs, 
Like  bun  ihcT  (able  iukIct  Jllna  vboloi'd. 
The  goddevB  bunU  in  thander  uid  in  IhlTW, 
Lnadlj  coOTioc**.  u>d  (CTcrclj  puna. 
Dut  dvrnnni  I  duehug«.  ud  h;dra-«iDg«; 
The  keta  ribntion  ofbrighl  Tiath— u  Had-, 
Just  dcfinitian  !  though  hj  ichootB  oalaa^L 
Ye  deaf  to  Imthl  peroK  ihi*  panoa'd  pags. 
And  trast,  Ibr  ones.  ■  prophet  uid  a  pneet ; — 
'  Men  nuj  lira  GmU,  but  E>oU  thaf  cmumK  die.' 
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LossHSo  '.  to  recriminate  is  just. 

'  Fondness  for  fame  is  avarice  of  air.* 

I  ^ant  the  man  is  vain  who  writes  for  praise : 

Praise  no  man  e'er  deserved,  who  sought  no  more. 

As  just  thj  second  charge.     I  grant  the  Moso        6 
Has  often  blush 'd  at  her  degenerate  BonS| 
Retain'd  by  Sense  to  plead  her  filthy  cause, 
To  raise  the  low,  to  magnify  the  mean, 
And  subtilize  the  gross  into  refined  , 
As  if  to  magic  numbers'  powerful  charm  10 

Twaa  given  to  make  a  civet  of  their  song 
Obscene,  and  sweeten  ordure  to  perfume. 
Wit,  a  true  pagan,  deifies  the  brute, 
And  lifts  our  swine  enjoyments  from  the  mire. 

The  fact  notorious,  nor  obscure  the  cause.  16 

We  wear  the  chains  of  pleasure  and  of  pride  : 
These  share  the  man,  and  those  distract  him  too ; 
Draw  different  ways,  and  clash  in  their  commands. 
Pride,  like  an  eagle,  builds  among  the  stars ; 
But  Pleasure,  larkliko,  nests  upon  the  ground.  20 

Joys,  shared  by  brute  creation,  Pride  resents ; 
Pleasure  embraces ;  man  would  both  enjoy. 
And  both  at  once  :  a  point  how  hard  to  gain ! 
But  what  can't  Wit,  when  stung  by  strong  desire  ? 

Wit  dares  attempt  this  arduous  enterprise.  85 

Since  joy«  of  Senso  can't  nse.  to  Reason's  tasto, 
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In  subtle  Sophistry's  laborious  forge 

Wit  hammers  out  a  reason  new,  that  stoops 

To  sordid  scenes,  and  meets  them  with  appUow, 

Wit  calls  the  Graces  the  chaste  zone  to  loose,  31 

Nor  less  than  a  plump  god  to  fill  the  bowl : 

A  thousand  phantoms  and  a  thoosaiid  spells, 

A  thousand  opiates  scatters  to  delude. 

To  fascinate,  inebriate,  lay  asleep, 

And  the  fool'd  mind  delightfully  confomid.  35 

Thus  that  which  shook'd  the  judgment  shocks  no  Bivre; 

That  which  gave  pride  offence,  no  more  oftads 

Pleasure  and  Pride,  by  nature  mortal  foes. 

At  war  eternal,  which  in  man  shall  reiga. 

By  Wit's  address  patch  up  a  fatal  peace,  40 

And  hand  in  hand  lead  on  the  rank  debsnd^ 

From  rank,  refined  to  delicate  and  gay. 

Art,  cursed  Art !  wipes  off  the*  indebted  Uosli 

From  Nature's  cheek,  and  bronzes  every  shame. 

Man  smiles  in  ruin,  glories  in  his  guilt,  C 

And  Infamy  stands  candidate  for  praise. 

All  writ  by  man  in  favour  of  the  soul. 
These  sensual  ethics  far,  in  bulk,  transcend. 
The  flowers  of  eloquence,  profusely  poiir*d 
O'er  spotted  Vice,  fill  half  the  letter'd  world.  50 

Can  powers  of  genius  exercise  their  page, 
And  consecrate  enormities  with  song ! 

But  let  not  these  inexpiable  strains 
Condemn  the  Muse  that  knows  her  dignity, 
Nor  meanly  stops  at  time,  but  holds  the  world  56 

As  'tis,  in  Nature's  ample  field,  a  point, 
A  point  in  her  esteem  ;  from  whence  to  start, 
And  run  the  round  of  universal  space. 
To  visit  being  universal  there. 

And  being's  Source,  that  utmost  flight  of  mimi         60 
Yet  spite  of  this  so  vast  circumference. 
Well  knows  but  what  is  moral  nought  is  groat. 
Sing  sirens  only  ?  do  not  angels  sing  ? 
Theru  is  in  Poesy  a  decent  pride, 
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Which  well  becomes  her  when  she  speaks  to  Prose, 
Hnr  ycmkgeT  sister,  haply  not  more  wise.  6C 

Tliink'Bt  thoa,  Lorenzo,  to  find  pastimes  here  f 
No  guilty  passion  blown  into  a  flame, 
No  foible  flatter'd,  dignity  disgraced, 
No  (kiry  fiold  of  fiction,  all  on  flower,  70 

No  rvnbow  colours,  here,  or  silken  tale  ; 
But  solemn  cmmsels,  images  of  awe, 
Troths,  which  Eternity  lets  fall  on  man, 
With  double  weight  through  these  revolving  spheres. 
This  death-deep  silence,  and  incumbent  shade  :        Tfi 
Thoughts  such  as  shall  revisit  your  last  hour, 
Visit  oncaird,  and  live  when  life  expires; 
And  thy  dark  pencil,  Midnight !  darker  still 
In  melancholy  dipp'd,  imbrowns  the  whole. 

Tet  this,  e'en  this,  my  laughter-loving  friends  <     i^ 
Lorenio  !  and  thy  brothers  of  the  smile  * 
If  what  imports  you  most  can  most  engagb, 
Shan  steal  your  ear,  and  chain  you  to  my  song. 
Or  if  you  fail  me,  know  the  wise  shall  taste 
The  truths  I  sing  ;  the  truths  I  sing  shall  feel ;        ST: 
And,  feeling,  give  assent ;  and  their  assent 
Is  ample  recompense  ;  is  more  than  praisie. 
But  chiefly  thine,  O  Litchfield  ! — nor  mistake  -, 
Think  not  unintroduced  I  force  my  way  - 
Narcissa,  not  unknown,  not  unallied  IK) 

By  virtae,  or  by  blood,  illustrious  youth  ! 
To  thee,  from  blooming  amaranthine  bowers. 
Where  all  the  language  harmony,  descends 
Uncall*d,  and  asks  admittance  for  the  Muse  ; 
A  Muse  that  will  not  pain  thee  with  thy  praise  :       05 
Thy  praise  she  drops,  by  nobler  still  inspired. 

O  thou,  blessed  Spirit !  whether  the  Supreme, 
•  Great  antemundane  Father  !  in  whose  breast 
Embryo-Creation,  unborn  being  dwelt, 
And  all  its  various  revolutions  roU'd  100 

Present,  though  future,  prior  to  themselves ; 
Whose  breath  can  blow  it  into  nought  ao^ain, 
7" 
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I.  fCUAiMMB  oc  oar  peace,  dkM/L  tarn  the  UMOght 
rui  uM  Til«  lo  »Ud  uad  floUne !  M 

aiZer  if  lix  God.  thui  that  vfcaeh 


Fr?ia  fioiea  Canrilia  :  nor  is  jret  allaj*d 
Xj  serve  i-i^rtL.  liiocf  h  jwog  mj  aoal  bup ; 
ThrTo^i  pieiszu^  pai)w  ot  morml  and  diTiney 
Br  ^!ie«  flUdtAia  d.  mxtd  lighted  b j  the  itara. 

uj  I3em  !X4C  li^nicd  are  the  paths  of  tkonght; 
Si:rtLM  ire  iheix  4xt%.  their  most  iUnmined  honn. 
Bt  Jar  zhm  tool,  o'crhomc  br  life's  career,  IIS 

Stzzm'd  by  the  din.  and  fiddj  srith  the  glainy 
Rtfeis  lar  5mn  reason,  jortfed  bj  the  throng. 
Bf  daj  the  sool  b  passve.  all  her  thon^hts 
Lnpi-sed.  pr^carloos.  broken,  ere  maiare. 
Bj  z^JL.  :r?in  objects  free,  from  passion  eool,        191 
Th):i^iitj  onccatroU'd  and  aiiimpresi'd,  the  births 
Of  pcre  election,  arbitrarr  ran^, 
Xot  to  ih<  limitj  of  oae  vorld  confined ; 
But  frcd  ethereal  trarels  light  on  earth, 
Aj  t. Triors  drop  inchor.  for  repose.  1S5 

L«t  Indians,  and  the  gay.  like  ^'^■■■sPj  fond 
Of  feathcrd  fopperies,  the  Son  adore* 
rHriness  haa  more  divinity  for  me  ; 
It  strikes  thoa^ht  in^rard:  it  drives  bacs  the  sool 
To  settle  on  herself,  our  point  supreme !  130 

There  lies  oiir  theatre  ;  there  sits  our  judge. 
Daritness  the  curtain  drops  o'er  life's  dull  scene  ; 
Tis  the  kind  hand  of  Providence  stretch'd  out 
T^it  man  and  vanity  ;  'tis  Reason's  reign, 
And  Virtue's  too  ;  these  tutelary  shades  18& 

Are  man's  asylum  from  the  tainted  throng. 
Night  is  the  good  man's  friend,  and  guardian  too  ; 
It  no  less  rescues  virtue  than  inspires. 

Virtue,  for  ever  frail  as  fair  below, 
Her  tender  nature  suffers  in  the  crowd,  140 


THE  RELAPSE.  7U 

llor  Umchet  on  the  world  without  a  staiD. 
Tha  world's  hfifectious ;  few  bring  back  at  eve, 
fmmimiliitfi,  the  manners  of  tho  morn. 
Something  we  thought,  is  blotted  ;  we  resolved, 
Is  rfiikftp  ;  we  renounced,  returns  again  I4S) 

Each  salutition  may  slide  in  a  sin 
Unfthougfat  before,  or  fix  a  former  flaw. 
Nor  is  it  strange  ;  light,  motion,  concourse,  noise, 
All  scatter  us  abroad.    Thought,  outward-bound, 
Neglectful  of  our  home  affairs,  flies  off  IfiO 

In  fume  and  dissipation,  quits  her  charge. 
Ami  leaves  the  breast  unguarded  to  the  foe. 

Present  example  gets  within  our  guard. 
And  acts  with  doable  force,  by  few  repell'd. 
Ambition  fires  ambition  ;  love  of  gain  155 

Strikes,  like  a  pestilence,  from  breast  to  breast 
Riot,  pride,  perfidy,  blue  vapours  breathe ; 
And  inhumanity  is  caught  from  man, 
From  smiling  man !  A  slight,  a  single  glance. 
And  shot  at  random,  oflen  has  brought  home  100 

A  sadden  fever  to  the  throbbing  heart 
Of  envy,  rancour,  or  impure  desire. 
We  see,  we  hear,  with  peril ;  Safety  dwells 
Remote  from  multitude.    The  world  's  a  school 
Of  wrong,  and  what  proficients  swarm  around  !       106 
We  mast  or  imitate  or  disapprove  ; 
Muftt  list  as  their  accomplices  or  foes  : 
That  stains  our  innocence,  this  wounds  our  peace. 
From  Nature's  birth,  hence,  Wisdom  has  been  sniit 
With  sweet  recess,  and  languished  for  the  shade.     17 

This  sacred  shade  and  solitude  what  is  it  ? 
*Tis  the  felt  ptesence  of  tho  Deity  ! 
Few  are  the  faults  we  flatter  when  alone ; 
Vice  sinks  in  her  allurements,  is  unguilt, 
And  looks,  like  other  objects,  black  by  night.  175 

By  night  an  atheist  half  believes  a  God  ! 

Night  is  fair  Virtue's  immemorial  friend. 
The  conscious  Moon,  through  every  distant  age, 
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From  picann^  daUiarce  with  the  chamu  of  Night, 
My  winilprine  lhj<ughl  Meats,  to  what  eivites 
Far  other  heat  of  heart.  .Virciima  tomb '  X] 

Or  IF  it  feeble  Nature  call*  me  ^ack. 
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And  breaks  my  ipirit  into  grief  again  ? 
!•  it  a  St  jgian  Tapour  in  my  blood  ? 
A  eold  alow  paddle,  creeping  through  my  reins  ? 
Or  is  it  thoe  with  all  men  ?— Thus  with  all.  1190 

What  are  we  ?  how  unequal  I  now  we  soar, 
And  now  we  nnk.    To  be  the  same  transcends 
Oar  present  prowess.    Dearly  pays  the  soul 
For  lodging  ill ;  too  dearly  rents  her  claj. 
Reason,  a  baffled  counsellor  '  but  adds  ^36 

The  Uuah  of  weakness  to  the  bane  of  woe. 
The  noblest  spirit,  fighting  her  hard  fate 
In  this  damp  dusky  region,  charged  with  storms, 
But  feebly  flutters,  yet  untaught  to  fly  ; 
Or,  flying,  short  her  flight,  and  sure  her  faiU :         230 
Onr  utmost  strength,  when  down,  to  rise  again ; 
And  not  to  yield,  though  beaten,  all  our  praise. 

Tis  Tain  to  seek  in  men  for  more  than  man. 
Though  proud  in  promise,  big  in  previous  thought. 
Experience  damps  our  triumph.    I,  who  lale,        235 
Emerging  firom  the  shadows  of  the  grave. 
Where  grief  detain'd  me  prisoner,  mounting  high. 
Threw  wide  the  gates  of  ovorlasting  day. 
And  call*d  mankind  to  glory,  shook  of  pain. 
Mortality  shook  off*,  in  ether  pure,  240 

And  struck  the  stars  ;  now  foel  my  spirits  fail ; 
They  drop  me  from  tlio  zenith  ,  down  I  rush, 
Like  him  whom  fable  fledged  with  waxen  wings, 
In  sorrow  drowned — ^but  not  in  sorrow  lost. 
How  wretched  is  the  man  who  never  mc  .irn'd  .      245 
I  dive  for  precious  pearl  in  Sorrow's  stream : 
Not  so  the  thoughtless  man  that  only  grieves, 
Takes  all  the  torment,  and  rejects  the  gain, 
(Inestimable  gain !)  and  gives  Heaven  leave 
To  make  him  but  more  wretched,  not  more  wise.  250 

If  wisdom  is  our  lesson  (and  what  else 
Ennobles  man  ?  what  else  have  angels  learn'd  P) 
Grief!  more  proficients  In  thy  school  are  made, 
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Than  Genius  or  proud  Learning  e'er  could  boMk. 

Voracious  Learning,  oflen  overfed, 

Digests  not  into  sense  her  motley  meaL 

rhis  bookcase,  with  dark  booty  almost  bursty 

1'}iis  forager  on  others'  wisdom,  leaves 

ller  native  farm,  her  reason,  quite  untiD'd; 

With  mix'd  manure  she  surfeits  the  rank  soil,        960 

Dung'd,  but  not  dressed,  and  rich  to  begguj: 

\  pomp  untamable  of  weeds  prevails ; 

Her  servant*s  wealth  encumbered  Wisdom  moume. 

And  what  says  Genius  ?  *  Let  the  dull  be  wis 
Genius,  too  hard  for  right,  can  prove  it  wrtmgf 
And  loves  to  boast,  where  blush  men  less  inqnred. 
It  pleads  exemption  from  the  laws  of  Sense, 
Considers  Reason  as  a  leveller, 
And  scorns  to  share  a  blessing  with  the  crowd. 
That  wise  it  could  be,  thinks  an  ample  claim ; 
To  glory  and  to  pleasure  gives  the  rest. 
Crassus  but  sleeps,  Ardolio  is  undone. 
Wisdom  less  shudders  at  a  fool  than  wit. 

But  Wisdom  smiles,  when  humbled  mortals  weep. 
Whon  Sorrow  wounds  the  breast,  as  ploughs  the  glebe. 
And  hearts  obdurate  feel  her  soflening  shower  ;      276 
Her  seed  celestial,  then,  glad  Wisdom  sows 
Her  golden  harvest  triumphs  in  the  soil. 
If  so,  Narcissa  !  welcome  my  relapse ; 
I'll  raise  a  tax  on  my  calamity, 
And  reap  rich  compensation  from  my  pain. 
I'll  range  the  plenteous  intellectual  field. 
And  gather  every  thought  of  sovereign  power 
To  chose  the  moral  maladies  of  man  ; 
Thoughts  which  may  bear  transplanting  to  the 
Though  natives  of  tliis  coarse  penurious  soil ; 
Nor  wholly  wither  there,  where  seraphs  sing, 
Refined,  exalted,  not  annull'd,  in  Heaven  • 
Reason,  the  sun  that  gives  them  birth,  the  same 
Tn  either  clime,  though  more  Ulustrious  thsre.         290 
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Theso  ehoicelj  cuii'd,  and  elegantly  ranj^cd, 
Shall  form  a  garland  for  Narcisaa's  tomb. 
And,  perad¥enture,  of  no  fading  flowers. 

Saj,  on  what  themes  shall  puzzled  choice  descend  ; 
'  The*  importance  of  contemplating  the  tomb  ;        iUki 
Why  men  decline  it ;  salcide's  foul  birth : 
The  Tarioas  kinds  of  grief ;  the  faults  of  age  ; 
And  Death's  dread  character — invite  my  song.' 

And,  finA,  the*  importance  of  our  end  surveyed. 
Friendi  eonnsel  quick  dismission  of  our  grief.         300 
Bftttaken  kindness !  our  hearts  heal  too  soon. 
Are  they  more  kind  than  He  who  struck  the  blow  ? 
Who  hid  it  do  his  errand  in  oor  hearts, 
And  hanish  peace  till  nobler  guests  arrive, 
And  hring  it  back  a  true  and  endless  peace  ?  305 

Calamities  are  friends :  as  glaring  day 
Of  these  unnamber*d  lustres  robs  our  sight, 
Prosperity  puts  out  unnumber'd  thoughts 
Of  import  high,  and  light  divine,  to  man. 

The  man  how  bless'd,  who,  sick  of  gaudy  scones, 
(Scenes  apt  to  thrust  between  us  and  ourselves !)    311 
Is  led  by  choice  to  take  his  favourite  walk 
Beneath  Death's  gloomy,  silent,  cypress  shades, 
Unpierced  by  Vanity's  fantastic  ray  ; 
To  read  his  monuments,  to  weigh  his  dust,  31G 

Visit  his  vaults,  and  dwell  smong  the  tombs ! 
Lorenzo !  read  with  me  Narcissa's  stune  *, 
(Narcissa  was  thy  favourite)  let  us  read 
Her  moral  stone  ;  few  doctors  preach  ho  well ; 
Few  orators  so  tenderly  can  touch  320 

The  feeling  heart.    What  pathos  in  th3  date  ! 
Apt  words  can  strike  ;  and  yet  in  them  we  see 
Funt  images  of  what  we  here  enjoy. 
What  cause  have  we  to  build  on  length  of  life  ? 
Temptations  seize  when  fear  is  laid  asleep,  325 

And  ill  foreboded  is  our  strongest  guard. 

See  from  her  tomb,  as  from  an  humble  shrine. 
Truth,  radiant  goddess !  sallies  or  my  soul. 
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And  pats  Dchuion*!  dusky  train  to  flight » 

Dispels  the  mist  onr  soUry  passions  raise  81 

From  objects  low,  terrestrial,  and  obseeae, 

And  shows  the  real  estimate  of  things. 

Which  no  man,  nnafflicted,  erer  saw : 

Fulls  ofTthe  veil  from  Virtae's  rising  channs; 

Detects  Temptation  in  a  thonsand  lies.  tt 

Truth  bids  me  look  on  men  as  antamn  leaTsa, 

And  all  they  bleed  for  as  the  summer's  dnst 

Driven  by  the  whirlwind  :  lighted  by  her 

I  widen  my  horixon,  gain  new  powers, 

See  things  invisible,  feel  things  remote, 

Am  present  with  futurities  ;  think  noogbi 

To  man  so  foreign  as  the  joys  possess'd. 

Nought  so  much  his  as  those  beyond  the 

No  folly  keeps  its  colour  in  her  sight ; 
Pale  worldly  Wisdom  loses  all  her  channe. 
In  pompous  promise  from  her  sehemes  profinnidiy 
If  future  fate  she  plans,  'tis  all  in  learesy 
Like  sibyl,  unsubstantial,  fleeting  bliss! 
At  the  first  blast  it  vanishes  in  air. 
Not  so  celestial.    Wouldst  thou  know,  Lmwiso  !    350 
How  differ  worldly  Wisdom  and  divine  ? 
Just  as  the  waning  and  the  waxing  moon. 
jyioro  empty  worldly  Wisdom  every  day, 
And  every  day  more  fair  her  rival  shines. 
When  later,  there's  less  time  to  play  the  fool. 
Soon  our  whole  term  for  Wisdom  is  expired 
(Thou  know'st  she  calls  no  council  in  the  graTe,) 
And  ovorlasting  fool  is  writ  in  fire. 
Or  real  wisdom  wafls  us  to  the  skies. 

As  worldly  schemes  resembles  sibyls'  leavee. 
The  good  man's  days  to  sibyls'  books  compare 
(In  ancient  story  read,  thou  know'st  the  tale.) 
In  price  still  rising  as  in  number  less, 
Inestimable  quite  his  final  hour. 
Por  that  who  thrones  can  offer,  offer  thrones ; 
Insolvent  vvrtrlds  the  purchase  cannot  pay. 
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'  Oh  let  me  die  his  death .'  all  Nature  cries. 
*  Then  live  his  life.' — All  Nature  falters  there  . 
Our  ^eat  physicia.!  daily  to  consult, 
To  commune  with  the  grravo,  our  only  cure.  ?70 

What  ^rave  prescribes  the  best? — A  friend's ;  and  yet 
Pmm  m  friend's  grave  how  soon  we  disenga^^e  ' 
E*en  to  the  dearest,  as  his  marble,  cold. 
Why  are  friends  ravished  from  us  ?  'tis  to  bind; 
By  soft  Afiecticm's  ties,  on  human  hearts  37A 

TIm  thought  of  Death,  which  Reason,  too  supine, 
Or  miiemploy*d,  so  rarely  fastens  there. 
Nor  Reason  nor  Affection,  no,  nor  both 
Combined,  can  break  the  witchcrafts  of  the  world. 
Behold  the*  inexorable  hour  at  hand  ;  88§ 

Behold  the*  inexorable  hour  forgot ! 
And  to  forget  it  the  chief  aim  of  life, 
Though  well  to  ponJnr  it  is  life's  chief  end. 

Is  Death,  that  ever  threatening,  ne'er  remote, 
That  all  important,  and  that  only  sure,  385 

(Come  when  he  will)  an  unexpected  guest  ? 
Nay,  though  invited  by  the  loudest  c«Uls 
Of  blind  Imprudence,  unexpected  stilt  ? 
Though  numerous  messengers  are  sent  before, 
To  warn  his  great  arrival  ?  What  the  cause,  390 

The  woiid*'ous  cautie,  of  this  mysterious  ill  ? 
All  Heaven  looks  down,  astonish'd  at  the  sight .' 

Is  it  that  Life  has  sown  her  joys  so  thick, 
We  can't  thrust  in  a  single  care  between  ? 
Is  it  thai  Life  has  such  a  swarm  of  cares,  395 

The  thought  of  Death  cant  enter  for  the  throng  ^ 
Is  it  that  Time  steals  on  with  downy  feet, 
Nor  wakes  Indulgence  from  her  golden  dream  ? 
To-day  is  so  like  yesterday,  it  cheats  ; 
We  take  the  lying  sister  for  the  samo.  400 

Life  glides  away,  Lorenzo  !  like  a  brook, 
For  ever  changing,  unperceived  the  change. 
In  the  same  brook  none  ever  bathed  him  twice  ; 
Yo  the  same  life  none  cvor  tvvicD  aw«»k« 
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Wo  call  tlie  brook  the  same  :  the  sime  we  think    406 

0')r  life,  though  still  more  rapid  in  its  flow, 

Nur  mark  the  much  irrevocably  la|.sed, 

And  mingled  with  the  sea.     Or  shall  we  lay 

(Retainin^^  still  the  brook  to  bear  us  on) 

That  life  is  like  a  vessel  on  the  stream  ?  410 

In  life  embark'd,  we  smoothly  down  the  tide 

Of  time  descend,  but  not  on  time  intent ; 

Amused,  unconscious  of  the  gliding  wave, 

Till  on  a  sudden  we  perceive  a  shock  ; 

We  start,  awake,  look  out :  what  see  we  there !     416 

Our  brittle  bark  is  burst  on  Charon's  shore. 

Is  this  the  cause  Death  flies  all  human  thought ' 
Or  is  it  Judgment,  by  the  Will  struck  blind. 
That  domineering  mistress  of  the  soul ! 
Like  him  so  strong,  by  Dalilah  the  fair  ? —  420 

Or  is  it  fear  turns  startled  Reason  back. 
From  looking  down  a  precipice  so  steep  ? — 
Tis  dreadful ;  and  the  dread  is  wisely  placed 
By  Nature,  conscious  of  the  make  of  nrian, 
A  dreadful  friend  it  is,  a  terror  kind,  43b 

A  flaming  sword  to  guard  the  tree  of  Life. 
By  that  unawed,  in  Life's  most  smiling  hour 
The  good  man  would  repine  ;  would  aufter  joys, 
And  burn  impatient  for  his  promised  skies. 
The  bad,  on  each  punctilious  pique  of  pride,  430 

Or  gloom  of  humour,  would  give  Ra^e  the  rein, 
Bound  o'er  the  barrier,  rush  into  the  dark, 
And  mar  the  scenes  of  Providence  below. 

What  groan  was  that,  Lorenzo  r — F'uries  I  rise, 
And  drown  in  your  less  execrable  yell,  435 

Britannia's  shame.    There  took  her  gloomy  flight. 
On  wing  impetuous,  a  black  sullen  soul, 
Blasted  from  hell  with  horrid  lust  of  death. 
Thv  friend,  the  brave,  the  gallant  Altaniont, 
So  call'd,  so  thought — and  then  he  fled  the  fleld  ;    440 
Less  base  the  fear  of  death  than  fear  of  life 
O  Britain  !  infamous  for  suicide  ! 
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An  kdaiid,  in  thy  manners :  far  disjoin'd 

From  the  whole  world  of  rationals  beside ! 

In  ambient  waves  plunge  thy  polluted  hoad|  445 

Waah  the  dire  stain,  nor  shock  the  continent. 

Bat  thou  be  shock'd,  while  I  detect  the  cause 
Of  selAassault,  expose  the  monster's  birth, 
And  bid  Abhorrence  hiss  it  round  the  world. 
Blame  not  thy  clime,  nor  chide  the  distant  Sun  ;    45C 
The  Sua  is  innocent,  thy  clime  absolved. 
Immoral  climes  kind  Nature  never  made. 
The  cause  I  sing,  in  Eden  might  prevail, 
And  proves  it  is  thy  folly,  not  thy  fate. 

The  soul  of  man  (let  man  in  homage  bow  456 

Who  names  his  houI,)  a  native  of  the  skies ! 
Highborn  and  free,  her  freedom  should  mainta.n. 
Unsold,  unmortgaged  for  earth's  little  bribes. 
The'  illustrious  stranger,  in  this  foreign  land, 
Like  strangers,  jealous  of  her  dignity,  460 

Studious  of  home,  and  ardent  to  return, 
Of  earth  suspicious,  Earth's  enchanted  cup 
With  cool  reserve  light  couching,  should  indulge 
On  immortality  her  godlike  tnste  ;  [there. 

There  take  large  draughts ;  make  her  chief  banquet 

But  some  reject  this  sustenance  divine,  4GC 

To  beggarly  vile  appetites  descend, 
Ask  alms  of  Earth,  for  guests  that  came  from  Heaven ! 
Sink  into  sbves,  and  sell,  for  present  hire. 
Their  rich  reversion,  and  (what  shares  its  fate)       470 
Their  native  freedom,  to  the  prince  who  sways 
This  nether  world  :  and  when  his  payments  fail. 
When  his  foul  basket  gorges  them  no  more, 
Or  their  paR'd  palates  loathe  the  basket  full, 
Are  instantly,  with  wild  demoniac  rage,  47? 

For  breaking  all  the  chains  of  Providence, 
And  bursting  their  confinement,  though  fast  barr'd 
By  laws  divine  and  human,  guarded  strong 
With  horrors  doubled  to  defend  the  pass, 
The  blackest  Nature  or  dire  guilt  can  raise,  480 
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And  moated  round  witb  AihamlriM  deMnictioB, 

Son  lo  TKti'iTt  ud  whelm  Ihera  in  their  bli. 

Soch,  Biitoiu '.  ia  the  ciiue,  lo  joa  unkoowo. 
Or  wone,  o'crtook'd ;  a'*itaak'd  by  magutiati*. 
Thai  crimiiult  lbrDi*rlv»  '.  1  gnat  the  deed 
!■  nudneai  ^    but  the  ■■"«*■*■*■  of  the  beixl- 
Aiid  what  u  IhU  .■    oui  utinoM.  bound  of  guilt. 
A  ■ensuai.  uaredecting  life  is  big 
With  moDjtrous  birtha.  uid  Suicide,  to  crown 
The  black  inrerul  brood.     The  bold  to  break 
Heaven 'a  law  aopreme,  and  desperately  mah 
Through  aacird  ^tturt'a  mordrr,  on  their  own 
Beeauae  the;  neirer  think  of  death,  the;  die. 
Tia  n)iulljr  nun's  duty,  glorj,  gain, 
At  ooc«  lo  ihuD,  and  meditate  hia  end 
When  bj  the  bed  of  languiaiuneut  we  ait, 
(Thesratof  n'iadom:  if  our  choice,  not  &te) 
Or  oVr  our  dviti^  friends  in  an^ish  liAjig, 
\Vipe  the  cold  den',  or  sIst  the  sinking  head; 
iN  umber  iheii  iiioiuents,  and  in  erery  clock 
Start  It  the  voice  of  io  rtrrnilc  ; 
See  the  dim  lamp  of  life  just  feebly  lift 
Ad  agoniiing  beam,  at  ua  to  gaie, 
Tben  sink  ajiin,  and  quiver  into  death, 
Th3lmfl«l  pathetic  herald  of  our  ovn  : 
Hoit  r*sd  H-e  «uch  «ad  scenes?  As  sent  to  man 
In  perfect  vengeance  r  no  ;  in  pity  sent, 

InJeliMe.  Dealb'i  imago  on  his  heart, 

Bleedinjt  for  others,  tn'mbline  for  himself. 

We  bleed,  we  tremble,  we  forget,  we  smile. 

The  mind  turns  fool  before  the  cheek  is  dry. 

Our  <|uick- returning  folly  cancels  all. 

.At  the  tide  ruihing  taie*  what  is  writ 

In  vielding  sands,  and  smooths  the  lotter'd  ahon, 

('..'reni.i.  h».1  thou  ever  wi'ighd  a  sigh? 
Or  studi-d  the  philosophy  of  leirs ? 
ij^  (cience  yet  unleclured  in  our  school* ' 
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HaM  thoa  <Uifiecnded  deep  into  the  breaHt, 
And  Men  their  Boarce  ?  if  not,  descend  with  me,    IjfiX) 
Ani  trace  these  briny  rivulets  to  their  springs. 
Our  fbneral  tears  from  diflerent  causes  risb : 
At  if  from  separate  cisterns  in  the  soul, 
Of  rarious  kinds  they  flow.    From  tender  hearta, 
By  soft  contagion  callM,  some  burst  at  once,  526 

And  atream  obsequious  to  the  leading  eye  ; 
Somo  aak  more  time,  by  curious  art  distill'd. 
Some  hearts,  m  secret  hard,  unapt  to  melt, 
Strack  by  the  magic  of  the  public  eye. 
Like  Moees*  smitten  rock,  gush  out  amain :  530 

Some  weep  to  share  the  fame  of  the  doceused. 
So  high  in  merit,  and  to  them  so  dear  : 
They  dwell  on  praises  which  they  think  they  share ; 
And  thus,  without  a  blush,  commend  thitnisclves. 
Some  mourn,  in  proof  that  something  they  coiilU  luve; 
They  weep  no*  to  relieve  their  grief,  but  show.       5:% 
Some  weep  in  nerfcct  justice  to  the  dead. 
As  conscious  all  their  love  is  in  arrear. 
Some  mischievously  weep,  not  unapprizcd, 
Tears  sometimes  aid  the  conquest  of  an  eye.  540 

With  what  address  the  sod  F^phesians  draw 
Thrir  sable  network  o*er  entangled  hearts  ! 
As  seen  through  crystal,  how  their  roses  glow. 
While  liquid  pearl  runs  trickling  down  their  cheek  ! 
Of  hers  not  prouder  Egypt's  winton  queen,  515 

Carousing  gems,  herself  dissolved  in  love. 
Some  weep  at  death,  abstracted  from  the  dead, 
And  celebrate,  like  Charles,  their  ov.n  decease. 
By  kind  construction  some  are  deemed  to  weep, 
Because  a  decent  veil  conceals  their  joy.  550 

Some  weep  in  earnest,  and  yet  weep  in  vain, 
As  deep  in  indiscretion  as  in  woe. 
Passion,  blind  Passion !  impotently  pours 
Tears  thit  deserve  more  tears  ;  while  Reason  sleeps. 
Or  gazes,  like  an  idiot,  unconcerned,  555 

Nor  comprehends  the  meaning  of  the  storm  ; 
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111  dwell  on  eftch,  and  quite  exhaust  tlijr  death.      51*5 
A  ■oal  without  reflectioii,  like  a  pile 
Untboni  in^iabilant,  to  ruin  runs. 

Andy  finty  thj  youth :  vhat  lays  it  to  gray  hairs  ' 
Rareuaa !  Vm  become  thy  pupil  now. — 
Earijy  bright,  Iranaiont,  chaste,  aa  morning  dew,    (JOO 
She  qiarkled,  was  exhaled,  and  went  to  heaven ! 
Time  oo  this  head  has  snow'd,  yet  still  'tis  borne 
Aloft,  nor  thiiiks  but  on  another's  grave. 
CoTer*d  with  shame  I  spook  it,  age  severe 
Old  worn-out  vice  Mts  down  for  virtue  fair  ;  606 

With  graceless  gravity  chastising  youth, 
That  youth  chastised  surpassing  in  a  fault, 
Father  of  aU,  forgotfulness  of  death  ! 
As  il^  like  objects  pressing  on  tlie  sight, 
Death  had  advanced  too  near  us  to  be  seen ;  610 

Or  that  life's  loan  Time  ripen'd  into  right, 
And  men  might  plead  prescription  from  the  grave ', 
Doafliless,  from  repetition  of  reprieve. 
Deatliless  ?  far  from  it !  such  are  dead  already  ; 
Their  hearts  are  buried,  and  the  world  Lheir  grave.  G15 

Tell  me,  some  god !  my  g  lardian  angel !  tclJ 
What  thas  infatuates  ?  what  enchantment  plants 
The  phantom  of  an  age  'twixt  us  and  Death, 
Already  at  the  door  ?  He  knocks  ;  we  hear  him, 
And  yet  we  will  not  hear.     What  mail  defends       020 
Our  untoucli'd  hearts  ?  what  miracle  turns  ofl' 
The  pointed  thought,  which  from  a  thousand  quivers 
Is  daily  darted,  and  is  daily  shunn'd  ? 
We  stand,  as  in  a  battle,  throngs  on  throngs 
Around  us  falling,  wounded  ofl  ourselves,  (JST) 

Though  bleeding  with  our  wounds,  immortal  still ! 
We  see  Time's  furrows  on  another's  brow. 
And  Death  intrench'd,  preparing  his  assault : 
How  few  themselves  in  that  just  mirror  see  ! 
Or,  seeing,  drnw  their  inference  as  strong  !  630 

There  death  is  certain  ;  doubtful  here  :  he  miist, 
And  fw>on     we  may,  within  an  age,  expire. 
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And  put  good  works  on  board,  and  wait  the  wind 
That  shortly  blows  us  into  worlds  unknown : 
If  unconsidered,  too,  a  dreadful  scene  ! 

AU  should  be  prophets  to  themselves ;  foresee 
Their  future  fate ;  their  future  fate  foretaste  :         375 
This  art  would  waste  the  bitterness  ef  death. 
The  thought  of  death  alone  the  fear  destroys . 
A  disaffection  to  Uiat  precious  thought 
b  more  than  midnisbt  darkness  on  the  soul, 
Which  sleeps  beneath  it  on  a  precipice,  0^ 

Pnff*d  off  by  the  first  blast,  and  lost  for  ever. 

l>oet  ask,  Lorenxo,  why  so  warmly  pressed. 
By  repetition  hammer'd  on  tliino  ear. 
The  thought  of  death  ?  That  thought  is  the  machine, 
The  grand  machine !  that  heaves  us  from  the  dust,  685 
And  rears  us  into  men.     That  thought,  ply'd  humo, 
Will  soon  reduce  tlic  gliastiy  precipice 
O'erhanging  hell,  will  soften  the  descent. 
And  gently  slope  our  passage  to  the  grave. 
How  warmly  to  be  wish'd  !  what  heart  of  flesh       GDO 
Would  trifle  with  tremendous  ?  dare  extremes  ? 
Yawn  o*er  the  fate  of  infinite  ?  what  hand. 
Beyond  the  blackest  brand  of  cenuuro  bold 
(To  speak  a  language  too  well  known  to  tliee,) 
Would  at  a  moment  give  its  all  to  Chance,  01)5 

And  stamp  the  die  for  an  Eternity  ! 

Aid  me,  Narcissa  !  aid  me  to  keep  pace 
With  Destinv  :  and,  ere  her  sclssars  cut 
My  thread  of  life,  to  break  this  tougher  thread 
Of  moral  death,  that  ties  me  to  the  world.  700 

Bting  thou  my  slumbering  Reason,  to  send  forth 
A  thought  of  observation  on  the  foe  ; 
To  sally,  and  survey  the  rapid  march 
Of  his  ten  thousand  oesscngers  to  man. 
Who,  Jehulike,  behind  him  turns  them  all.  705 

All  accident  apart,  by  Nature  sign'd. 
My  warrant  is  gone  out,  though  dormant  yet ; 
Perhaps  behind  one  moment  lurks  my  fate  ' 
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Must  ]  theu  forward  only  look  for  Death  i 
Backward  1  turn  mine  eye,  and  find  him  tliere.      1\^ 
Mar.  is  a  wlf-surTiTor  every  year. 
Man,  like  a  atreun,  is  in  perpetual  flow. 
Death's  a  destroyer  cf  quotidian  prey  : 
My  youth,  my  noontide,  his  ;  my  yesterday  : 
The  bold  invader  shares  the  present  hour  :  715 

Each  moment  on  the  former  shuts  the  grave. 
While  man  is  growing,  life  is  in  decrease, 
And  cradles  rock  us  nearer  to  the  tomb. 
Our  birth  is  nothing  but  our  death  begun : 
As  tapers  waste  that  instant  they  take  fire.  720 

Shall  we  then  fear  lest  that  should  come  to  pea, 
Which  comes  to  pass  each  moment  of  our  lires? 
If  fear  we  must,  let  that  Death  turn  us  pale 
Which  murders  strength  and  ardour  ;  what  remainf 
Should  ralner  call  on  Death,  than  dread  his  call.    735 
Ye  partners  of  my  fault,  and  my  decline ! 
Thoughtless  of  death,  but  when  your  neighbour's  kneU 
(Rude  visitant !)  knocks  hard  at  your  dull  sense. 
And  with  its  thunder  scarce  obtains  your  ear ! 
Be  death  your  theme,  in  every  plac*)  and  hour  ;      790 
Nor  longer  want,  ye  monumental  sirvs ! 
A  brother  tomb  to  tell  you — you  shall  die. 
That  death  you  dread,  (so  great  is  Nature's  skill !) 
Know  you  shall  court,  before  you  shall  enjoy. 

But  you  are  learn'd  :  in  volumes  deep  you  sit,     735 

j  In  wisdom  shallow.     Pompous  ignorance  ! 

Would  vou  be  still  more  learned  than  the  learn 'd  ? 

Lfearu  well  to  know  how  much  need  not  be  known, 

And  what  that  knowledge  which  impairs  your  sense. 

Our  needful  knowledge,  like  our  needful  food,         74Q 

Unhedged,  lies  open  in  Life's  common  field, 

And  bids  all  welcome  to  the  vital  feast. 

You  scorn  what  lies  before  you  in  the  page 

Of  Nature  and  Experience,  moral  liutli ; 

Oi  imiisponsable,  eternal  fruit  ;  745 

j!  Fruit,  or  which  mortals  feeding,  turn  to  gods  , 

•  i 
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And  dive  in  science  for  ctistinguiiih'd  names^ 
Dishonest  fomentation  of  your  pride. 
Sinking  in  virtue  as  you  rise  in  fame. 
Your  learning,  like  the  lunar  beam,  affords  750 

Light,  but  not  heat ;  it  leaves  you  undevout. 
Frozen  at  heart,  while  speculation  shines. 
Awake,  79  curious  indagators  !  fond 
Of  knowing  all,  but  what  avails  you  known. 
If  yon  would  learn  Death's  character,  attend.  756 

AD  easts  of  conduct,  all  degrees  of  health, 
All  dies  of  fortune,  and  all  dates  of  age, 
Together  shook  in  his  impartial  urn, 
Come  forth  at  random  ;  or,  if  choice  is  made, 
The  choice  is  quite  sarcastic,  and  insults  760 

All  bold  conjecture  and  fond  hopes  of  man. 
What  countless  multitudes  not  only  leave, 
But  deeply  disappoint  us,  by  their  deaths ! 
Though  great  our  sorrow,  greater  our  surprise. 

Like  other  tyrants,  Death  delights  to  smite  765 

What,  smitten,  most  proclaims  the  pride  of  power 
And  arbitrary  nod.     His  joy  supreme, 
To  bid  the  wretch  survive  the  fortunate  ; 
The  feeble  wrap  the'  athletic  in  his  shroud  ; 
And  weeping  fathers  build  their  children's  tomb :     770 
Me  thine,  Narcissa  ! — What,  though  short  thy  date  ? 
Virtue,  not  rolling  suns,  the  mind  matures. 
That  life  is  long  which  answers  life's  great  end. 
The  time  that  bears  no  fruit  deserves  no  name. 
The  man  of  wisdom  is  the  man  of  years.  77  5 

In  hoary  youth  Methusalcins  may  die  ; 
O  how  misdated  on  their  flattering  tombs  ! 

Narcissa's  youth  hits  lectured  me  thus  far : 
And  can  her  gaiety  give  counsel  too  ? 
That,  like  the  Jews'  famed  oracle  of  gems,  790 

Sparkles  instruction  ;  such  as  throws  new  light. 
And  opens  more  the  character  of  Death, 
111  known  to  thee,  Lorenzo  !  thin  thy  vaunt ! — 
'  Give  Death  his  due,  tho  wrctcitod  nnd  tHe  old  ; 
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B'cn  let  him  sweep  his  rubbish  to  the  gnre ;  985 

f«et  him  not  violate  kind  Natures  laws, 

But  own  man  b«)rn  to  live  as  well  as  die.*— - 

Wretched  and  old  thou  givest  him  ;  jomi^  and  gmj 

He  takes ;  and  plunder  is  a  tyrant's  joy. 

What  if  I  prove,  <  the  farthoet  from  the  fear  790 

Are  of\en  nearest  to  the  stroke  of  Fate  ?* 

All,  more  than  conrmion,  menaces  an  end. 
A  blaze  betokens  brevity  of  life : 
As  if  bright  embers  should  emit  a  flame, 
Glad  spirits  sparkled  from  Narcissa's  eye,  T95 

And  made  Touth  younger,  and  taught  Life  to  fire* 
As  Nature's  opposites  wage  endless  war. 
For  this  offence,  as  treason  to  the  deep 
Inviolable  stupor  of  his  reign, 

Where  lust  and  turbulent  ambition  sleep,  800 

Death  took  Rwifl  vengeance.     Ah  he  life  detettt, 
More  life  is  still  more  odious  ;  and,  reduced 
By  conquest,  aggrandizM  more  his  power. 
But  wherefore  aggrandized  ? — By  Heaven's  decree 
To  plant  the  soul  on  her  eternal  guard,  806 

In  awful  expectation  of  our  end. 

Thus  runs  Death's  dread  commission:  '  Strike,  bat  ao 
As  most  alarms  the  living  by  the  dead.* 
Hence  stratagem  delights  him,  and  surprise, 
And  cruel  sport  with  man's  securities.  810 

Not  simple  conquest,  triumph  is  his  aim ; 
And  where  least  fear'd,  there  conquest  trinmphe  moet. 
This  proves  my  bold  assertion  not  too  bold. 

What  ar»  hia  arts  to  lay  our  fears  asleep  f 
Tihcrian  arts  his  purposes  wrap  up  815 

In  deep  Dissimulation's  darkest  night. 
Like  princes  unconfess'd  in  foreign  courts, 
Who  travel  under  cover,  Death  assunie*: 
The  name  and  look  of  Life,  and  dwells  among  us  t 
He  takes  all  shapes  that  serve  his  black  do8:gn8  :    880 
Though  master  of  a  widor  empire  far 
Than  that  oVr  which  thi*  Roni:in  lvii:!i'  tlfw, 
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Like  Nero,  he*B  a  fiddler,  charioteer : 

Or  driFes  hie  phaeton  in  female  guise  ; 

Quite  tmsiupected,  till,  the  wheel  beneath,  825 

His  difarraj'd  oblation  he  devours. 

He  most  affects  the  forms  least  like  himself, 
ffie  ilender  self:  hence  burlj  corpulence 
Im  hSm  familiar  wear,  and  sleek  disguise. 
Behind  the  rosy  bl«x>m  he  loves  to  lurk,  S90 

Or  imhnsh  in  a  smile ;  or,  wanton,  dive 
In  dimples  deep ;  I^ve*s  eddies,  which  draw  in 
Unwary  hearts,  and  sink  them  in  despair. 
Soeh  on  Narcissa's  couch  he  loiter'd  long 
Unknown,  and  when  detected,  still  was  seen  835 

To  mile :  such  peace  has  Innocence  in  death  ! 

Moet  happy  they,  whom  least  his  arts  deceive  ' 
One  eye  on  Death,  and  one  full  fix'd  on  Heaven, 
Beeomes  a  mortal  and  immortal  man. 
Long  on  his  wiles  a  piqued  and  jealous  spy,  840 

I*Te  eeen,  or  dream'd  I  saw,  the  tyrant  drees, 
Lay  by  his  horrors,  and  put  on  his  smiles. 
Say,  Muse  !  for  thou  remember 'st,  call  it  back, 
And  show  Lorenzo  the  surprising  scene  ; 
If  twas  a  dream,  his  genius  can  explain.  8'15 

Twas  in  a  circle  of  the  gay  I  stood : 
Death  would  have  enter 'd  *,  Nature  push'd  him  back  • 
Supported  by  a  doctor  of  renown, 
His  point  he  gain'd  ;  then  artfully  dismiss'd 
The  sage ;  for  Death  designed  to  be  conceal'd  :       8oU 
He  gave  an  old  vivacious  usurer 
His  meagre  aspect,  and  his  naked  bones. 
In  gratitude  for  plumping  up  his  prey, 
A  pamper'd  spendthrift,  whose  fantastic  air, 
Well  fiishion'd  figure,  and  cockaded  brow,  8r>5 

He  took  in  change,  and  underneath  the  pride 
Of  costly  linen  tuck'd  his  filthy  shroud. 
His  crooked  bow  he  straightened  to  a  cane, 
And  hid  his  deadly  shafts  in  Myra's  eye. 

The  dreadful  masqneradcr  thus  oquipp'd,  ^iO 
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OutsallicB  on  advonturcs.     Ask  you  where  f 

Where  is  he  not  ?  For  his  peculiar  hannls 

Let  this  Buffice  ;  sure  as  night  follows  day, 

Death  treads  in  Pleasure's  footsteps  round  the  worid, 

When  Pleasure  treads  the  paths  which  RaaooB  tin 

When  against  Reason,  Riot  shuts  the  door, 

And  Gaiety  supplies  the  place  of  Senile, 

Then,  foremost  at  the  banquet  and  the  ball. 

Death  leads  the  dance,  cr  stamps  the  deadly  die, 

Nor  erer  (ails  the  midnight  bowl  to  crown.  87D 

Gaily  carousing  to  his  gay  compeers, 

Inly  he  laughs  to  see  them  laugh  at  him. 

As  absent  far ;  and  when  the  rerel  burns. 

When  Fear  is  banish'd.  and  triumphant  Thooghty 

Calling  for  all  the  joys  beneath  the  moon,  67B 

Against  him  turns  the  key,  and  bids  him  sup 

With  their  progenitors — ^he  drops  his  mask. 

Frowns  out  at  full :  they  start,  despair,  expire. 

Scarce  with  more  sudden  terror  and  surprise. 
From  his  black  mask  of  nitre,  touch 'd  by  fire,         880 
He  bursts,  expands,  roars,  blazes,  and  devours. 
And  is  not  this  triumphant  treachery. 
And  more  than  simple  conquest,  in  the  fiend  ? 

And  now,  Lorenzo,  dost  thou  wrap  thy  soul 
In  soft  security,  because  unknown  886 

Which  moment  is  commision'd  to  destroy  f 
In  death's  uncertainty  thy  danger  lies. 
Is  death  uncertain  ?  therefore  thou  be  fix'd, 
Fix'd  as  a  sentinel,  all  eye,  all  ear. 
All  expectation  of  the  coming  foe.  890 

Rouse,  stand  in  arms,  nor  lean  against  thy  wpemtf 
Lest  slumber  steal  cne  moment  o'er  thy  soul 
And  Fate  surprise  thee  nodding.    Watch,  be  strong  ; 
Thus  give  each  day  the  merit  and  renown 
Of  dying  well,  though  doom'd  but  once  to  die  ; 
Nor  let  life's  period,  hidden,  (as  from  most) 
lide,  too,  from  thee  the  precifuis  use  of  life 

Karlv.  not  hiuidiMi,  was  NarcissuH  fate* 
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SooOy  not  nrprifling,  Death  his  visit  paid 

Her  thought  went  forth  to  meet  him  on  hb  way,    900 

Nor  Gaiety  forgot  it  was  to  die ; 

noagh  Fortune,  too  (our  third  and  final  theme,) 

As  an  eeoomplicoy  phiy'd  her  gaudy  plumes, 

And  erery  glittering  gewgaw,  on  her  sight. 

To  duile  and  debauch  it  from  its  mark.  U06 

Deith^e  dreadful  adyent  is  the  mark  of  man, 

And  erery  thought  that  misses  it  is  blind. 

Fortune  with  Youth  and  Gaiety  conspired 

To  weaye  a  triple  wreath  of  happiness,  910 

(If  happiness  on  earth)  to  crown  her  brow : 

And  oould  Death  charge  through  such  a  shining  ahield  ? 

That  shining  shield  invites  the  tyrant's  spear. 
As  If  to  damp  our  elevated  aims, 
And  strongly  preach  humility  to  man. 
O  how  portentous  \a  prosperity !  015 

HoWy  eometlike,  it  threatens  while  it  shines ! 
Few  years  but  yield  us  proof  of  Doath*s  ambition, 
To  cuU  his  victims  from  the  fairest  fold, 
And  sheath  his  shafts  in  all  the  pride  of  life. 
When  flooded  with  abundance,  purpled  o'er  9SS0 

With  reeent  honours,  bloom 'd  with  every  bliss. 
Set  up  in  ostentation,  made  the  gaze. 
The  gaudy  centre,  of  the  public  eye  ; 
When  Fortune,  thus,  has  toss'd  her  child  in  air, 
8nateh*d  from  Uie  covert  of  an  humble  state,  925 

How  often  have  I  seen  him  dropp'd  at  once, 
Onr  morning's  envy  !  and  our  evening's  sigh  I 
As  if  her  bounties  were  the  signal  given, 
The  flowery  wreath,  to  mark  the  sacrifice, 
And  call  Death's  arrows  on  the  destined  prey.         730 

High  Fortune  seems  in  cruel  league  with  Fate. 
Ask  yuu  for  what  ?  to  give  his  war  on  man 
The  deeper  drood,  and  more  illustrious  spoil ; 
Thus  to  keep  darings  mortals  more  in  awe. 
And  Durns  Lorenzo  utill  for  the  Huhliino  OtlT' 

Of  Ule  ?  to  lnn:r  liis  mitv  ncHt  on  hijjh^ 
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On  the  slight  timber  of  the  topmost  bough, 

Rock'd  at  each  breeze,  and  menacing  a  fall  ? 

Granting  grim  Death  at  equal  distance  theray 

Yet  peace  begins  just  whore  ambition  ends.  910 

What  makes  man  wretched  ?  Happiness  denied  f 

Lorenzo !  no ;  *tis  Happiness  disdain*d ! 

She  comes  too  meanly  dress'd  to  win  our  vnUpy 

And  calls  herself  Content,  a  homelj  name  ! 

Oar  flame  is  transport,  and  Content  our  acorn !      915 

Ambition  turns,  and  shuts  the  door  against  he^ , 

And  weds  a  toil,  a  tempest,  in  her  stead ; 

A  tempest  to  warm  transport  near  of  kin. 

Unknowing  what  our  mortal  state  dulmits, 

Life's  modest  jojs  we  ruin  while  we  raise,  060 

And  all  our  ecstasies  are  wounds  to  peace 

Peace,  the  full  portion  of  mankind  below. 

And  since  tlij  peace  is  dear,  ambitious  youth 
Of  fortune  fond  !  as  thoughtless  of  thy  fate 
As  late  I  drew  Death's  picture,  to  stir  up  9SS> 

Thy  wholesome  fears ;  now,  drawn  in  contrast,  see 
Gay  Fortune's  thy  vain  hopes  to  reprimand. 
See,  high  in  air  the  sportive  goddess  hangs. 
Unlocks  her  casket,  spreads  her  glittering  ware, 
\nd  calls  the  giddy  winds  to  puff  abroad  960 

Her  random  bounties  o'er  the  gaping  throng. 
All  rush  rapacious ;  friends  o'er  trodden  friends, 
Sons  o'er  their  fathers,  subjects  o'er  their  kings. 
Priests  o'er  their  gods,  and  lovers  o'er  the  fair, 
(Still  more  adored)  to  snatch  the  golden  shower.     966 

Gold  glitters  most  where  virtue  shines  no  mqre  ; 
As  stars  from  absent  suns  have  leave  to  shine. 
O  what  a  precious  pack  of  votaries, 
Unkennel'd  from  the  prisons  and  the  stews, 
Pour  in,  all  opening  in  their  idol's  praise  !  970 

All,  ardent,  eye  each  waflure  of  her  hand, 
And,  wide  expanding  their  voracious  jaws, 
Morsel  on  morsel  swallow  down  unchow'd, 
Untasted,  through  mad  appetite  for  more 
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Ckirged  to  the  throat,  yet  le&n  and  ravenous  itill :  DTP 

flagaeiooi  all  to  trace  the  amaUest  ffame, 

And  bold  to  seize  the  greatest.    If  (bless'd  chance  *) 

Conrt-BephTrs  sweetly  breathe  ;  they  launohy  they  fly, 

O'er  just,  o'er  sacred,  all-forbidden  groond, 

Draak  with  the  burning  scent  of  place  or  power,    980 

Stanch  to  the  foot  of  Lucre— till  they  die. 

Or,  if  for  men  you  take  them,  as  1  mark 
Their  manners,  thou  their  various  fates  survey. 
With  aim  mismeasured  and  impetuous  speed, 
Some,  darting,  strike  their  ardent  wish  far  off,        S^ 
Through  fury  to  possess  it :  some  succeed. 
But  stumble,  and  let  fall  the  taken  prize. 
From  some,  by  sudden  blasts,  *tis  whirl'd  away. 
And  lodged  in  bosoms  that  ne'er  dream'd  of  gain. 
To  some  it  sticks  so  close,  that,  when  torn  off,        91K) 
Tom  is  the  man,  and  mortal  is  the  wound. 
Some,  o*erenamour*d  of  their  bags,  run  mad  ; 
Groan  under  gold,  yet  weep  for  want  of  bread. 
Together  some  (unhappy  rivals  !)  seize. 
And  rend  abundance  into  poverty  :  fMi5 

Loud  croaks  the  raven  of  the  law,  and  smiles  ; 
Smiles,  too,  the  goddess ;  but  smiles  most  at  those 
(Just  victims  of  exorbitant  desire  !) 
Who  perish  at  their  own  request,  and,  whelmed 
Beneath  her  load  of  lavish  grants,  expire.  10(N! 

Fortune  is  famous  for  her  numbers  slain  ; 
The  number  small  which  happiness  can  bear. 
Though  various  for  a  while  their  fates,  at  last 
One  curse  involves  them  all :  at  Death's  approach 
AH  read  their  riches  backward  into  loss,  1()(^ 

And  mourn  in  just  proportion  to  their  store. 

And  Death's  approach  (if  orthodox  my  song) 
b  hastened  by  the  lure  of  Fortune's  smiles. 
And  art  thou  still  a  glutton  of  bright  gold  ? 
And  art  thou  still  rapacious  of  thy  ruin  ?  lOtf 

Death  loves  a  shining  mark,  a  signal  blow  ; 
A  blow  which,  while  it  exocutes,  nlarins, 
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And  iUrtles  thousands  with  a  tfignal  fall. 

As  when  some  stately  growth  of  oak,  or  pine, 

Which  Dods  aloft  and  proudly  spreads  her  ihade,  1015 

The  Sun's  defiance,  and  the  flock's  defence, 

By  the  strong  strokes  o^  labouring  hinds  sobdnad 

Load  groans  her  last ;  and  rushing  from  her  he^ght^ 

la  cumbrous  ruin  thunders  to  the  ground ; 

The  conscious  forest  trembles  at  the  ^ock,  1080 

And  hill,  and  stream,  and  distant  dale  resoond. 

These  high-aim *d  darts  of  Death,  and  these  akNMy 
Should  1  collect,  my  quiver  would  be  full ; 
A  quiver  which,  suspended  in  mid  air, 
Or  near  heaven's  archer,  in  the  xodiac,  hong        1085 
(So  could  it  be,)  should  draw  the  public  eye, 
The  gaze  and  contemplation  of  mankind! 
A  constellation  awful,  yet  benign, 
To  guide  the  guy  through  Life's  tempestuona  wave. 
Nor  sufi'er  them  to  strike  the  common  rock  ;  1030 

*  From  greater  danger  to  grow  more  secure, 
And.  wrapp'd  in  happiness,  forget  their  fiite.' 

Lysander,  happy  past  the  common  lot, 
Was  wam'd  of  danger,  but  too  gay  to  fear 
lie  woo'd  the  fair  .•Vfpasia  ;  she  was  kind.  103& 

In  youth,  form,  f(.>rtime,  fame,  they  both  were  bloas'd 
All  who  knew  envied  ;  yet  in  envy  loved  : 
Can  Fancy  form  more  finish'd  happiness  ? 
Fix'd  was  the  nuptial  hour.     Her  stately  dome 
Rose  on  the  sounding  beach.     The  glittering  spiree 
Float  in  the  wave,  and  break  against  the  shore ;    1041 
So  break  those  glittering  shadows,  human  joys. 
The  faithless  morning  smiled  :  he  takes  his  leaTe 
To  reembrace,  in  ecstasies,  at  eve : 
The  rising  storm  forbids :  the  news  arrives ;  1045 

Cntold  she  saw  it  in  her  servant's  eye. 
She  felt  it  seen  (her  heart  was  apt  to  feel,) 
And  drown 'd;  without  the  furious  ocean's  aid. 
In  suffocating  s»>rrows  shares  his  tomb. 
Now  round  the  sumv^tuous  bridal  monument  1060 
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The  ^oiltj  billows  innocently  roar, 

And  the  rough  sailor,  passing,  drops  a  tear. 

A  tMT  ?— con  tears  suffice  r — but  not  for  me 

How  Tain  our  eflTorts !  and  our  arts  how  vain  . 

The  diitant  train  of  thought  I  took,  to  shun,         ICVSu 

Has  thrown  me  on  mj  fate. — These  died  together ; 

Happy  in  roiir!  undiyorced  by  death ! 

Or  ne'er  to  meet,  or  ne'er  to  part,  is  peace. — 

Narcina!  Pity  blerds  at  thought  of  thee ; 

Tet  thou  wast  only  near  me,  not  myself.  KKX) 

SnrriTe  myself? — ^that  cures  all  other  woe. 

Nareiaaa  liyes  ;  Philander  is  forgot. 

O  the  aofl  commerce ! — O  the  tender  ties. 

Close  twisted  with  the  fibres  of  the  heart ! 

Which  broken,  break  them,  and  drain  off  the  soui  10<>5 

Of  human  joy,  and  make  it  pain  to  live. — 

And  is  it  then  to  live  ?  When  such  firiends  part, 

'TIS  the  soryiyor  dies. — My  heart !  no  more. 
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WWOLE,  AHOVO  OTBKm  THISOS, 
OLOBT  AND  RICHIS  ARE  PA£TICULALY  CONBIDBUai 


PREFACE. 

Fkw  ages  have  been  deeper  in  dispute  about  relij^o  thai 
tk*t.  The  dispute  about  reli«fi<M],  and  the  practice  of  it,  nel- 
dom  go  together.  The  shorter,  therefore,  the  disptne,  the 
better.  I  think  it  maj  be  reduced  to  this  single  (|Ue5tion. '  is 
man  immortal,  orbbenotf  Ifheis  not,  all  our  di^MUcs  are 
mere  amusements,  or  trials  of  skill.  In  this  case,  truth,  mi> 
son.  religion,  which  give  our  discour  es  such  pomp  and  sol<;m 
nily,  are  (as  will  be  shown)  mere  en.pty  sounds,  withcmt  anj 
me^jung  in  them:  but  if  man  is  immortal,  it  will  behove  him 
to  be  very  serious  about  eternal  consequences ;  or,  in  rtber 
words,  to  be  trulj  religious.  And  this  great  fundamental 
truth,  une^toblished,  or  unai»'akened  in  the  minds  of  men,  is, 
I  conceive,  the  real  source  and  support  of  all  oar  infidelitj, 
bow  remote  soever  the  particular  objections  advanced  may 
seem  to  be  frtnn  it. 

Sensible  appearances  affect  most  men  much  more  than  ab> 
street  reasonings ;  and  we  daily  see  bodies  drop  around  us, 
b<it  tlie  soul  is  invisible.  The  power  which  inclination  has 
uvvr  ihe  judgii*eni  is  greater  than  can  He  well  conceived  I)y 
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dme  thai  have  not  had  an  experience  of  it ;  and  of  what  num- 
ben  is  h  the  sad  interest  that  souls  should  not  survive  7  The 
heathen  world  confessed  that  they  rather  hoped,  than  firmly 
believed,  immortality !  and  how  many  heathens  have  we  still 
amoogBl  tis !  The  Sacred  Page  assures  us,  that  '  life  and  im- 
mortality is  bruu^il  to  light  by  the  Gospel  ;*  but  by  how  many 
is  the  Gioq>el  rejected  or  overlooked  ?  From  those  considcra- 
lioosy  and  finom  my  being,  accidentally  orivy  to  the  scntiincnt* 
of  BMiie  particular  persons,  I  have  been  long  persuadc<l  thai 
malty  if  not  all  our  infidels  (whatever  name  they  take,  and 
whatever  sciieme  for  argument's  sake,  and  lo  keep  themselves 
in  ooantenaoce,  they  patronize)  are  supported  in  their  dcpio- 
cable  errH*  by  some  doubt  of  their  immortality,  at  the  bottom : 
and  1  am  satisfied,  that  men  once  tlioroughly  couv'uiccd  of 
ln«r  immoilality,  are  ik.I  far  from  being  Christians :  for  it  is 
hard  to  conceive  that  a  man,  fully  conscious  eternal  pain  or 
happiness  will  certainly  he  his  lot,  should  not  earnestly  and 
impartially  inquire  aAer  the  surest  means  of  escaping  one,  and 
securing  the  other :  and  of  such  an  earnest  and  impartial  in- 
quiry i  well  know  the  consequence. 

Here,  therefore,  in  proof  of  this  most  fimdamental  truth, 
mme  plain  arguments  are  oflered ;  arguments  derived  from 
principles  which  infidels  admit  in  common  with  believers ;  ar- 
guments which  appear  II  me  altogether  irresistible  ;  and  such 
as,  I  am  satisfietl,  will  have  great  weight  witli  all  who  give 
themselves  the  small  trouble  of  looking  seriously  into  their  own 
boeoms,  and  of  observing  with  any  tolerable  degree  of  atten- 
tion, what  daily  passes  round  about  them  in  the  world.  If  some 
aigumenis  shall  here  occur  which  others  have  decline<l,  they 
are  submitted,  with  all  deference,  to  better  judgments,  in  this, 
of  all  points,  the  most  important !  for  as  to  the  being  of  a  God, 
that  is  no  longer  disputed ;  but  it  is  undisputed  for  this  reason 
only,  viz.  because  where  the  least  pretence  to  reason  is  ad 
mitted,  it  must  for  ever  be  indisputable :  and,  of  consequence, 
no  man  can  be  betrayed  into  a  dispute  of  that  nature  by  vani- 
ty, which  has  a  principal  share  in  animatingour  modem  com* 
hotants  against  other  articles  of  our  belief. 
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PAET  THS  FIB8T. 


TO  TBS 


RIGHT  HONOURABLE  HENRY  PELHAII, 

PI  BIT    LORD    COHHIMlOirsm    OP    THS    TRBAfUmT,    MfP 
CHAirCKLLOR  OP  THS   BICRS^USm. 

Shk*  (for  I  know  not  jet  her  name  in  HeaTen) 

Not  early,  like  NarciMa,  left  the  scene, 

Nor  Budden,  like  Philander.    What  avail  ? 

This  Heeming  mitigation  hot  inflames  ; 

This  fancied  medicine  heightens  the  disease.  I 

The  longer  known,  the  closer  still  she  grew, 

And  gradual  parting  is  a  gradual  death. 

'Tis  the  grim  tyrant's  engine  which  extorts. 

By  tardy  pressure's  still  increasing  weight. 

From  hardest  hearts  confession  of  distress.  10 

O  the  long  dark  approach,  through  years  of  pain. 
Death's  gallery  !  (might  I  dare  to  call  it  so) 
With  dismal  doubt  and  sable  terror  hung. 
Sick  Hope's  pale  lamp  its  only  glimmering  ray : 
There  Fate  my  melancholy  walk  ordain *d,  15 

Forbid  self-love  itself  to  flatter  there. 
How  oft  I  gazed,  prophetically  sad  ! 
How  of\  I  saw  her  dead,  while  yet  in  smiles  f 
In  smiles  she  sunk  her  grief  to  lessen  mine  : 
She  spoke  me  comfort,  and  increased  my  pain  2V 

I^ike  powerful  armies  trenchmg  at  a  town, 
By  slow  and  silent,  but  resistless  sap, 
In  his  pale  progress  gently  gaining  ground, 
*  Referring  lo  Nif  hi  the  Fifth. 
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DMih  urged  his  deadly  rie^  ;  in  spite  of  art, 

Of  an  the  balmj  blessings  Nature  lends  96 

To  aoeooiir  frail  humanity.    Te  Stars ! 

(Hot  DOW  first  made  familiar  to  my  sight) 

And  tboa,  O  Moon  !  bear  witness  ;  many  a  night 

He  tore  the  pillow  from  beneath  my  head, 

Tied  down  my  sore  attention  to  the  shock,  90 

By  eeeseless  depredations  on  a  life 

Dearer  than  that  he  left  me.    Dreadful  post 

Of  obeenration  !  darker  every  hour  ! 

Lees  dread  the  day  that  drove  me  to  the  brink. 

And  pointed  at  eternity  below ;  35 

When  my  eoul  shudder'd  at  futurity  ; 

When,  on  a  moment's  point,  the'  important  die 

Of  life  and  death  spun  doubtful,  eto  it  fell, 

And  tnm'd  up  life  ;  my  title  to  more  woe. 

Bat  why  more  woe  ?  more  nomfort  let  it  be.  40 

Nothing  is  dead,  but  that  which  wished  to  die  ; 

Nothing  is  dead,  but  wretchedness  and  pain  ; 

Notlung  is  dead,  but  what  oncumbor'd,  gall'd, 

Bloek'd  up  the  pass,  and  barr*d  from  real  life. 

Where  dwells  that  wish  most  ardent  of  the  wise  ?     45 

Too  dark  the  Sun  to  see  it ;  highest  stars 

Too  low  to  reach  it ;  Death,  great  Death  alone, 

O'er  Stars  and  Sun  triumphant,  lands  us  there 

Nor  dreadful  our  transition,  though  the  raina. 
An  artist  at  creating  self-alarms,  50 

Rich  in  expedients  for  inquietude. 
Is  prone  to  paint  it  dreadful.     Who  can  take 
Death's  portrait  true  ?  the  tyrant  never  sat. 
Our  sketch  all  random  strokes,  conjecture  all : 
Close  shuts  the  grave,  nor  tolls  one  single  tair..         r»5 
Death  and  his  image  rising  in  .he  brain 
Bear  fidnt  resemblance ;  never  are  alikn  • 
Pear  shakes  the  pencil :  F^ancy  loves  nx<:ess  * 
Dark  Ignorance  is  lavish  of  iirr  i^Iindi^s  . 
And  these  the  fnnnidablo  pictnri'  dr.iw.  (>0 

But  ifrant  the  wnrst,  "lis  ||.I^^  ;  u  -w  nr'sp'M'tH  rise. 


i 


108  THE  COMPLAINT.  w .  ti. 

And  drop  a  veil  eternal  o*er  her  tomb. 

Far  other  viown  oar  contemplation  claim. 

Views  that  o'erpay  the  rigours  of  our  life  ; 

Views  that  suspend  our  agonies  in  death.  dS 

Wrapp'd  in  the  thought  of  immortality, 

Wrapp'd  in  the  single,  the  triumphant  thouglit! 

Long  life  might  lapse,  age  unperceived  come  on. 

And  find  the  soul  unsated  with  her  theme. 

Its  Nature,  Proof,  Importance,  fire  my  8oii|r.  7tf 

O  that  my  song  could  emulate  my  sool ! 

Like  her  immortal.     No ! — ^the  noul  diadaina 

A  mark  so  mean ;  far  nobler  hopo  inflamed  * 

If  endless  ages  can  outweigh  an  hour, 

Let  not  the  laurel,  but  the  palm  inspire.  7& 

Thy  nature.  Immortality !  who  knowa? 
And  yet  who  knows  it  not  ?  it  is  but  life 
In  stronger  thread  of  brighter  colour  spiiiiy 
And  spun  for  ever  ;  dipp'd  by  cruel  Fate 
In  Stygian  dye,  how  black,  how  brittle,  here  ;  80 

How  short  our  correspondence  with  the  Son ! 
And  while  it  lasts,  inglorious  !  our  best  deeds 
How  wanting  in  their  weight !  our  highrat  jofw 
Small  cordials  to  support  us  in  our  pain, 
And  give  us  strength  to  suffer.     But  how  greal       85 
To  mingle  interests,  converse,  amities, 
With  ail  the  sons  of  Reason,  scatter'd  wide 
Through  habitable  space,  wherever  bom, 
Howe'er  endow 'd  !  to  live  free  citizens 
Of  universal  Nature  !  to  lay  hold,  90 

By  more  than  feeble  faith,  on  the  Supreme  ! 
To  call  Heaven's  rich  unfathomable  mines 
(Mines  which  support  archangels  in  their  staleV 
Our  own  !  to  rise  in  science  as  in  bliss. 
Initiate  in  the  secrets  of  the  skies!  9S 

To  read  Creation  ;  read  its  mighty  plan 
In  the  bare  bosom  of  the  Deity  ! 
The  plan  and  execution  to  collate  ! 
To  sec,  before  each  glance  of  piercing  thought. 
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All  eloaii,  all  iludow,  blown  remote  ;  and  Icaire      100 

So  mjBterj — but  that  of  Love  Divine, 

Which  lifts  OS  on  the  feraph's  flaming  wing, 

From  Earth's  aceldaraa,  this  field  of  blood, 

Of  inward  anguish,  and  of  outward  ill, 

From  darkness  and  from  dust,  to  such  a  scene  !       106 

fjOfTa's  element !  tine  joy's  illustrious  home  ! 

FVom  Earth's  sad  contrast  (now  deplored)  more  fair ! 

What  exquisite  rieissitude  of  Fate  ! 

Bless'd  absolution  of  our  blackest  hour  ! 

Lorenzo !  these  are  thoughts  that  make  man  man, 
TIm  wise  illumine,  aggrandise  the  great.  1 1 1 

How  great,  (while  yet  we  tread  the  kindred  clod, 
And  eTerj  moment  tear  to  sink  beneath 
The  clod  we  tread,  soon  trodden  by  our  sons) 
How  great,  in  the  wild  whirl  of  Time's  pursuits,     115 
To  stop,  and  pause  ;  involved  in  high  presage, 
Through  the  long  vista  of  a  thousand  years, 
7  o  stand  contemplating  our  distant  selves, 
As  in  a  magnifying  mirror  seen, 
Enlarged,  ennobled,  elevate,  divine  !  ]l!o 

To  prophesy  our  own  futurities  ! 
To  gaze  in  thonght  on  what  all  thought  transcends ' 
To  talk,  with  fellow-candidates,  of  joys 
As  (ki  beyond  conception  as  desert. 
Ourselves  the'  astonished  talkers  and  the  talc  !        125 

Lorenzo  !  swells  thy  bosom  at  the  thought  P 
The  swell  becomes  thee :  'tis  an  honest  pride  ! 
Revere  thyself; — and  yet  thyself  despise. 
His  nature  no  man  can  o'errate,  and  none 
Can  underrate  his  merit.     Take  good  heed,  1 30 

Nor  there  be  modest  where  thou  shouldst  bo  proud  ; 
That  almost  universal  error  shtin. 
How  just  our  pride,  when  we  behold  those  heights ! 
Not  those  Ambition  paints  in  air,  but  those 
Reason  points  out,  and  ardent  Virtue  gainrt,  V,V} 

And^angols  emulate.     Our  pride  how  just ! 
When  mount  we  ?  when  thono  «harkh's  rp>t '  when  quit 

10 
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Tlb»  cmH  •if  tin  creatioa  r  thm  i^mII  bhI, 
Stack  -JL  X  tinier  of  the  aBXTerae, 
Wrvop'ii  ap  in  deccj  clood  and  fia»-i|i«iB  ilr  ?        140 
Fat-^uaa  to  «na*.  bat  proai  and  fccsleoi 
T«  «n«jt  ecueaC'ttl ;  fook  ordam'd  to  breaiiie 
u  ;«Ie*^  lad  drLak  a  porer  iky  ; 
:f  'S'Matpoaatt  atk  Tiaae's  &zther  ahore, 
Viztaa  rei^pw.  cnrkh'd  witli  fvD  arrMia,     146 
P/iQsp  'vnDctial  be«s  an  alma  of  Paaoe. 

La  csspire  lii;^  or  ta  ^M»«d  fcieoce  deep, 
Te  Sdpb  of  Eaitik     oa  whal  can  joo  confn-, 
Willi  ki2f  t3ie  ci^nhj.  with  half  tlie  gain, 
TLiefaft.  tbe  ^v.  oft  aiiooa!  delight,  ISO 

As  on  this  tbrtr«.  vhich  angeU  praiae  and  sharo  ? 
M%b's  &t«s  aad  farce**  are  a  theme  in  Heaven. 

What  vretched  repetitior  cloys  us  here  ' 
What  periodic  pirti-Mw  for  the  sick  ! 
Difte'^perd  S-ci**  lad  distemperd  minds  I  156 

In  an  etcmhr  *  Kx:  scenes  shall  strike  I 
Adrentare*  ihi-ricn     n->vellies  surprise  ! 
What  webs  of  w^cier  shxil  unravel  there  ! 
What  full  daj  prmr  'Hi  all  the  paths  of  Heaven, 
And  li^hl  the*  Almighty  f -^tsteps  in  the  deep  ',        160 
How  shall  the  ble««d  day  of  our  discharge 
Unwind,  at  once,  the  labyrinths  of  Fate, 
And  straighten  its  inextricable  maze ' 

If  inextinguishable  thirst  m  man 
To  know  ;  how  rich,  how  full,  our  banquet  tbero  !  166 
There,  not  the  moral  world  alone  unfolds ; 
The  world  material,  lately  seen  in  shades, 
And  in  those  shades  by  fragments  only  seen, 
And  seen  thos?  fragments  by  the  labouring  t^^e, 
Unbroken,  then,  illustrious  and  entire,  170 

Its  arapl:  sphere,  its  universal  frame, 
Ir  full  dimensions,  swells  to  the  survey, 
And  enters,  at  one  glance,  the  ravish  d  sight 
rri>m  some  superior  point  (whrro,  who  can  tell  ? 
HulHco  it,  'tis  a  point,  whoic  gn,is  rosido,)  I7b 
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How  ihall  the  itraiiger-inaii*8  illamined  eye, 
In  the  TAst  ocean  of  unbounded  space, 
Behold  an  infinite  of  floating  worlds 
DiTide  the  crystal  wayes  of  ether  pure, 
la  endless  Toyage  without  port  ?  The  least  180 

Of  these  disseminated  orbs  how  great ! 
Oieai  as  they  are,  what  numbers  these  surpass, 
Hoge  as  leviathan  to  that  small  race. 
Those  twinkling  multitudes  of  little  life. 
He  swallows  unporceived  !  Stupendous  these  ?        185 
Tet  what  are  these  stupendous  to  the  whole  ^ 
As  particles,  as  atoms  ill  perceived  ; 
As  cirenlating  globules  in  our  veins ; 
So  vast  the  plan.     Fecundity  divir.e  ! 
Exubennt  Source  !  perhaps  I  wrong  thee  still.       190 

If  admiration  is  a  source  of  joy. 
What  transport  henco  ?  yet  this  the  least  in  Heaven. 
What  this  to  that  illustrious  robe  He  wears. 
Who  toss'd  this  mass  of  wonders  from  his  hand, 
A  specimen,  an  earnest,  of  his  power  .'  195 

'Tis  to  that  glory,  whence  all  glory  flows. 
As  the  mead*s  meanest  floweret  to  the  Sun, 
Which  gave  it  birth.    But  what  this  Sun  of  Heaven ' 
This  bliss  supreme  of  the  supremely  blessed  f 
Death,  only  death,  the  question  can  rusolve.  900 

By  death  cheap  bought  the'  ideas  of  our  joy  ; 
The  bare  ideas !  solid  happiness 
So  distant  from  its  shadow  chased  below. 

And  chase  we  still  the  phantom  through  the  fire, 
0*er  bog,  and  brake,  and  precipice,  till  death  ?        205 
And  toil  we  still  for  sublunary  pay  ; 
Defy  the  dangers  cf  the  field  and  flood. 
Or,  qyiderlike,  spin  out  our  precious  sll. 
Our  more  than  vitals  spin  (if  no  regard 
To  great  futurity,)  in  curious  webs  2tO 

Of  subtle  thought  and  exquisite  design, 
^Fine  network  of  the  b'ain  !)  to  catch  a  fly  '. 
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The  momentary  buxz  of  vain  renown ! 
A  name  !  a  mortal  immortality  * 

Or  (meaner  still)  instead  of  graapuig  airy  J15 

For  sordid  lucre  plunge  we  in  the  mire  ? 
Drudge,  sweat,  through  every  ■hamai  for  evwy  gaki* 
Fur  vile  contaminating  trash !  throw  np 
Our  hope  in  Hoayen,  our  dignity  with  mmm^ 
And  deify  the  dirt  matured  to  gold  ?  940 

Ambition,  Avarice,  the  two  demons  theae 
iVhich  goad  through  every  slough  our  hniiMO  htnd, 
Hard-travel'd  from  the  cradle  to  the  graTe. 
How  low  the  wretches  stoop  !  how  steep  they  elimb « 
These  demons  bum  mankind,  but  most  possess       S25 
I^renso's  bosom,  and  turn  out  the  skies. 

Is  it  in  time  to  hide  eternity  ? 
And  why  not  in  an  atom  on  the  shore 
To  cover  ocean  ?  or  a  mote,  the  Sun  ? 
(riorj  and  wealth  !  have  they  this  blinding  power  ?  230 
What  if  to  them  I  prove  Lorenzo  blind  ? 
Would  it  surprise  thee  ?  be  thou  tlien  surprised  ; 
Thou  neither  know'st :  their  nature  learn  from  me. 

Mark  well,  as  foreign  as  these  subjects  seem, 
What  close  connexion  ties  them  to  my  theme.        23ft 
First,  what  is  true  ambition  ?  The  pursuit 
Of  glory  nothing  leas  than  man  can  share. 
Were  they  as  vain  as  gaudy-minded  man, 
As  flatulent  with  fumes  of  self-applause, 
Their  arts  and  conquests  animals  might  boast,        240 
And  claim  their  laurel-crowns  as  well  as  we  ; 
But  not  celestial.     Here  we  stand  alone, 
As  in  our  form  distinct,  preeminent: 
If  prone  in  thought,  our  stature  is  our  shame  ; 
And  man  should  blush,  his  forehead  meets  the  skies. 
Tho  visible  and  present  are  for  brutes  :  tiK* 

A  slender  portion,  and  a  narrow  bound ! 
'llicse  Reason,  with  an  energy  divine, 
() Vrleaps,  and  claims  the  future  and  uoseen 
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The  ▼iflt  unseen !  the  future  fathomless !  850 

When  the  great  soul  buoys  up  to  this  high  point| 

Leaving  gross  Nature's  sediments  below, 

Then,  and  then  only,  Adam's  offspring  quits 

The  sage  and  hero  of  the  fields  and  woods. 

Asserts  his  rank,  and  rises  into  man.  S!55 

This  is  ambition  ;  this  is  human  fire  ! 

Can  parts  or  place  (two  bold  pretenders)  make 
Lorenzo  great,  and  pluck  him  from  the  throng  f 

Genius  and  art,  ambition's  boasted  wings, 
Oor  boast  but  ill  deserve  :  a  feeble  aid  !  SOT 

Dedalian  enginery !  If  these  alone 
AMist  our  flight.  Fame's  flight  is  Glory's  fall 
Heart  merit  wanting,  mount  we  ne'er  so  high, 
Our  height  is  but  the  gibbet  of  our  name. 
A  celebrated  wretch  when  1  behold,  !2(>r» 

When  I  behold  a  genius  bright  and  base, 
Of  towering  talents  and  terrestrial  aims, 
Methinks  I  see,  as  thrown  from  her  high  sphere^ 
The  glorious  fragments  of  a  soul  immortal. 
With  rubbish  mix'd,  and  glittering  in  the  dust :       270 
Struck  at  the  splendid  melancholy  sight, 

At  once  compassion  soft  and  envy  rise 

But  wherefr  *e  envy  ?  Talents  angel-bright. 

If  wanting  worth,  are  shining  instrui:icnts 

In  fidse  Ambition's  hand,  to  fini>'h  faults  275 

Illustrious,  and  give  Infamy  renown. 

Great  ill  is  an  achievement  of  great  powers. 
Plain  sense  but  rarely  leads  us  far  aiitray. 
Reason  the  means,  Afrections  choose  oui  end. 
Means  have  no  merit,  if  our  end  amiss.  SidO 

If  wrong  our  hearts,  our  heads  are  right  in  vain. 
What  is  a  Pelham's  head  to  Pelham  s  heart  ? 
Hearts  are  proprietors  of  all  appiaubo. 
Right  ends  and  means  make  wisdom,  worldly-wise 
Is  but  half  witted  at  its  nighctft  praise.  285 

Let  genius,  then,  despair  w  make  thee  great  * 
Nor  flatter  slntinn.     What  is  station  high  ? 
10  • 
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'TIS  a  proud  lucodlcant :  it  boosU  and  bog»> 

It  beg8  an  alms  of  homage  from  the  throngi 

And  ofl  the  throng  denies  its  charity.  881 

Monarcbs  and  ministers  are  awful  DamM ! 

Whoever  wear  them  clialienge  our  daroir. 

Religion,  public  Order,  both  exact 

External  homage  and  a  supple  knee, 

To  beings  pompouFlj  set  up,  to  seira  W^ 

The  meanest  slaye  :  all  more  is  Merit*!  dotty 

Mer  sacred  and  inyiolable  right ; 

Nor  eve'  paid  the  monarch,  but  the  man. 

0*i:  nearts  ne'er  bow  but  to  superior  woffth; 

Nor  ever  fail  of  their  allegiance  there. 

Fools,  indeed,  drop  the  man  in  their 

And  vote  the  mantle  into  majesty. 

I^t  the  small  savage  boa&t  his  silver  fiir» 

His  royal  robe  unborrowed,  and  unbought, 

His  own,  descending  fairly  from  his  aires; 

Shall  man  be  proud  to  wear  his  livery, 

And  souls  in  ermine  scorn  a  soul  without? 

C-an  place  or  lessen  us  or  aggrandize  ? 

Pigmies  are  pigmies  still,  though  perched  on  AlpS| 

And  (pyramids  are  pyramids  in  vales.  310 

Each  man  makes  his  own  stature,  builds  himself. 

Virtue  alonu  outbuilds  the  pyramids; 

Hor  monuments  shall  last,  when  Egypt's  falL 

Of  these  sure  truths  dost  thou  demand  the  oauae  f 
The  cause  is  lodged  in  immortality.  315 

Hear,  and  assent.     Thy  bosom  bums  for  power  ; 
What  station  charms  thee  ?  Pll  install  thee  there ; 
Tis  thine.     And  art  thou  greater  tlum  before  ? 
Then  thou  before  wast  something  less  than  mui. 
Has  thy  now  post  betray 'd  thee  into  pride  ?  390 

That  treacherous  pride  betrays  thy  dignity  ; 
That  pride  defames  humanity,  and  calls 
Thu  being  moan  which  staffs  or  strings  can  raise  : 
That  pride,  like  hooded  hawks,  in  darkness  soars, 
From  blindnpss  bold,  and  towering  to  the  skies.      3*26 
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lis  bom  of  Ignor&nce,  which  knows  not  man : 

Am  an|^l*s  lecoiidy  nor  his  second  long. 

A  Nero,  quitting  his  imperial  throne, 

And  oonriing  glory  from  the  tinkling  string, 

But  fiuntly  ohadows  an  immortal  soul,  83 

With  empire's  self  to  pride  or  rapture  fired. 

If  nobler  motivQS  minister  no  cure, 

2'en  Tmnity  forbids  thee  to  be  vain. 

High  worth  is  elevated  place :  'tis  more. 
It  makes  the  post  stand  candidate  for  thee  ;  33£ 

Bfakes  more  than  monarchs,  makes  an  honest  man. 
ThoDgh  no  Exchequer  it  commands,  'tis  wealth ; 
And  though  it  wears  no  ribband,  'tis  renown : 
Renown,  that  would  not  quit  thee  though  disgraced, 
Nor  leave  thee  pendent  on  a  roaster's  smile.  34U 

Other  ambition  Nature  interdicts ; 
Nature  proclaims  it  most  absurd  in  man, 
By  pointing  at  his  origin  and  end  ; 
Milk  and  a  swathe,  at  first,  his  whole  demand  ) 
Uis  whole  domain,  at  lost,  a  turf  or  stone ;  34b 

To  whom,  between,  a  world  may  seem  too  small. 

Souls,  truly  great,  dart  forward  on  the  wing 
Of  just  Ambition,  to  the  grand  result, 
The  curtain's  fall ;  theie  see  the  buskin'd  chief 
Unshod  behind  Uiis  momentary  scene,  '*i^A) 

Reduced  to  his  own  stature,  low  or  high. 
As  vice  or  virtue  sinks  him,  or  sublimes ; 
And  laugh  at  this  fantastic  mummery. 
This  antic  prelude  of  grotesque  events, 
Where  dwarfs  are  often  stilted,  and  betray  «)55 

A  littleness  of  soul  by  worlds  o'errun, 
And  nations  laid  in  blood.     Dread  sacrifice 
To  Christian  pride  !  which  had  with  horror  shock 'd 
The  darkest  Pagans,  offer'd  to  their  gods. 

O  thou  Most  Christian  enemy  to  peace  !  3C(1 

Again  in  arms  ?  again  provoking  Fate  ? 
That  prince,  and  that  alone,  is  truly  great, 
Who  draws  the  sword  reluctant,  vlndlv  sheaths; 
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On  empire  builds  what  empire  far  outweighs, 

And  makes  his  throne  a  scaffold  to  the  skies  *  365 

Why  this  so  rare  ? — because,  forgot  of  all 
The  day  of  death,  that  venerable  day 
Which  sits  as  judge  ;  that  day,  which  shall  prmooBee 
On  all  our  days,  absolve  them,  or  condemn. 
Lorenzo  !  never  shut  thy  thought  against  it :  370 

Bo  levees  ne*er  so  full,  afford  it  room  ; 
And  give  it  audience  in  the  cabinet. 
That  friend  consulted,  flatteries  apart. 
Will  toll  thee  fair  if  thou  art  great  or  mean. 

To  dote  on  aught  may  leave  us,  or  be  left,  375 

Is  that  ambition  ?  then  let  flames  descend, 
Point  to  the  centre  their  inverted  spires, 
And  learn  humiliation  from  a  soul 
Which  boasts  hor  lineage  from  celestial  fire. 
Yet  these  are  they  the  world  pronounoes  wise  ;       380 
The  world,  which  cancels  Nature's  rifijht  and  ^rong, 
And  casts  new  wisdom :  een  the  grave  man  lends 
His  solemn  face  to  countenance  the  coin. 
Wisdom  for  parts  is  madness  for  the  whole. 
This  stamps  the  paradox,  and  gives  us  leave  386 

To  call  the  wisest  weak,  the  richest  poor, 
The  most  ambitious  unambitious,  mean, 
In  triumph  mean,  and  abject  on  a  throne. 
Nothing  can  make  it  liss  than  mad  in  man 
To  put  forth  all  his  ardour,  all  his  art,  390 

And  give  his  soul  her  full  unbounded  flight. 
But  reaching  Him  who  gave  her  wings  to  fly. 
Wlien  blind  Ambition  quite  mistakes  hor  road. 
And  downward  pores  for  that  which  shines  aboTV, 
Substantial  happiness  and  true  renown  ;  395 

Then,  like  an  idiot  gazing  on  tJie  brook. 
We  leap  at  stars,  and  fasten  in  the  mud  ) 
At  glory  grasp,  and  sink  in  infamy. 

Ambition  '  powerful  source  of  good  and  ill ! 
Thy  strength  in  man,  like  length  of  wing  in  birds  400 
When  disengaged  from  earth  with  greater  »ase. 
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A  id  swifter  flight,  transports  us  to  the  skies  * 

Bj  tojn  entangled,  or  in  gailt  bcmired, 

It  turns  a  curse  ;  it  is  our  chain  and  scourge, 

In  this  dark  dungeon,  where  confined  we  lie,  40ri 

Ckse-grated  by  the  sordid  bars  of  sense, 

All  prospect  of  eternity  shut  out ; 

And,  but  for  execution,  ne'er  set  free. 

With  error  in  ambition  justly  charged, 
Rnd  we  Lorenzo  wiser  in  his  wealth  f  410 

What  if  thy  rental  I  reform,  and  draw 
An  inTentory  new  to  sot  thee  right .' 
Where  thy  true  treasure  ?  Gold  says,  *  Not  in  me : 
And, '  Not  in  me,*  the  Diamond.     Gold  is  poor ; 
India's  insolvent :  seek  it  in  thyself;  416 

Seek  in  thy  naked  self,  and  find  it  there  ; 
In  being  so  descended,  formed,  cndow*d ; 
Sky-bom,  sky-guided,  sky -returning  race  ! 
Erect,  immortal,  rational,  divine  ! 
In  senses,  which  inherit  earth  and  heavens .  420 

Enjoy  the  various  riches  Nature  yields  ' 
Far  nobler !  give  the  riches  they  enjoy ; 
Give  taste  to  fruits,  and  harmony  to  groves , 
Their  radiant  beams  to  gold,  and  gold's  bright  sire  ; 
Take  in,  at  once,  the  landscape  of  the  world,  425 

At  a  small  inlet,  which  a  grain  might  close. 
And  half  create  the  wondrous  world  thoy  see. 
Our  senses,  as  our  reason,  are  divine. 
But  for  the  magic  organ's  powerful  charm. 
Earth  were  a  rude  uncolour'd  chaos  still.  430 

Objects  are  but  the'  occasion,  ours  the  exploit ; 
Ours  is  the  cloth,  the  pencil,  and  the  paint. 
Which  Nature's  admirable  picture  draws, 
And  beautifies  C'eation's  ample  dome. 
Like  Milton's  Eve,  when  gazing  on  the  lake,  4U6 

Man  makes  the  matchless  image  man  admires. 
Say  then,  shall  man,  his  thouglits  nil  nont  abroad, 
Superior  wonders  in  hiuisclf  forirot, 
His  admiration  wasto  on  ubjort<«  round. 
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That  bliM  to  gain  ?  Is  Virtue's  then,  unknown  f 
Vi^ne  !  our  preucnt  peaco,  our  future  prize. 
Man's  unprecarious,  natural  ustato,  460 

ImproTeable  at  will,  in  virtue  lies  ; 
ba  tenure  sure,  its  income  is  divine. 

High  built  abundance,  heap  on  heap  !  for  what ' 
To  breed  new  wants,  and  beggar  us  the  more  , 
Then  make  a  richer  scramble  for  the  throng  ?         485 
flooo  as  this  feeble  pulse,  which  leans  so  long, 
Ahnoet  by  miracle,  is  tired  with  play. 
Like  rubbish,  from  disploding  engines  thrown, 
Oar  magazines  of  hoarded  trifles  fly  ; 
Fij  diverse ,  fly  to  foreirners,  to  foes  ;  4^)0 

New  masters  '^ourt,  and  call  the  former  fool, 
(How  justly  !)  for  dependence  on  their  stay. 
Wide  scatter,  first,  our  playthings  *  thrn,  our  dust. 

Dost  court  abundance  for  the  sake  uf  peaco  ? 
Leam,  and  lament  thy  sclf-dofeated  scheme.  4{)5 

Riches  enable  to  be  richer  still. 
And  richer  still  what  mortal  can  resist  ? 
Thos  Wealth  (a  cruel  task-mastoi  !)  enjoins 
Now  toils,  succeeding  toils,  an  endless  train  ! 
And  murders  Peace,  which  taught  it  first  to  shine.  rM 
The  poor  are  half  as  wretched  as  the  rich, 
Whose  proud  and  painful  privilege  it  is 
At  once  to  bear  a  double  load  of  woe, 
To  feel  the  stings  of  envy  and  of  want, 
Outrageous  want !  both  Indies  cannot  cure.  505 

A  competence  is  vital  to  Content ', 
Much  wealth  is  corpulence,  if  not  disease: 
Sick,  or  encumbered,  is  our  happiness. 
A  competence  is  all  wo  can  enjoy. 
O  be  content,  where  Heaven  can  give  no  more      blO 
More,  like  a  flash  of  water  from  a  lock, 
Quickens  our  spirit's  movement  for  an  hour, 
But  soon  its  force  is  Hp«nt ;  n^r  rise  our  joys 
Above  our  native  temper's  common  stream. 
Hence  Di8a;»i>ointni<?nt  lurks  in  every  prize,  GI5 

As  bees  in  Aowern,  and  stings  us  nith  surccm. 
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Thns  men.  ia  tsii^-^  ry-agf.  see  dte 

Of  HappiiKrw.  o-?c  k»rv  It  Ef  «  thftde^ 

But  gaze,  tnd  t-vorh.  ^Tid  pe«r».  awl  peep  afiBt 

And  wUh.  and  v.->Deer  i*  b  absent  itilL 

How  few  can  rwroe  opoJeaee  from 
Who  live*  to  natare  rarelj  can  be  po(h 
Who  lire*  to  £ukt  nerer  can  be  nch. 
Poor  b  the  man  in  <S^bt :  the  man  of  goU, 
In  debt  to  Fonane.  trrmbles  at  her  power  * 
The  man  of  reaj^n  nniles  at  her  and  death. 
O  what  a  pntnm''>nj  thi$  !  a  bein^  53f» 

Ofiiiich  inherent  stren^h  and  majeJtj, 
Not  worlds  possess'd  can  rai«e  it ;  worlds  deatroj'd 
(*nn't  injure  :  which  holds  en  its  g'lorioaa  coarse, 
Wh«*n  thine.  O  Nature  '  ends  .  too  bleas'd  to  OKNim 
Oration's  obscquipp.     What  treasure  thb  !  540 

The  monarch  is  a  beggar  to  the  man. 

Immortal !  ages  pass'd.  yet  nothing  gone  ! 
M«)rii  without  ove  !  a  race  without  a  goml ! 

Unwhorton'd  by  progreasio:)  infinite  • 

Futurity  for  ever  future  !  life  645 

Hoginning  stiil  where  computation  ends* 

*Tis  tho  description  of  a  deity  ! 

'Tis  (he  description  of  the  meanest  slave  ! 

Tho  tnennest  slave  dares  then  Lorenzo  scorn .' 

IMm*  monnortt  slave  thy  sovereign  glory  shares         56C 

I'liMid  youth  !  faHliflious  of  the  lower  world  ' 

Mitti's  Inwiul  pride  inchi^ics  humility  ; 

NioopH  (*)  the  lowent  ;  is  too  great  'o  find 

IuIImioin  ;   nil  iniriiort'il  I  brotiiers  all ! 

IVoiiriotors  rieriial  of  thy  love  '  HSR 
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Immortal !  what  can  strike  the  scnso  b<>  ttrong, 
Aa  this  the  soul  ?  it  thunders  to  the  thought, 
Reaaon  amazes,  gratitude  o'erwhehim : 
No  more  we  slumber  on  the  brink  of  Fate  ; 
Roused  at  the  sound,  the*  exulting  soul  ascends      500 
And  breathes  her  native  air,  an  air  that  feeds 
Ambitions  high,  and  fans  ethereal  fires ; 
Qaick  kindles  aU  that  is  divin«!  within  us, 
Nor  leaves  one  loitering  thought  beneath  the  stars. 

Has  not  Lorenzo's  bosom  caught  the  flame  ?       5G5 
Immortal !  were  but  one  immortal,  how 
Would  others  envy  !  how  would  thrones  adore  * 
Because  *tb  common,  is  the  blessing  lost  ? 
How  this  ties  up  the  bounteous  hand  of  Heaven ! 
O  vain,  vain,  vain,  all  else  !  Eternity  !  570 

A  glorious  and  a  needful  refuge  that, 
From  vile  imprisonment  in  abject  views 
Tis  Immortality,  *tis  that  alone, 
Amid  life's  pains,  abasements,  emptiness, 
The  soul  can  comfort,  ele\'ate,  and  fill:  575 

That  only,  and  that  amply,  this  performs ; 
Lifts  us  above  life's  ^ins,  her  joys  above  ; 
Their  terror  those,  and  these  their  lustre  lose  ; 
Eternity  depending  covers  all ; 

Eternity  depending  all  achieves ;  'iSO 

Sets  earth  at  distance  *,  casts  her  into  shades  ; 
Blends  her  distinctions  ;  abrogates  her  powers  ; 
The  low,  the  lofty,  joyous,  ana  severe, 
Fortone's  dread  frowns  and  fascinating  smiles, 
Make  one  promiscuous  and  neglected  heap,  585 

The  man  beneath  ;  if  I  may  call  him  man, 
Whom  Immortality's  full  force  inspires. 
Nothing  terrestrial  touches  his  high  thought ; 
Suns  shine  unseen,  and  thunders  roll  unheard, 
By  minds  quite  conscious  of  their  high  descent,      509 
Their  present  province,  and  th^ir  future  prize  ; 
Divii.ely  darting  upward  every  wish, 
Warm  on  the  wini;,  in  gttirious  almencn  lost ! 

il 
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Doobc  roa  thLi  "nth  '  'vhv  Lib^^tirs  t>  «r  belief? 
If  earth's  vb>le  orb.  by  dntn«  dutf-dlstaiit  eje  59S 

Were  teen  ^  coce.  ber  toverin^  .VIp«  woold  iiakf 

I  And  lerel'd  Axlas  Icare  an  eren  sphere. 

I  Thus  earth,  and  all  that  earthiT  minds  ndourey 

Is  swallow 'd  in  EtemitT  s  rast  roond. 
To  that  ftupendoos  riew,  when  sools  awmkn,  600 

80  large  c£  late,  so  moancainoos  to  man. 
Time's  tojs  snhsids,  and  eqioal  all  below. 
Knthosiastie  this  ? — then  all  are  weak 
Bat  rank  enthosiasts.    To  this  godlike  height 
Some  souls  hare  soarM,  or  maitjrs  ne'er  had  bM :  006 
And  all  maj  do  what  has  bj  man  been  done. 
Who,  beaten  bj  these  snhlnnary  storms. 
Boundless,  interminable  jojs  can  weigh 
Unraptoredf  anexahed,  ontnflamed  ? 
What  slave  unbless'd.  who  from  to-morrow's  dawn  610 
Expects  an  empire  ?  he  forgets  his  chaia, 
And,  throned  in  tlioaght.  his  absent  sceptre  wares. 
And  what  a  sceptre  waits  as  !  what  a  throne  ! 
Her  own  immense  appointments  to  compute, 
Or  comprehend  her  high  prerogatives,  615 

In  this  her  dark  minority,  how  toils, 
How  vainly  pants,  the  human  soul  divine ! 
Too  great  the  bounty  seems  for  earthly  joy  : 
What  heart  but  trembles  at  so  strange  a  bliss  ? 

In  spite  of  all  the  truths  the  Muse  has  sung,        (HO 
No'er  to  be  prized  enough !  enough'revolved  ! 
Are  thoro  who  wrap  the  world  so  close  about  them, 
Thoy  see  no  farther  than  the  clouds,  and  dance 
On  heedless  Vanity's  fantastic  too, 
Till,  stumbling  at  a  straw,  in  their  career,  6i23 

I  londlitng  thoy  plunge,  where  end  both  dance  and  song  ? 
Xvi*  thoro,  Lorenzo  ?  Is  it  possible  ? 
An*  there  on  earth  (let  me  not  call  them  men) 
Who  Ituigc  a  soul  immv^rtal  in  their  breasts, 
ttniMMiMoious  as  the  mountain  of  its  ore,  <»30 

Or  r«>ck  of  its  inestimable  gem  ? 
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When  rocks  shall  melt,  and  mountains  vanish,  these 
Shall  know  their  treasure  ;  treasure  them  no  more. 

Are  there  (still  more  amazing  !)  who  resist 
The  rising  thought  ?  who  smother,  in  its  birth,       635 
The  glorious  truth  ?  who  struggle  to  be  brutes ! 
Who  through  this  bosom-barrier  burst  their  way, 
And,  with  reversed  ambition,  strive  to  sink  ? 
Who  labour  downwards  through  the'  opposing  powers 
Of  uistinct,  reason,  and  the  world  againpt  them,      (V4C 
To  dismal  hopes,  and  shelter  in  the  shock 
Of  endless  night  ?  night  darker  than  the  grave's' 
Who  fight  the  proofs  of  Immortality  ? 
With  horrid  zeal,  and  execrable  arts, 
Work  all  their  engines,  level  thoir  black  fires,         645 
To  blot  from  man  this  attribute  divine, 
(Than  vital  blood  far  dearer  to  the  wise) 
Blasphemers  and  rank  atheists  to  themselves? 
To  contradict  them,  see  all  Nature  rise  ! 

What  object,  what  event,  the  moon  beneath,  65C 

But  argues,  or  endears,  an  aflcr-scene  ? 

To  reason  proves,  or  weds  it  to  desire  ? 

All  things  proclaim  it  needful ;  some  advance 

One  precious  step  beyond,  and  prove  it  sure. 

A  thousand  arguments  swarm  round  my  pen,  655 

From  Heaven,  and  earth,  and  man.     Indulge  a  few, 

By  Nature,  as  her  common  habit,  worn ; 

So  pressing  Providence,  a  truth  to  teach. 

Which  truth  untauglit,  all  other  truths  wore  vain. 
Thou  !  whoso  all-providential  eye  surveys,  660 

Whose  hand  directs,  whose  spirit  fills  and  warms 

Creation,  and  holds  empire  far  beyond  ' 

Eternity's  Inhabitant  august ! 

Of  two  eternities,  amazing  Lord  ! 

One  pass'd,  ere  man's  or  angel's  had  begun  ;  66b 

Aid !  while  1  rescue  from  the  foe's  assault 

Thy  glorious  imniortulity  in  man  ; 

A  theme  for  ever,  and  for  all,  of  weight. 

Of  moment,  infinite  !  but  rclish'd  m<»8t 

By  those  who  love  tbce  most,  who  most  adore.        (<70 
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Nature,  thy  daughter,  ever-chaiigiog  birth 
or  thee  the  great  Immutable,  to  man 
Speaks  wisdom  ;  is  his  oracle  supreme  ; 
And  he  who  most  coniralts  her  is  moat  wise. 
Lorenzo  !  to  this  heavenly  Delphos  haate,  671 

And  come  back  all  immortal,  all  divine. 
Look  Nature  through,  'tis  revolution  all ; 
AH  change,  no  death  :  day  follows  night,  and  nighl 
The  dying  day  :  stars  rise,  and  set,  and  rise  : 
Karth  takes  the*  example.    See,  the  Summer  gay,  O80 
With  her  green  chaplet  and  ambrosial  flowera, 
Droops  into  pallid  Autumn :  Winter  gray, 
Horrid  with  frost,  and  turbulent  with  atorm, 
Blows  Autumn  and  his  golden  fruits  away, 
Then  melts  into  the  Spring  :  soft  Spring,  with  lyrMitli 
Favonian,  from  warm  chambers  of  the  south,  686 

Rccals  the  first.    All,  to  reflourish,  fades: 
As  in  a  wheel,  all  sinks  to  reascend  : 
Emblems  of  man,  who  paoses,  not  expires. 

With  this  minute  distinction,  emblems  just,         600 
Nature  revolves,  but  man  advances  ;  both 
Eternal :  that  a  circle,  this  a  line  : 
That  gravitates,  this  soars.     The'  aspiring  fioul, 
Ardent  and  tremulous,  like  ilamo,  ascends, 
Zeal  and  humility  her  wings,  to  Heaven.  695 

The  wcrld  of  matter,  with  its  various  forms, 
All  dies  into  new  life.     Life  born  from  Death 
Rolls  the  vast  mass,  and  shall  for  ever  roll. 
No  single  atom,  once  in  being,  lost. 
With  change  of  counsel  charges  the  Most  High.     700 

Wliat  hence  infers  Lorenzo  ?  Can  it  be  ? 
Matter  immortal  ?  and  shall  spirit  die  ' 
Above  the  nobler  shall  less  noble  rise .' 
Shall  man  alone,  for  whom  all  else  revives, 
No  resurrection  know  ?  shall  man  alone,  706 

Imperial  man  !  be  sown  in  barren  ground. 
Less  privileged  than  grain  on  whicli  he  feeds  t 
Is  man.  in  whom  alone  is  power  to  prize 
The  bliss  of  being,  or,  with  previous  pain, 
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Deolcre  its  period^  by  the  splocn  of  Fate,  710 

Beverely  doom'd  Death's  single  unrcdcein'd  ? 

If  Njktare's  revolution  speaks  aloud 
In  hbf  gradation,  hoar  her  louder  still. 
Look  Nature  through,  'tis  neat  gradation  all. 
Bj  what  minute  degrees  her  scale  ascends !  715 

Eaeh  middle  nature  join'd  at  each  extreme  ; 
To  that  above  it  joinM,  to  that  beneath. 
Parts  into  puts  recipro'^.ally  shot, 
Abhor  divoi  oe.    What  love  of  union  reigns ! 
Hero  dormant  matter  waits  a  call  to  life ;  720 

Half-life,  ha^f-dcath,  join  there  :  here  life  and  sense, 
There  sense  from  reason  steals  a  glimmering  ray  ; 
Reason  shiner  out  in  man.     But  how  preserved 
The  chain  unl  ruken  upward,  to  the  realms 
Of  incorporeal  life  .'*  those  realms  of  bliss,  725 

Where  Death  hath  no  dominion  ?  Grant  a  make 
Half-mortal,  hilf  immortal ;  earthy  part. 
And  part  ethoroal  ■  grant  the  soul  of  man 
Eternal,  or  in  man  the  series  ends. 
Wide  yawns  the  gap ;  connexion  is  no  more  ;  73U 

Check'd  Reason  halts  ;  her  next  step  wants  support ; 
Striving  to  climb,  she  tumbles  frcm  her  scheme, 
A  scheme  Analogy  pronounced  so  true  ; 
Analogy  !  man's  surest  guide  below. 

Thus  far  all  Nature  calls  on  thy  belief;  735 

And  will  Lorenzo,  careless  of  the  call. 
False  attestation  on  all  Nature  charge. 
Rather  than  violate  his  league  with  Death  ? 
Renounce  lirs  reason,  rather  than  renounce 
The  dust  beloved,  and  run  the  risk  of  Heaven  t       740 
O  what  indignity  to  deathless  souls  ! 
Wliat  treason  to  the  majesty  of  man  ! 
Of  man  immortal !  hear  the  lofty  style: 
•If  so  decreed,  the'  Almighty  Will  be  done. 
Let  earth  dissolve,  yon  ponderous  orbs  descend,      745 
And  grind  us  into  dust.    The  soul  is  safe  ; 
The  wan  emerges  ;  mounts  above  the  wreck 
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At  towering  flame  from  Nature's  funeral  pyre  : 
Oer  dcTastation,  as  a  gainer,  smiles ; 
His  charter  his  iuTiolable  rights,  7S6 

Well  pleased  to  learn  from  Thunder's  impotence. 
Death's  pointless  darts,  and  Hell's  defeated  stomiai 

But  these  chimeras  touch  not  thee,  Loremo  I 
The  glories  of  the  world  thy  sevenfold  shield. 
Other  ambition  than  of  crowns  in  air,  TSft 

And  superlunary  felicities, 
Thy  bosom  warms.     Til  cool  it,  if  I  can ; 
And  turn  those  glories  that  enchant,  againat  thee. 
What  ties  thee  to  this  life  proclaims  the  next. 
if  wise,  the  cause  that  wounds  thee  b  thj  erne.      760 

Come,  my  Ambitious !  let  us  mount  togetker, 
(To  mount  Lorenio  never  can  refuse  !) 
And  from  the  clouds,  where  Pride  delights  to  dwell, 
Look  down  on  earth. — What  seest  thoa.'  wondroot 

things  ! 

Terrestrial  wonders,  that  eclipse  the  skies.  7G5  i 

What  lengtho  of  laboured  lands  ;  what  loaded  seas  !  | 

Loaded  by  man  for  pleasure,  wealth,  or  war ! 
Seas,  winds,  and  planets,  into  service  brought, 
His  art  acknowledge,  and  promote  his  ends. 
N<»r  can  the'  eternal  rocks  his  will  withstand:  77C 

vVhat  Icvel'd  mountains  !  and  what  IiAcd  vales  ! 
O'er  vales  and  mountains  sumptuous  cities  swell. 
And  gild  our  landscape  with  their  glittering  spires* 
Sixiio  mid  the  wondering  waves  majestic  rise. 
And  Neptuno  holds  a  mirror  to  their  charms.  77b 

Fat  greater  still !  (what  cannot  mortal  might  ?) 
See  wide  dominions  ravish 'd  fr^m  the  deep  ! 
The  narrow'd  deep  with  indignation  foams 
Or  southward  turn,  to  delicate  and  grand, 
The  fmc:  arts  there  ripen  in  the  Sun.  780 

How  the  tall  temples,  as  to  meet  their  gods, 
Ascend  ^he  skies  !  the  proud  triumphal  arch 
Shows  us  naif  heaven  beneath  its  ample  bend 
Hioh  throuirh  mid  air,  here  streams  art  taught  to  flow 
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WhoXv  riven  there,  laid  by  in  basons,  bleep.  7>i'} 

Here  plains  turn  oceans  ,  there  vast  oceans  join, 
Through  kingdoms  channcl'd  deep  from  shore  to  shore. 
And  changed  Creation  takes  its  face  from  man. 
Bmtm  thj  brave  breast  for  formidable  scenes, 
Where  fiune  and  empire  wait  upon  the  sword .'       790 
See  fields  in  blood  ;  hear  naval  thunders  rise  ; 
Bri'jannia's  voice  !  that  awes  the  world  to  peace. 
How  jon  enormous  mole  projecting  breaks 
The  mid-sea,  furious  waves !  their  roar  amidst 
Outspeaks  the  Deity,  and  says, '  O  Main  !  7D5 

Thus  far,  nor  farther  ;  new  rcstramts  obey.' 
£erth*e  disombowerd !  measured  are  the  skies  ! 
Stars  are  detected  in  their  deep  recess  ! 
Creation  widens  !  vanquish'd  Nature  yields ! 
Her  secrets  are  extorted  !  Art  prevails  !  800 

What  monument  of  genius,  spirit,  power  ! 

And  now,  Lorenzo  !  raptured  at  this  scene, 
Whose  glories  render  heaven  superfluous !  say, 
Whose  footsteps  those  ? — Immortals  have  been  here 
Could  less  than  souls  immortal  this  have  done  ?      805 
Elarth's  covered  o'er  with  proofs  of  souls  immortal. 
And  proofs  of  Immortalitv  forgot. 

To  flatter  thy  grand  foible,  I  confess 
These  are  Ambition's  works  ;  and  these  are  grrat : 
But  this,  the  least  immortal  souls  can  do,  81 C 

Transcends  them  all. — But  what  can  those  transcend  ' 
D^Mt  ask  mo  what  ? — one  sigh  for  the  distress'd. 
Whst  then  for  In6dcls  ?  a  deeper  sigh. 
"Tis  moral  grandeur  makes  the  mighty  man  ! 
How  little  they,  who  think  aught  great  below  !        8If 
All  our  ambitions  Death  defeats  but  one, 
And  that  it  crowns. — Here  cease  wo  ;  but  ere  long, 
More  powerful  proof  shall  take  the  field  against  thee 
Stronger  than  death,  and  smiling  at  the  tomb 
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v:ii»ced  in  ihe  Prvfice  i:  :3e  precediii^  Ni^l  be  just.  It  b 
liKTe  uippo&ed  ih*i  a1  ocr  lofkk^U  \t»hatevor  scheme^  for 
argunient's  soke,  aoii  u>  k«<7  tbeai>eKes  In  couxue&aooe,  thej 
I'ilironize)  are  l>etraved  iaio  liieir  •it>pIorable  error  by  some 
(Itnil't  of  their  immortaiitv  at  ibe  boiioni :  and  the  more  I  oon- 
RidiT  iliiH  |i(>iut,  the  inoiT  I  am  persuaded  of  the  truth  of  thai 
opinion.  Though  the  di$iru:$t  of  a  futurity  is  a  strange  error, 
\  v\  it  'h  an  error  into  which  had  men  mav  naturallT  be  di9- 
iivsmmI  ;  for  it  is  impossible  ''^  'i  ^  «icfiance  to  final  ruin,  with- 
«Mii  <H)nie  refuge  in  imagination,  some  presumptioo  of  exrape 
Ami  whnt  presumption  is  there  7  there  are  but  two  in  Nature; 
(mii  i\so  within  the  compass  of  human  thought;  and  these  are, 
I'hiil  either  God  will  not  or  cannot  punish.  Considering 
\\-o  s\\\  WW  attrihules,  the  first  is  too  gro&!>  to  be  digested  by  our 
«  ix^uurM  \s  i<*he« :  ajul,  since  Omnipotence  is  as  much  a  divine 
,\  iMtnito  i\%  Holiness,  that  God  cannot  punish  is  as  absurd  a 
Mp}s^x»tu»u  Hs  the  former.  God  certainly  can  punish,  as  long 
v»»  wukctl  men  exiM.  In  nonexistence,  therefore,  is  their  only 
»^  '>»sv .  nnd.  ^^MlJ•e<lllently,  nonexistence  is  their  strongest 
^  <•*« .  mkI  tlr<M>c  winhe^  have  a  strange  influence  on  oar 
«>f«>)uoM«  .  thev  bias  the  judgment  in  a  manner  alinost  incredi- 
^'•«'  And  simv.  on  this  member  of  their  alternative  there  are 
«*•«<«'  \r(  \  Hiiiull  ai«'»t'iii/incos  in  the'r  favour,  and  none  at  al] 
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uo  the  other,  they  catch  at  this  reed,  they  lay  hold  on  this 
chimera,  to  save  themselves  from  the  shock  and  horror  of  £in 
munediate  and  absolute  despair. 

On  reviewing  my  subject,  by  the  light  which  this  argimient, 
and  others  oflike  tendency,  threw  opon  it,  I  was  more  inriincd 
tbao  ever  to  pursue  it,  as  it  appeared  to  me  to  strike  directly 
at  the  main  root  of  all  oar  mfidelhy.  In  the  followinp^  P*>gei 
it  isy  accordingly,  pursued  at  large,  and  some  nrguinents  for  im* 
mnrlality,  new  at  lea:»t  to  me,  are  ventured  on  in  them.  Tlicre, 
aJsO,  the  writer  has  mavh:  an  attempt  to  set  the  gross  ahsnnii* 
ties  and  horrors  of  anniliilatiou  iu  a  fulle**  aiid  more  alTccling 
view  than  b  (I  think)  to  be  met  with  elsewhere. 

The  gentlemen  for  whose  sake  tliis  attempt  was  chiefly 
made,  profess  great  admiration  for  the  wisdom  of  heathen 
antiquity  :  what  pity  it  is  they  are  not  sincere  !  If  tliey  were 
nncere,  how  would  it  mortify  tht'm  to  consider  with  what  con- 
tempt  and  abhorrence  their  notioas  would  have  been  rec*»iv(Hl 
by  those  whom  they  so  much  atlmire.  What  degree  of  con- 
tempt and  abhorrence  would  fall  to  their  share,  mny  be  con- 
jectured by  the  following  matter  of  fact  (iu  my  o|>iuiou,) 
extremely  memoral)le.  Of  all  their  healiien  worthies,  Rjocraies 
(it  is  well  known)  was  tlie  most  guaided,  dispossionnle,  and 
composed  ;  yet  tliis  great  master  of  temper  was  an'xry.  and 
acgry  at  his  last  hour  ;  and  angry  with  his  friend  ;  ami  angry 
for  what  dcserx'ed  acknowle<'gment ;  angry  for  a  rig^lit  and 
tender  instance  o*"  trie  frienclship  towanis  him.  Is  n<»t  this 
nrpruring  ?  what  could  t>e  the  catise  ? — The  cause  was  for 
hb  honour  :  !t  was  a  trul}'  noble,  though,  poi  haj>s,  a  t«K>  unnc- 
tilious  regard  for  Immortality  :  for  his  friend  asking  him,  with 
such  an  aflTectionate  concern  as  became  a  friend,  *  Where  he 
should  deposit  his  remains  V  it  was  resented  by  Socrates,  as 
implying  a  dishonourable  supposition,  that  he  could  be  so  meaD 
as  to  have  regard  for  any  thing,  even  in  himself,  that  wss  not 
ktunortal. 

This  fact,  well  considered,  would  make  our  infidels  t\itn- 
draw  their  admiration  from  Socrates,  or  make  them  r.idt  a- 
vour,  by  their  imitation  of  his  illustrions  example,  to  share  his 
p'nrv;  and  <"onseq«ently.  it  wouUl   incline  them  to  p«'ru«e  th? 
f'.jlowinsr  with  enndoiir  and  impartiality  :  which  is  all  1  doire 
a:i'l  thai,  tor  their  sakes  :  for  I  am  |M.*r>.uaded  thatan  unprejti 
O'.tfil   inti'le!  iiinst,  n»  (•«ss:irily,  rcct  ive  some  advantngeiHtf 
'ln|•rc^siun^  Iroin  tiicni. 
July  7,  1744. 
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PART  THE    8BG0HD. 


HsATCH  givef  the  needfol,  but  neglected  enil. 

What  day,  what  hour,  bat  knocks  at  human  heartf, 

To  wake  the  soul  to  sense  of  future  scenes  ? 

Deaths  stand,  like  Mercuries,  in  every  way. 

And  kindly  point  us  to  our  journey's  end.  6 

Pope,  who  couldst  make  immortals  !  art  thou  dead  ? 

I  give  thee  joy  ;  nor  will  I  take  my  leave, 

So  soon  to  follow.    Man  but  dives  in  death, 

Dives  from  the  sun,  in  fairer  dar  to  rise ; 

The  grave,  his  rubterranean  roau  to  bliss.  10 

Tee,  infinite  indulgence  plann'd  it  so  ; 

Through  various  parts  our  glorious  story  runs ; 

Time  gives  the  preface,  endless  ago  unrolls 

The  voltime  (ne'er  unroli'd)  of  human  fate. 

This,  earth  and  skies*  already  have  p reclaim 'd.      15 
The  world's  a  prophecy  of  worlds  to  come. 
And  who,  what  God  furetols  (who  speaks  in  things 
Still  louder  than  in  words)  shall  dare  deny  ? 
If  Nature's  arguments  appear  too  weak. 
Turn  a  new  leaf,  and  stronj^er  read  in  man.  SO 

If  man  sleeps  on,  untaught  by  what  ho  sees, 
Can  he  prove  infidel  to  what  he  feels  ' 
He,  whose  blind  thought  futurity  denies, 
Unc-onscious  bears,  Bellerophon  I  like  thee, 
His  own  indictment ;  he  condemns  biniself : 
Who  reads  his  bosom,  r«^ads  immortal  life  ; 
Or  Nature  there,  imposing  on  her  sons, 
(las  written  fabiec  :  man  was  made  a  lie. 

•  Sec  Ni^jhi  the  Sijciii. 
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Wliy  dircnntent  for  ever  harhoiir'd  ihero  r 
Incurable  c<n*'jmntion  of  our  peace  !  30 

Resolve  me  why  the  cottager  and  kin^. 
He  whom  sea-sever*d  realms  obey,  and  he 
Who  5teals  his  whole  dominion  from  the  waflte. 
Repelling  winter  blasts  with  mud  and  straw, 
Disquieted  alike,  draw  sigh  for  sigh,  35 

Ia  fiite  BO  distant,  in  complaint  so  near  ? 

Is  it  that  things  terrestrial  can't  content  ? 
Deep  in  rich  pasture,  will  thy  flocks  complain  ? 
Not  so  ;  but  to  their  master  is  denied 
To  share  their  sweet  serene.    Man,  ill  at  eatie  40 

In  this,  not  his  own  place,  this  foreign  field, 
Where  Nature  fodders  him  with  other  food 
Than  was  ordained  his  cravings  to  suffice, 
Foot  in  abundance,  famished  at  a  feast. 
Sighs  on  for  something  more,  when  most  enjoy 'd.     45 
I*  Heaven  then  kinder  to  thy  flocks  than  thee  ? 
Not  so  ;  thy  pasture  richer,  but  remote  ; 
In  part  remote  ;  for  that  remoter  part 
Man  bleats  from  instinct,  though,  perhaps,  dehanch'd 
Sy  sense,  his  reason  sleeps,  nor  dreamt^  the  ca.U8e.    50 
The  cause  how  obvious,  when  his  reason  wdkes  * 
His  grief  is  but  his  grandeur  in  disguise. 
And  discontent  is  immortality  I 

Shall  son.«  of  Ether,  shall  the  blood  of  Heaven. 
Set  up  their  hopes  o*i  earth,  and  stable  he.e,  56 

With  brutal  acquiescence  in  the  mire  ? 
Lorenzo  '  no  :  they  shall  be  noblv  pain'u  • 
The  glorious  foreigners,  distressed,  shall  sigh 
On  thrones,  and  thou  congratulate  the  sigh. 
Man's  misery  declares  him  born  for  bliss  ;  60 

His  anxious  heart  asserts  the  truth  I  sinjTt 
And  gv^es  the  sceptic  in  his  head — the  lie. 

Our  heads,  our  hearts,  our  pa&sions.  and  our  powers, 
Speak  the  .same  language  ;  call  us  li>  the  skies  : 
Unripen'd  these,  in  this  inrlemert  cli;ne,  66 

Scarce  rise  above  conjecture  and  inistnkt*  : 
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And  for  this  land  of  trifles  those  too  iftrongr 
Toinaltaous  rise,  and  tempest  hiiiiian  life. 
What  prize  on  earth  can  pay  us  for  the  storm  ? 
Meet  objects  for  our  passions  Heaven  ordained,         70 
Objects  that  challenge  all  their  fire,  and  leave 
No  &iilt  but  in  defect.    Bless'd  Heaven !  avert 
A  bounded  ardour  for  unbounded  bliss  ! 
O  for  a  bli«  unbounded  !  far  beneath 
A  foul  immortal  is  a  mortal  joy.  75 

N<nr  are  our  powers  to  perish  immature ; 
But  after  feeble  effort  here,  beneath 
A  brighter  Pun,  and  in  a  nobler  soil, 
Transplanted  from  this  subhinary  bed, 
Shall  flourish  fair,  and  put  forth  all  their  blcom.        80 

Reason  progressive,  in.stinct  is  complete  ; 
Swift  Instinct  leaps  ;  slow  Reason  feebly  climbs 
Brutes  soon  their  zenith  reach ;  their  little  all 
Flows  in  at  once  ;  in  ages  they  no  more 
Could  know,  or  do,  or  covet,  or  enjoy.  85 

Were  man  to  live  coeval  with  the  Sun, 
The  patriarch-pupil  would  be  learning  still. 
Yet,  dying,  leave  his  lesson  half-un]earn*d. 
Men  perish  in  advance,  as  if  the  Sun 
Should  set  ere  noon,  in  eastern  oceans  drowned ;       fN) 
If  fit,  with  dim,  illustrious  to  compare, 
The  Sun*s  meridian  with  the  soul  of  man. 
To  man  why,  stepdame  Nature  !  so  severe  ? 
Why  thrown  aside  thy  masterpiece  half- wrought, 
While  meaner  efforts  thy  last  hand  enjoy  .'  r»H 

Or  if,  abortively,  poor  man  must  die. 
Nor  reach  what  reach  he  might,  why  die  in  drend  ' 
Why  cursed  with  foresight  ?  wise  to  misery  ? 
Why  of  his  proud  prerogative  the  prey  ? 
Why  less  preeminent  in  rank  than  pain .'  100 

Hb  immortality  alone  can  tell ; 
Full  ample  fund  to  balance  all  amiss. 
And  turn  the  scale  in  favour  of  the  just ! 

His  immortality  alone  can  solve 


r 
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Virtue  ii  true  eelf-intereit  parsaed  : 

What  true  pelf-intereet  of  quite  morUl  man  f 

To  cloee  with  all  that  makes  him  happy  here.         1*15 

If  Tiee  (aa  foinetimet)  b  oor  friend  on  earth, 

Then  rice  ia  virtue ;  *tis  our  aoyereign  good 

In  aelf-applanae  ia  virtae's  golden  prize  ? 

No  aelf  appkuue  attends  it  on  thy  scheme 

Wheoee  seli^applauae  ?  from  conscience  of  the  right ; 

And  what  is  right,  but  means  of  happiness  ?  151 

No  means  of  happiness  when  yirtoe  yields , 

That  baab  fiuling  &ll8  the  building  too, 

And  lays  in  ruin  every  yirtaous  joy. 

The  rigid  guardian  of  a  blameless  heart,  155 

So  long  revered,  so  long  reputed  wise, 
b  weak,  with  rank  knight-errantries  o'errun. 
Why  beats  thy  bosom  with  illustrious  dreams 
Of  sel^xposure,  laudable  and  great? 
Of  gallant  enterprise,  and  glorious  death  ?  160 

Die  ibr  thy  country  ? — thou  romantic  fool ! 
Seize,  seize  the  plank  thyself,  and  let  her  sink. 
Thy  country !  what  to  thee  ? — ^the  Godhead,  what ! 
(I  speak  with  awe  !)  though  He  should  bid  thee  bleed  t 
If,  with  thy  blood,  thy  final  hope  is  spilt  ?  1G5 

flor  can  Omnipotence  reward  the  blow  : 
Be  deaf;  preserve  thy  being ;  disobey. 

Nor  is  it  disobedionco.     Know,  Lorenzo  ! 
Whatever  the*  Almighty's  subsequent  command. 
His  first  command  is  this  .* — ^  Man,  lovo  thyself     170 
In  this  alone  free  agents  are  not  free. 
Existence  is  the  basis,  bliss  the  prize ; 
If  virtue  costs  existence,  'tis  a  crime  ; 
Bold  violation  of  our  law  supreme  ; 
Black  suicide  ;  though  nations,  which  consult  175 

Their  gain  at  thy  expense,  resound  applause. 

Since  Virtue's  recompense  is  doubtful  here, 
If  man  dies  wholly  ;  well  may  wo  drninnd 
Why  is  man  suficr'd  to  be  good,  in  vain  ? 
Why  U  be  good  in  vain,  is  man  enjoin'd  ?  ItiO 


136  THE   COMPU-MNT.  i 

Wbj  to  be  good  in  vun  ia  man  betray'd  ? 
Batraj'd  by  traitom  lodj'ed  in  hia  own  biesM, 

Wby  whispen  Nature  lies  on  Viitue'a  part  ? 
Or  if  blinil  luatlnct  (wliich  usumea  tba  Duna 
Of  aacred  ConuionCB)  plaja  Ibe  fool  in  man, 
Wby  Reason  made  accomplice  in  the  choat  ! 
Why  ais  the  wisest  loudest  in  her  praise  ? 
Can  man  bj  Reason  a  beam  be  tod  astray  ? 
Or,  at  bik  peril,  imiuta  bis  God  ? 
Since  viitae  aometimea  ruins  lu  on  earth, 
Or  both  are  true,  oi  man  suiviTes  the  graTS. 

Or  man  Burvivai  the  grave  ;  or  own,  Loramo, 
Thy  boast  supreme  a  wild  absurdity. 
Dauntless  tbj  spirit,  cowards  are  thy  scorn  ■ 
Grant  man  immortal,  and  thy  ecorn  ia  just 
The  man  immortal,  rationally  brave, 
Dares  rush  on  death — because  be  cannot  die  ! 
But  if  man  loses  all  when  life  is  lost. 
He  lives  a  coward,  or  a  fool  eipires. 
A  dariikg  Infidel  (and  such  tliers  are, 
From  pride,  example,  lucre,  rags,  revenge. 
Or  puio  hcroical  defect  ofthouglit) 
Of  alt  earth's  madmen  most  deserves  a  chain. 

When  to  Ibe  grave  we  follow  the  renown'd 
Tor  valour,  virtue,  science,  alt  we  love. 
And  all  we  praise  ;  for  worth,  whose  noontids  btti 
Enabling  us  to  think  in  higher  style, 
Mends  our  ideas  of  ethcrcnl  powers  ; 
Uroarn  wo,  that  lustre  of  the  moral  world 
Goes  out  in  stench,  and  rottenness  the  close  I 
Why  was  he  wise  to  know,  and  warm  to  prain. 
And  strenuous  to  transcribe,  in  human  life. 
The  Mind  Almighty  ?  Could  it  be  that  Fate, 

And  dawn  the  Deity,  sliould  snatch  the  draught, 

The  skies  vlarni,  lesl  ungcts  loo  miglit  die? 
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If  hmnan  souIb  why  not  angelic  too, 
Eztingaish'd ;  and  a  tolitary  God,  220 

0*er  ghastly  ruin  frowning  from  his  throne  ' 
Shan  we  this  moment  gaze  on  God  in  man, 
The  next  lose  man  for  ever  in  the  dust  ? 
From  dust  we  disengage,  or  man  mistakes  ; 
And  there,  where  least  his  judgment  fears  a  ilav.  335 
Wisdom  and  worth  how  boldly  he  commends  ! 
Wisdom  and  worth  are  sacred  names  ;  revered 
Where  not  embraced ;  applauded  !  deified ! 
Why  not  compassion'd  too  ?  if  spirits  die. 
Both  are  calamities,  inflicted  both  330 

To  make  us  but  more  wretched.    Wisdom's  eye 
Aonte,  for  what  ?  to  spy  more  miseries ; 
And  worth,  so  recompensed,  new  points  their  stings. 
Or  man  surmounts  the  grave,  or  gain  is  loss, 
And  worth  exalted  humbles  us  the  more.  St):") 

Thou  wilt  not  patronize  a  scheme  that  makes 
Weakness  and  vice  the  refuge  of  mankind. 

*  Has  virtue,  then,  no  joys  ?' — Yes,  joys  dear  bought 
Talk  ne*er  so  long  in  this  imperfect  state, 
Virtue  and  vice  are  at  eternal  war.  240 

Virtue's  a  combat ;  and  who  fights  for  nought. 
Or  for  precarious,  or  for  small  reward  ? 
Who  Virtue's  self-reward  so  loud  resound. 
Would  take  degrees  angelic  here  below, 
And  virlne,  wliile  they  coinf>liinont,  betray,  S'lf) 

IJy  feeble  motives  and  uiifaiihrnl  rruarda. 
The  crown,  the'  nntadin;^  jro'.vii,  lior  sonl  inHpirus; 
"Tirf  llidl  and  tint  alone  can  ("OMnt.Tvail 
The  body's  treac.heric^s  and  tin*  world's  assaults. 
On  ea-th's  jioor  jiiy  our  !n;nish'{l  virtue  dies;  3r>fl 

Truth  in'*.onte.st;iMr» !  in  spite  of  all 
A  Bavh;  hns  ;)ro:if'h'd.  or  a  Voltiire  bolieved. 

In  mm  tli-^  more  wn  tlivo,  the  inore  we  see 
floaven's  si  'not  staordiiir  mi  iiumortal  make. 
Dive  to  the  b'lttoMi  oPh';*  3 ml.  thr*  hn-^o  255 

Sustaining  all,  ^vh^^^  Hnd  we  -   U* -iM-lpd'/o,  lovo ! 
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As  light  and  aeat,  essential  to  the  Sun, 

These  to  the  soul :  and  why,  if  souls  expire  ? 

How  little  lovely  here  ?  how  little  known  ? 

Small  knowledge  we  dig  up  with  endless  toil. 

And  love  unfeign'd  may  purchase  perfect  hate 

Why  starved,  on  earth,  our  angel  appetites ; 

While  brutal  are  indulged  their  fulsome  fill ' 

Were  then  capacities  divine  conferred, 

As  a  mock  diadem,  in  savago  sport, 

Rank  insult  of  our  pompous  poverty, 

Which  reaps  but  pain  from  seeming  clainis  eo  fiur  ? 

In  future  age  lies  no  redress  ?  and  shuts 

Eternity  the  door  on  our  complaint  ? 

If  so,  for  what  strange  ends  were  mortals  made      S7D 

The  worst  to  wallow,  and  the  best  to  weep ; 

The  man  who  merits  most  must  most  complun 

Can  wo  conceive  a  disregard  in  Heaven, 

What  the  worst  perpetrate,  or  best  endure  ? 

This  cannot  be.    To  love  and  know,  in  man        275 
Is  boundless  appetite  and  boundless  powet. 
And  these  demonstrate  boundless  objects  too. 
Objects,  powers,  appetites,  Heaven  suits  in  all, 
Nor,  Nature  tliruugh,  o'er  violates  this  sweet 
eternal  concord  on  her  tuneful  string.  380 

Is  man  the  sole  exception  from  her  laws  ? 
Eternity  struck  off  from  human  hope, 
(1  speak  with  truth,  but  veneration  too) 
Man  is  a  monster,  the  reproach  of  Heaven, 
A  stain,  a  dark  impenetrable  cloud  285 

On  Nature's  beauteous  aspect,  and  deforms, 
(Amazing  blot !)  deforms  her  with  her  lord. 
If  such  is  man's  allotment,  what  is  Heaven  f 
Or  own  the  soul  immortal,  or  blaspheme. 

Or  own  the  soul  immortal,  or  invert  996 

All  order.     Go,  mock  majesty  I  go,  man 
And  bow  to  thy  superiors  of  the  stall. 
Through  every  scene  of  sense  superior  far 
They  graze  the  turf  untill'd,  they  drink  the  stream 
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Unbrew'd,  and  ever  full,  and  unimbittor'd  295 

With  doabts,  fears,  fruitless  hopes,  regrets,  despairs, 
Mankind's  peculiar  !  Reason's  precious  dower  ! 
No  foreign  clime  they  ransack  for  their  robes, 
Nor  brothers  cite  to  the  litigious  bar ; 
Their  good  is  good  entire,  unmiz'd,  unmarr'd ;       300 
They  find  a  paradise  in  every  hold, 
On  boughs  forbidden  where  no  curses  hang  * 
Their  ill  no  more  than  strikes  the  sense,  unstretch'd 
By  preyious  dread,  or  murmur  in  the  rear : 
When  the  worst  comes,  it  comes  unfear'd  ;  one  stroko 
Begins  and  ends  their  woe :  they  die  but  once  ;       '30^ 
Bless'd,  incommunicable  privilege  !  for  which 
Proud  man,  who  rules  the  globe  and  reads  the  stars, 
Philosopher  or  hero,  sighs  in  vain. 

Account  for  this  prerogative  in  brutes.  :{10 

No  day,  no  glimpse  of  day,  to  solve  the  knot. 
But  what  beams  on  it  from  Eternity. 
O  sole  and  sweet  solution  '.  that  unties 
The  difficult,  and  soflens  the  severe  ; 
The  cloud  on  Nature's  beauteous  face  dispels ;        ulo 
Restores  bright  order  ;  casts  the  brute  beneath. 
And  reinthrones  us  in  supremacy 
Of  joy,  e'en  here.     Admit  immortal  life, 
And  virtue  is  knight-errantry  no  more  ; 
Each  virtue  brings  in  hand  a  golden  dower,  lUM 

Far  richer  in  reversion  :   Hope  exults, 
And  though  much  bitter  in  our  cup  is  thrown, 
Precominates,  and  gives  the  taste  of  Heaven. 
O  wherefore  is  the  Deity  so  kind  ? 
Astonishing  beyond  astonishment  !  32fi 

Heaven  our  reward — for  heaven  enjoy 'd  bolow. 

Still  unsubdued  thy  stubborn  heart  ? — for  there 
The  traitor  lurks  who  doubts  the  truth  I  sing  * 
Reason  is  guiltless  ;  Will  alone  rebels. — 
What,  in  that  stubborn  heart,  if  I  should  find  330 

New,  unexpected  witnesses  against  tliee  ? 
Ambition,  Pleasure,  and  tlio  Love  of  Gain 
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Canst  thou  suspect  that  these,  which  make  the  soul 
The  slave  of  earth,  should  own  her  heir  of  Heaven? 
Caust  thou  suspect  what  makes  us  disbelieve  336 

Our  immortality  should  prove  it  sure  ? 

First,  then,  Ambition  summon  to  the  bar. 
Ambition's  shame,  extravagance,  disgust, 
And  inextinguishable  nature,  speak : 
Each  much  deposes  ;  hear  them  in  their  turn.        340 

The  soul,  how  papsionately  fond  of  fame ! 
How  anxious  that  fond  passion  to  conceal ! 
We  blush,  detected  in  designs  on  praise, 
Though  for  best  deeds,  and  from  the  best  of  men , 
And  why  ?  because  immortal.    Art  divine  345 

Has  made  the  body  tutor  to  the  soul ; 
Heaven  kindly  gives  our  blood  a  moral  flow, 
Bids  it  ascend  the  glowing  cheek,  and  there 
Upbraid  that  little  heart's  inglorious  aim, 
Which  stoops  to  court  a  character  from  man ;         350 
While  o'er  us,  in  tremendous  judgment,  sit 
Far  more  than  man,  with  endless  praise  and  blamo 

Ambition's  boundless  appetite  outspeaks 
The  verdict  of  its  shame.     When  souls  take  fire 
At  high  presumptions  of  their  own  desert,  355 

One  age  is  poor  applause  :  the  mighty  shout, 
The  thunder  by  the  living  few  begun, 
Late  Time  must  echo,  worlds  unborn  resound. 
Wo  wish  our  names  eternally  to  live  ; 
Wild  dream  !  which  ne'er  had  haunted  human  thought, 
Had  not  our  natures  been  eternal  too.  361 

Instinct  points  out  an  interest  in  hereafter, 
But  our  blind  reason  sees  not  where  it  lies. 
Or,  seeing,  gives  the  substance  for  the  shade. 

Fame  is  the  shade  of  Immortality,  366 

And  in  itself  a  shadow ,  soon  as  caught 
Contemn'd,  it  shrinks  to  nothing  in  the  grasp. 
Consult  the'  ambitious,  'tis  Ambition's  cure 
*  And  is  this  all  ''  cried  Cipsar,  at  his  height. 
Disgusted.     This  third  proof  Ambition  brings         3TS 
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Of  immortality.    The  first  in  fame, 
Observe  him  near,  your  envy  will  abate : 
Shamed  at  the  disproportion  vast  between 
The  passion  and  the  purchase,  he  will  sigh 
At  each  success,  and  blush  at  his  renown.  376 

And  why  ?  because  far  richer  prize  invites 
His  heart  *,  far  more  illustrious  glory  calls ; 
It  calls  in  whispers,  yet  the  deafest  hear. 

And  can  Ambition  a  fourth  proof  supply  P 
It  can,  and  stronger  than  the  former  three  ;  9&L 

Yet  quite  o'erlook'd  by  some  reputed  wise. 
Tboagh  disappointments  in  ambition  pain. 
And  though  success  disgusts,  yet  still,  Loronxo 
In  vain  we  strive  to  pluck  it  from  our  hearts. 
By  Nature  planted  for  the  noblest  ends.  385 

Absurd  the  famed  advice  to  Pyrrhus  given, 
More  praised  than  pondor'd  ;  specious,  but  unsound : 
Sooner  that  hero's  sword  the  world  had  quell'd, 
Than  reason  his  ambition.     Man  must  soar  ; 
An  obstinate  activity  within,  390 

An  insuppressive  spring,  will  toss  him  up 
In  spite  of  Fortune's  load.     Not  kings  alone, 
Each  villager  has  his  ambition  too  : 
No  sultan  prouder  than  his  fetter'd  slave. 
Slaves  build  their  little  Babylons  of  straw,  395 

Echo  the  proud  Assyrian  in  their  liearts. 
And  cry, — *  Behold  the  wonders  of  my  might !' 
And  why  ?  because  immortal  as  their  lord  ; 
And  souls  immortal  must  for  ever  heave 
At  something  great ;  the  glitter  or  the  gold  ;  400 

The  praise  of  mortals,  or  the  praise  of  Heaven ! 

Nor  absolutely  vain  is  human  praise. 
When  human  is  supported  by  divine. 
I'll  introduce  Lorenzo  to  liimself ; 
Pleasure  and  Pride  (had  masters !)  share  our  heaits  I4& 
As  love  of  pleasure  is  ordain'd  to  guard 
And  feed  our  bodies,  and  extend  our  race ; 
The  love  of  praise  is  planted  to  protect 
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And  nr^pagate — the  glories  of  the  mind ! 
What  is  it,  but  the  lore  of  praise,  inspires,  41§ 

Matures,  refines,  embellishes,  exalts, 
Earth's  happiness  ?  from  that  the  delicate, 
The  grand,  the  maryelloos,  of  civil  life, 
Want  and  convenience,  onder-workers,  lay 
The  basis  on  which  love  of  glory  boilds.  41S 

Nor  is  thy  life,  O  Virtue  !  less  in  d^bi 
To  praise,  thy  secret  stimulating  friend. 
Were  men  not  proud,  what  merit  shoiild  we  mias 
Pride  made  the  virtues  of  the  Pagan  world. 
Praise  is  the  salt  that  seasons  right  to  maa,  120 

And  whets  his  appetite  for  moral  good. 
Thirst  of  applause  is  Virtue's  second  guanl^ 
Reason  her  first ;  but  Reason  wants  an  aid  ', 
Our  private  Reason  is  a  flatterer  ; 
Thirst  of  applause  calls  public  judgment  in  125 

To  poise  our  own,  to  keep  an  even  scale, 
And  give  endangered  Virtue  fairer  play. 
Here  a  fiilh  proof  arises,  stronger  still. 
Why  this  so  nice  construction  of  our  hearts  ? 
These  delicate  moralities  of  sense,  13^ 

This  constitutional  reserve  of  aid 
To  succour  Virtue  when  our  Reason  fiuls 
If  Virtue,  kept  alive  by  care  and  toil, 
And  ofl  the  mark  of  injuries  on  earth, 
When  labour'd  to  maturity  (its  bill  435 

Of  disciplines  and  pains  impaid)  must  die  ? 
Why  freighted  rich  to  dash  against  a  rock  ? 
Were  man  to  p3rish  when  most  fit  to  live, 
O  how  mispcnt  were  all  these  stratagems. 
By  skill  divine  inwoven  in  our  frame  !  440 

\Vhere  are  Heaven's  holiness  and  mercy  fled  ? 
Laucrhs  Heaven,  at  once,  at  virtue  and  at  man  ? 
If  not,  why  that  discouraged,  this  destroy 'd  ? — 

Thus  far  Ambition :  what  snys  Avarice  ? 
This  her  chief  maxim,  which  has  lung  been  tliine  :  445 
The  wise  and  wealthy  are  the  same  '—1  grant  it- 
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1*0  itore  up  treasure  with  incessant  toil, 

This  b  man's  province,  this  his  highest  praise  : 

To  this  great  end  keen  Instinct  stings  him  on ; 

To  guide  that  instinct,  Reason  !  is  thy  charge ;      450 

'IHs  thine  to  tell  us  where  trae  treasure  lies  * 

But  Reason,  failing  to  discharge  her  trust, 

Or  to  the  deaf  discharging  it  in  vain, 

A  Uunder  follows ;  and  blind  Industry, 

GaU*d  hj  thoispur,  but  stranger  to  the  course,        456 

(The  course  where  stakes  of  more  than  gold  are  won) 

O*0r]oading  with  the  cares  of  distant  age 

The  jaded  spirits  of  the  present  hour, 

Prorides  for  an  eternity  uciuw. 

'  Thou  shalt  not  cove<  /  i»  a  wise  command,         4G0 
But  bounded  to  the  wealth  the  Sun  surveys. 
Look  fiirther,  the  command  stands  quite  reversed. 
And  avarice  is  a  virtue  most  divine. 
Is  Faith  a  refuge  for  our  happiness  ? — 
Most  sure  ;  and  is  it  not  for  reason  too .'  465 

Nothing  this  world  unriddles  but  the  next. 
Whence  inextinguishable  thirst  of  gain  P 
From  inextinguishable  life  in  man  : 
Bfan,  if  not  meant,  by  worth,  to  reach  the  skies, 
Had  wanted  wing  to  fly  so  far  in  guilt.  47C 

Sour  grapes,  I  grant,  ambition,  avarice ; 
Tet  still  their  root  is  immortality  -. 
These  its  wild  growths,  so  bitter  and  so  base, 
(Pain  and  reproach !)  religion  can  reclaim. 
Refine,  exalt,  throw  down  their  poisonous  lee,        %'^6 
And  make  them  sparkle  in  the  bowl  of  bliss. 

See,  the  third  witness  laughs  at  bliss  remote. 
And  falsely  promises  an  Eden  here  : 
Truth  she  shall  speak  for  once,  though  prone  to  lio, 
A  common  cheat,  and  Pleasure  is  hor  name.  480 

To  Pleasure  never  was  Lorenzo  deaf; 
Then  hear  her  now,  now  first  thy  roal  friend. 

Since  Nature  made  ns  not  more  fond  than  proud 
Of  happiness,  (whonop  hyp^writos  in  joy  ! 
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Makers  of  mirth !  artificers  of  smiles !)  4dK  | 

Why  should  the  joy  most  poignant  sense  affords 

Burn  us  with  blushes,  and  rebuke  our  pride  ''— -> 

Those  heaven-bom  blushes  tell  us  man  desoMKtoy 

E'en  in  the  zenith  of  his  earthly  bliss : 

Snould  Reason  take  her  mfidel  repose, 

This  honest  instinct  speaks  our  lineafire  high  ; 

This  instinct  calls  on  darkness  to  conceal 

Our  rapturous  relation  to  the  stalls.        ^ 

Our  glory  covers  us  with  noble  shame, 

And  he  that's  unconfounded  is  unmanned.  195 

The  man  that  blushes  is  not  quite  a  brute. 

Thus  far  with  thee,  Iiorenzo '  will  I  close, — 

Pleasure  is  good,  and  man  for  pleasure  made  ; 

But  pleasure,  full  of  glory  as  of  joy  ; 

Pleasure,  which  neither  blushes  nor  expires.  50i 

The  witnesses  are  heard,  the  cause  is  o'er  ; 
Let  Conscienco  file  the  8en»*»nce  in  her  court ; 
Dearer  than  deeds  tnat  half  a  realm  convey, 
Thus,  oeal'd  by  Truth,  the'  authentic  record  runs. 

^  Know  all ;  know,  InfidcU, — unapt  to  know  !      506 
Tis  immortality  your  nature  solves ; 
'Tis  immortality  deciphers  man, 
And  opens  ail  the  mysteries  of  his  make  • 
Without  it,  half  his  instincts  are  a  riddle  , 
Without  it,  all  his  virtues  are  a  dream  :  S30 

His  very  crimes  attest  his  dignity ; 
His  sateless  thirst  of  pleasure,  gold,  and  fame, 
Declares  him  born  for  blessings  infinite. 
What  less  than  infinite  makes  unabsurd 
Passions,  which  all  on  earth  but  more  inflames  *      515 
Fierce  passions,  so  niismeasured  to  this  scene, 
Streioh'd  out,  like  eagles'  wings,  beyond  our  uesii 
Far,  fur  beyond  the  worth  of  all  below, 
For  earth  too  large,  presage  a  nobler  fligflt, 
Aiul  evidence  our  title  to  lh«  skies.  r»20 

Ve  goutlo  thcologuos  of  calmer  kind  ' 
^VIu»^o   constitiiljon  ilictatcs  lo  your  p<'n, 
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Whoi  cold  yoarselvos,  thiiik  ardour  comes  from  HoU 
Think  not  our  fuamona  from  corruption  sprunsr, 
Though  to  corrapUon  now  they  lend  their  wings :  535 
That  it  their  mistress,  not  their  mother.    All 
(And  justly)  Reason  deem  divine :  I  see, 
I  iiMl  a  grandeur  in  the  passions  too, 
Which  speaks  their  high  descent  and  glorious  end  ; 
Which  apeaks  them  rays  of  an  eternal  fire  :  530 

In  Paradise  itself  they  burn'd  as  strong, 
Ere  Adam  fell ;  though  wiser  in  their  aim. 
Like  the  proud  Eastern,  struck  by  Providence, 
What  though  our  passions  are  run  mad,  and  stoop, 
Whh  low  terrestrial  appetite,  to  graze  535 

On  trash,  on  toys,  dethroned  from  high  desire  ? 
Tet  still,  through  their  disgrace,  a  feeble  ray 
Of  greatness  shines,  and  tells  us  whence  they  fell  : 
But  these  (like  that  fallen  monarch  when  reclaim'd) 
When  Reason  moderates  the  reign  aright,  540 

Shall  reascend,  remount  their  former  sphere, 
Where  once  they  soar'd  illustrious,  ore  seduced. 
By  wanton  Eve's  debauch,  to  stroll  on  earth. 
And  set  the  sublunary  world  on  fire. 

But  grant  their  frenzy  lasts  ;  their  frenzy  fails    545 
To  disappoint  one  providential  end, 
For  which  Heaven  blew  up  ardour  in  our  hearts 
Were  Reason  silent,  boundless  Passion  speaks 
A  future  scene  of  boundless  objects  too. 
And  brings  glad  tidings  of  eternal  day  550 

Eternal  day  !  'tis  that  enlightens  all , 
And  all,  by  that  enlightened,  proves  it  sure. 
Consider  man  as  an  immortal  being. 
Intelligible  all,  and  all  is  great ; 

A  crystalline  transparency  prevails.  ;Vi5 

And  strikes  full  lustre  through  the  human  8;)h(Mi' : 
Consider  man  as  mortal,  all  is  dark 
And  wretched  ;  Reason  woops  at  the  survoy. 

The  learn'd  Lorenzo  cries,  *  AtuI  Id  her  woop  ; 
^eak  modern  Roas'-n  :  aiirHii!  tiim^s  wre  wi«e.    r»(iO 
13 
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Tbe  «>i{3«T  «  ti>*  nek  : 

bl  am  "T^—^-g  all  bejaad  tlH  psv*,  SIS 

Soiag*  doccnaa  thi>;  *■  doetria*  it  vaa  Araaf*, 
Bui  3M  u  pr!pd>i>:i  .  for  Heh  it  prorcd, 
AtiI.  tj  i^ieL!  a-ra  umunKnC,  ■*«  fulfiUed : 
Tbiej  SfLjn  J  1  fr^ncpM  Oinstiaiu  need  not  fctfn. 
Tie  Chr-jcaa  -^iLj  -nuaipli  d  in  the  ftuM  ;  680 

W;iu«f  u  UL<iD.  (mi  vniuier  at  hinuelf, 
T 1  =3^  -Jw  tkil  i  UTtotncM  of  his  tbouglit 

Woencc.  thea.    cb-iM    ifaoughu !   tboae   lowariBg 
thaozhU.  thai  t3«w  5(J5 

Soch  [o.>nstriiu  beii-bu  - — Froro-nstiuctUMi  from  pride. 
Tbf  z^onooi  inaUncC  ofa  dralhtcw  mil. 
CiQia»eJI»Ciitiicl.nuof  bet  dignity, 
^  lesoted  Imihs  Iher  could  aot  undentaDd. 
Id  Liu:  1  doniimoa.  and  in  PassioD'a  rtann,  560 

'I'njth'a  ij^^m  biot<:D.  scatter'd  fragmenU  laj. 
At  lieht  ID  rham.  elininierin^  through  the  gloom  - 
Smit  with  the  pomp  otltdy  •eultmecu, 
Fleaiaed  Ptide  pioclaiiu'd  what  Reason  di*belia*4d. 
Pride,  hke  the  Delphic  piies-vsi,  with  a  nrell,         B9S 
Raved  nnaiieiue.  dustined  to  be  future  Berin, 
WhcD  lifa  iininoTtal,  in  full  day  ahould  ahiiie  : 
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And  Death't  dark  shadows  fly  the  gospel-sun. 
Th0j  spoke  what  nothing  but  immortal  souls 
Covild  speak  :    and  thus  the   truth  they  qucstion*d 
proved.  600 

'  GaD|  then,  absurdities,  as  well  as  crimes, 
Speak  man  immortal  ?'    All  things  speak  him  so. 
Moch  has  been  urged  ;  and  dost  thou  call  for  ir.uro  * 
Cally  and  with  endless  questions  be  distress'd, 
AH  unresolTable,  if  earth  is  all.  G06 

'  Why  life,  a  moment  .'*  infinite,  desire  *. 
Our  wish,  stamity .'  our  home,  the  grave  } 
Heaven*8  promise  dormant  lies  in  human  hope  ; 
Who  wishes  life  immortal  proves  it  too. 
Why  happiness  pursued,  though  never  found !         610 
Blan's  thirst  of  happiness  declares  it  is 
(For  Nature  never  gravitates  to  nought)  ; 
That  thirst  onquench'd,  declares  It  is  not  hero. 
My  Lucia,  thy  Clarissa,  call  to  thought ; 
Why  cordial  friendship  riveted  so  deep,  615 

As  hevts  to  pierce  at  first,  at  parting  rend, 
If  friend  and  friendship  vanish  in  an  hour.^ 
Is  not  this  torment  in  the  mask  oj'^jo^  .^ 
Why  by  reflection  marr'd  the  joys  of  sense .' 
Why  past  and  future  preying  on  our  hearts,  690 

And  putting  all  our  present  joys  to  death } 
Why  labours  Reason  ?  Instinct  were  as  well ; 
Instinct  fiir  better  :  what  can  choose  can  err. 
O  how  infallible  the  thoughtless  brute  ! 
'Twere  well  his  Holiness  were  half  as  sure.  096 

Reason  with  Inclination  why  at  war  ' 
Why  sense  of  guilt  ?  why  conscience  up  in  arms  ? 

Conscience  of  guilt  is  prophecy  of  pain, 
And  bosom-counsel  to  decline  the  blow. 
Reason  with  Inclination  ne'er  had  jarr*d,  630 

If  nothing  future  paid  forbearance  hero. 
Thus  on — ^these,  and  a  thousand  pIoaH  uncalFd, 
All  promise,  some  insure,  a  second  scene  ; 
Which,  were  it  doubtful,  would  be  dearer  far 
Than  all  things  else  most  certain  :  were  it  false,    635 
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What  imOi  on  pkrtb  »>  prveioua  la  (La  lie  ^ 

Ttib  world  il  giTH  lu.  let  wUmt  will  Biwue  i 

Tli'i  woili]  il  gi>i»  ID  tiiaX  bigh  rordiU,  bop* ; 

Tha  faluic  of  thr  preacnt  ia  tbo  nal 

It'iw (hit  llllegioaiw. when ■eni'dlraiiitlMiwn  >    f>IO 

Pool  RiatiUtrd  wretcb.  that  diriMlieTC*  '. 

Bjr  dut  diitnut  hiB  being  ent  in  iwo, 

1b  bi<th  put!  periabes  ;  life  rmi  of  J07, 

Bid  prelada  of  elemitj  in  piin  ! 
CuuldittboupBinudenM  tha  neit  life  oonld  Art  6<S 

Our  ardiint  wiihci,  bow  ahonid  I  poor  onl 

Mjr  bleeding  bead  in  inguish,  new  as  deep  '. 

Oh '  with  what  (hongtRa  tbjr  hope,  and  m;  ittflr 

Abburr'd  Annifailitiori?  blaala  Ibe  aonl. 

And  wide  eitenda  Ihe  bounds  of  bonum  wo* '.  fl50 

(.'outd  I  bnliere  Loroiuo'a  ajoloiii  troo. 

In  Ihia  black  channel  would  nij  niringa  mn  : — 
'  Grief  final  the  fature  boirow'd  peace,  erevbile. 

Tbe  fulute  vaniah'd  ',  uid  the  pteaenl  pain  d  i 

Strange  import  of  unprecetleDted  til !  CGS 

Fall  bow  priiCiund  '.  like  Lncifer't  tbe  fill ' 

Unequal  lale  !  bU  lUl.  without  bii  gnilt ! 

Ttom  wbera  food  Hope  boill  her  pitilion  bigb. 

Tbe  god*  unong,  hnrl'd  beutiong.  butl'd  al  once 

To  oighE  i  to  ntilbing  '.  darker  eliil  (Iwn  nighl '        HGO 

If  twai  a  diaam,  why  wake  me  my  wont  foe, 

Irfirenio  !  boaatful  of  the  name  nf  fiiond  ! 

O  for  delniion  '.  O  for  airor  xliU  ! 

Could  vangeuiee  atrike  much  almnger  tban  to  plant 

A  tliioking  being  in  a  world  like  thia,  (^ 

Hot  orer  rich  before,  now  beggar 'd  quit*. 

More  eiirseU  than  at  the  fall .' — The  Snn  ^iiaa  out  < 

The  thorns  ahoot  op  '.  what  Ihoma  b  erery  tlwughl  f 

Whj  wnn  oTbettrr?  il  imbilten  worvp. 

Why  eenee.'  whj  Ufc  i"  ifbiB  to  aigh,  then  sinb      liTC 

To  what  I  waat  twice  Dothing  !  and  ma<^h  woe  ! 

Woo  from  Htiaion'jboontina!  woe  from  Hhal  ir»ii  won" 

To  flatter  i"o«,  high  inlellBCttiai  powers 

Tboughl.  vFnue,  knonledS*  '■  bleMnes.  by  thy  *'h..iue 


THE  INFIDEL  RECLAIMED.  149 

All  poison'd  into  pains.    First,  knowledge,  once     67^ 
My  soars  ambition,  now  her  greatest  dread. 
To  know  myself,  true  wisdom  ? — No,  to  shun 
That  shocking  science,  parent  of  Despair  ! 
Avert  thy  mirror ;  if  I  see,  I  die. 

'  Know  my  Creator  ?  climb  his  bless'd  abode       G80 
By  painful  speculation,  piurce  the  yail| 
Dife  in  his  nature,  read  his  attributes, 
And  gaze  in  admiration — on  a  foe, 
Obtruding  life,  withholding  happiness ! 
From  the  full  rivers  that  surround  his  throne,         68*') 
Not  letting  fall  one  drop  of  joy  on  man  ; 
Bfan  gasping  for  one  drop,  that  he  might  cease 
To  curse  his  birtli,  nor  envy  reptiles  more  ! 
Te  sable  clouds  !  ye  darkest  shades  of  nijrht ! 
Hide  him,  for  ever  hide  him,  from  my  thought,      ()1K1 
Onoe  all  my  comfort,  source  and  soul  of  joy  ! 
Now  leagued  with  furies,  and  with  thee,*  against  me. 

*  Know  his  achievements  ?  study  his  renown  ? 
Contemplate  this  amazing  Universe, 

Dropp'd  from  his  hand  with  miracles  replete  !         CiK.' 
For  what  ?  mid  miracles  of  nobler  name. 
To  find  one  miracle  of  misery  ? 
To  find  the  being,  which  alone  can  know 
And  praise  his  works,  a  blemish  on  his  praise ! 
Through  Nature's  ample  range,  in  thought  to  stroll, 
And  start  at  man,  the  single  mourner  there,  70] 

Breathing  high  hope !  chain'd  down  to  pangs  and  death ! 

*  Knowing  is  sufiering  :  and  shall  Virtue  share 
The  sigh  of  Knowledge  ? — Virtue  shares  tlic  sigh 

By  straining  up  the  steep  of  excellent,  7(Ui 

By  battles  fought,  and  from  temptation  won, 
MThat  gains  she  but  the  pang  of  seeing  worth. 
Angelic  worth,  soon  shuffled  in  tlic  dark 
With  every  vice,  and  swept  to  brutal  dust  ? 
Merit  is  madness,  virtue  is  a  crime,  710 

A  crime  to  reason,  if  it  costs  us  pain 

*  Loreuzo. 
13  • 
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Unpaid :  what  pain,  amidst  a  thousand  oior9» 

To  think  the  moat  abandoned,  afler  daja 

Of  triumph  o'er  their  betters,  find  in  death 

As  soil  a  pillow,  nor  make  fouler  daj  !  7 If 

'  Dutj  !  religkn  ! — these,  our  doty  dtuw. 
Imp] J  reward.    Religion  b  mistake. 
Dutj ! — there's  none,  but  to  repel  the  cheal. 
Te  cheats !  away  :  ye  daughters  of  my  pride. 
Who  feign  yourseWes  the  faTourites  of  the  akiosi  TIM 
Te  towering  hopes !  abortive  energies  ! 
That  toss  and  struggle  in  my  lying  breasly 
To  scale  the  skies,  and  build  presumptions  tliersy 
As  I  were  heir  of  an  eternity. 

Vain,  vain  ambitions !  trouble  me  no  more,  721 

Why  trarel  far  in  quest  of  sure  defeat  ? 
As  bounded  as  my  being  be  my  wish. 
All  is  inverted,  Wisdom  is  a  fool. 
Sense  !  take  the  rein  ;  blind  Passion  !  drive  us  on ; 
And,  Ignorance  !  befriend  us  on  our  way  ;  73t> 

Ye  new,  but  truest  patrons  of  our  peace ! 
Yes,  give  the  pulse  full  empire  ;  live  the  brute, 
Since  as  the  bi  ute  wo  die :  the  sum  of  man, 
Of  godlike  raan  !  to  revel  and  to  rot. 

'  Rut  not  on  equal  terms  with  other  brutes ;  T35 

I'heir  revels  a  more  poignant  relish  yield, 
And  safer  too ;  they  never  poisons  choose. 
Instinct  thhn  Reason  makes  more  wholesome  meals, 
And  sends  all-marring  Mummr  far  away. 
For  sensual  life  they  best  philosophize,  740 

Theirs  that  serene  the  sages  sought  in  vain : 
'Tis  man  alone  expostulates  with  Heaven  ; 
His  all  the  power  and  all  the  cause  to  mourn. 
Shall  human  eyes  alone  dissolve  in  tears .' 
And  bleed  in  anguish  none  but  human  hearts  .'         745 
The  wide-stretchd  realm  of  intellectuv.l  woe, 
Si'jpassinjr  sensual  far.  is  all  our  own. 
In  life  so  fatally  distinguished,  why 
Cast  in  one  lot.  confounded,  lunip'd  in  death  * 


7> 


THE  INFTDET.  RECLAIMED  151 

*  Ere  yet  in  being,  was  mankind  in  guilt  ?  75A 
Whj  thunder 'd  this  peculiar  clause  against  us, 

*  AU-mortal,  and  all-wretched  !" — Have  the  skiot 

Reaaons  of  state  their  subjects  may  nut  scan, 

Nor  humbly  reason  when  they  sorely  sigh  ? — 

**  AD-mortal  and  all-wretched  !'* — 'Tis  too  much,    755 

UnparaUerd  in  Nature :  'tis  too  much, 

Ob  being  anreqnested  at  thy  hands, 

Omnipotent !  for  I  see  nought  but  power. 

'  And  why  see  that  ?  why  thought !  To  toil  and  eat, 
Then  make  our  bed  in  darkness,  needs  no  thought.  7<>0 
What  superfluities  are  reasoning  souls ! 
Oh  I  giTO  eternity,  or  thought  destroy. 
But  without  thought  our  curse  were  half  unfelt ; 
Its  blunted  edge  would  spare  the  throbbing  heart, 
And  therefore  'tis  bestow'd.     I  thank  thee,  Reapon  ! 
For  aiding  Life's  too  smaU  calamities,  7<>ti 

And  giving  being  to  the  dread  of  death. 
Such  are  thy  bounties ! — Was  it  then  too  much 
For  me  to  trespass  on  the  brutal  rights  ? 
Too  much  for  Heaven  to  make  one  einmot  more  ?  770 
Too  much  for  Chaos  to  permit  nij  mass 
A  longer  stay  with  essences  unwrought, 
Unfashion'd,  untormentcd  into  man  ? 
Wretched  preferment  to  this  round  of  pains  ! 
Wretched  capacity  of  frenzy,  thought !  775 

Wratched  capacity  of  dying,  life  I 
Life,  Thought,  Worth,  Wisdom,  all  (O  foul  revolt  •) 
Once  friends  to  poace  frrtjin  ovor  to  th»'  foe. 

*  Duath,  th-jn,  has  rhanorfd  its  nature  too.     O  Death ! 
Come  to  my  hosoni,  thou  host  i;ift  of  Heavnn !        780 
BpsI  friend  of  man  !  sinr.n  mnn  is  man  no  more. 
Why  in  this  thorny  wilderness  sn  long. 

Sines  there  's  no  promised  land's  ambrosial  bower. 

To  pay  me.  with  its  hfsney  for  my  stinjrs  ' 

If  needful  to  the  seifisli  schemes  o«'  Heaven  Tbf 

To  stinir  us  sore,  why  nioek'd  our  misery  .' 

Why  this  so  sMM»|>iMf.".s  ir.srit  o'^t  our  h"ad8  ' 
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Why  this  illustrious  canopy  displayed  ? 

Why  so  magnificently  lodged,  Despair  ? 

At  stated  periods,  sure-returning,  roll  790 

These  glorious  orbs,  that  mortals  may  compate  I 

Their  length  of  labours  and  of  pains,  nor  lose 

Their  misery's  full  ni<)a8ure  ?— Smiles  with  flowen 

And  fruits,  promiscuous,  ever  teeming  earth, 

That  man  may  languish  in  luxurious  scenes,  796 

And  in  an  Eden  mourn  his  wither'd  joys  ? 

Claim  earth  and  skies  man's  admiration,  due 

For  such  delights  ?  bless'd  animals !  too  wise 

To  wonfler,  and  too  happy  to  complain  ! 

*  Our  doom  decreed  ileniands  a  mournful  scene  :  800 
Why  not  a  dungeon  dark  for  the  condftom'd 
Why  not  the  drajrcm'"  'subterranean  den 
For  man  to  howl  in  ?  why  not  his  abode 
Of  the  same  dismal  colnur  with  liis  fate  ? 
A  Thebes,  a  Babylon,  at  vast  expense  80b 
Of  time,  toil,  tre.isure,  art,  for  owls  and  adders 
As  congruous  as  for  man  this  lofty  dome, 
Which  prompts  proud  thought,  and  kindles  high  desire 
If,  from  he**  humble  chamber  in  the  dust, 
While  proud  thought  swells,  and  high  desire  inflames 
The  poor  worm  calls  us  for  her  inmates  there,         81 1 
And  round  us  Death's  inexorable  hand 
Dra%%^  the  dark  curtain  close,  undrawn  no  more. 

*  Undrawn  no  moro  ! — ^behind  the  cloud  of  death, 
Once,  1  belield  a  sun  ;  a  sun  which  gilt  Sib 
That  sable  cloud,  and  turn'd  it  all  to  gold. 
How  the  grave's  alter'd  I  fathomless  as  hell  1 
A  real  hell  to  those  who  dream'd  of  Heaven. 
Annihilation  !  how  it  yamis  before  me  ; 
Next  moment  I  may  drop  from  thought,  from  sense, 
The  privilege  of  angels  and  of  worms,                       821 
An  outcast  from  existence  I  and  this  spirit, 
This  all-pervading,  this  all-conscious  sool. 
This  particle  of  energy  divine. 
Which  travels  Nature,  flies  from  star  to  star, 
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Kad  ^nmtM  gods,  and  emulates  their  powenti 

For  erer  b  extinguished.     Horror  !  death  ! 

Death  of  that  death  I  fearless  once  survey 'd  !~- 

When  horror  universal  ^hall  descend. 

And  HoETen'a  dark  concave  urn  all  human  race     830 

On  that  enormous,  unrefunding  tomb, 

How  jnat  this  Terse  ;  this  monumental  sigh  !*— 

**  Beneath  the  lumber  of  demolish'd  worlds, 

Deep  in  the  rubbish  of  the  general  wrack. 

Swept  ignominious  to  the  common  mass  8S5 

Of  mattery  never  dignified  with  life, 

Here  lie  proud  rationals ,  the  sons  of  Heaven  ! 

The  lords  of  Earth !  the  property  of  worms ! 

Beings  of  yesterday,  and  no  to-morrow  ! 

Who  lived  in  terror,  and  in  pangs  expired !  640 

All  gone  to  rot  in  chaos,  or  to  make 

Their  happy  transit  into  blocks  or  brutes, 

Nor  longer  sully  their  Creator's  name.** 

Lorenxo  !  hear,  pause,  ponder,  and  pronounce. 
Just  u  this  history.'  if  such  is  man,  84& 

Mankind's  historian,  though  divine,  might  weep  . 
And  daree  Lorenzo  smile  .' — I  know  thee  proud  ■ 
For  once  let  pride  befriend  thee  :  Pride  looks  pale 
At  such  a  scene,  and  sighs  for  something  more. 
Amid  thy  boasts,  presumptions,  and  displays,  850 

And  art  thou  then  a  shadow  ?  less  than  shade  ' 
A  nothing  ?  less  than  nothing  ?  To  have  been. 
And  not  to  be,  is  lower  than  unborn. 
Art  thou  ambitious  ?  why  then  make  the  worm 
Thine  equal  ? — Runs  thy  taste  of  pleasure  high  ?    d.'>3 
Why  patronize  sure  death  of  every  joy  ? — 
Charm  riches  ?  why  choobc  beggary  in  the  grave, 
Of  every  hope  a  bankrupt !  and  for  ever  ? — 
Ambition,  Pleasure,  Avarice  persuade  thee 
To  make  that  world  of  glory,  rapture,  wealth,         SHfl 
They  lately  proved,*  thy  sourj*  suprtMiic  desire  ! 

What  art  thou  made  of?  rather,  how  unmade  ? 
*  In  the  Sixth  Night. 
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Old  thy  foul  lancj  whcip  so  black  a  scheme 
Of  hopes  abortive,  faculties  half-blowiii 
And  deities  begun,  reduced  to  dust  ? 

'  There's  nought  (thou  say'st)  but  one  eternal  flux 
Of  ie^le  essences,  tumultuous  (irivcn  OOfi 

Through  Time's  rough  billows  into  Night's  abyss.' 
Saj  in  this  rapid  tide  of  human  ruin, 
Is  tnere  no  rock  on  which  man's  tossing  thought 
Cut  rest  from  terror,  dare  his  fate  siu-vcy, 
Aad  heldly  think  it  something  to  be  born  ?  91U 

Amid  snch  hourly  wrecks  of  being  fair, 
!■  there  no  central,  all-sustaining  base, 
AU^realizing,  all-connecting  power. 
Which,  as  it  call'd  forth  all  things,  can  recal, 
And  force  Destruction  to  refund  her  spoil  ?  1)15 

Conmiand  the  grave  restore  her  taken  prey  ' 
fiid  death's  dark  vale  its  human  harvest  ^ield  ? 
And  Earth  and  Ocean  pay  their  debt  of  man, 
True  to  the  grand  deposit  trusted  there  ? 
Is  there  no  potentate,  whoso  outstretch'd  arm,        1)20 
When  ripening  Time  calls  forth  the'  appointed  hour, 
Pluck'd  from  foul  Devastation's  famish 'd  maw. 
Binds  present,  past,  and  future,  to  his  throne : 
His  throne  how  glorious  !  thus  divinely  graced 
By  germinating  beings  clustering  round  !  ^-ib 

A  garland  worthy  the  Divinity  ! 
A  throne,  by  Heaven's  Omnipotence  in  smiles, 
Boilt  (like  a  Pharos  towering  in  the  waves) 
Amidst  inunense  elTusions  of  his  love  ! 
An  ocean  of  communicated  bliss  !  iI'M) 

An  all-prolific,  all-preserving  God  ! 
TFiis  were  a  God  indeed. — And  such  is  man, 
As  here  presumed  j  he  rises  from  his  fall. 
Think'st  thou  Oumipotence  a  naked  root, 
Each  blossom  fair  of  Deity  destroy 'd  ?  IKU 

Nothing  is  dead  :  nay,  nothing  sleeps  ;  each  s<ml, 
That  CTOi  animated  human  claf , 
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Now  wakes,  ia  on  the  winor :  ant!  where,  O  whare 
Will  the  swarm  settle  ? — When  the  trumpet's  call. 
As  sounding  brass,  collects  us  round  Heaven's  throoo 
Conglobed,  we  bask  in  everlasting  day,  941 

(Paternal  splendour  !)  and  adhere  for  ever. 
Had  not  the  soul  this  outlet  to  the  skies, 
In  this  vast  vessel  of  the  universe 
How  should  we  gasp,  as  in  an  empty  void !  94S 

How  in  the  pangs  of  famished  hope  expire  ! 

How  bright  my  prospect  shines !  how  gloonny  thine  1 
A  trembling  world  and  a  devouring  God  ! 
Earth  but  the  shambles  of  Omnipotence ! 
Heaven's  face  all  stain 'd  with  causeless  mawcr—  960 
Of  countless  millions,  bom  to  feel  the  pang 
Of  being  lost.    Lorenzo !  can  it  be  .' 
This  bids  us  shudder  at  the  thoughts  of  life ! 
Who  would  bo  born  to  such  a  phantom  world, 
Were  nought  substantial,  but  our  misery  ?  965 

Where  joy  (if  joy)  but  heightens  our  distress 
So  soon  to  perish,  and  revive  no  more  ! 
The  greater  such  a  joy,  the  more  it  pains. 
A  world  so  far  from  great,  (and  yet  how  great 
It  shines  to  thee  !)  there's  nothing  real  in  it ;  9G0 

Being,  a  shadow  ;  consciousness,  a  dream  : 
A  dream  how  dreadful '  universal  blank 
Before  it  and  behind  !  poor  ninn,  a  spark 
From  nonexistence  struck  by  wrath  divine. 
Guttering  a  moment,  nor  that  moment  sure,  9GS 

Midst  upper,  nether,  and  surrounding  night, 
His  sad,  sure,  sudden,  and  eternal  tomb  ! 

Lorenzo  !  dost  thou  feel  these  arguments  ? 
Or  is  there  nought  but  vengeance  can  be  felt ' 
How  hast  thou  dared  the  Deity  dethrone  ?  970 

How  dared  inr^ict  him  of  a  world  like  this.^ 
If  such  the  world,  Creation  was  a  crime  ; 
For  what  is  crime,  but  cause  of  misery  ^ 
Retract,  blasphemer  !  and  unriddle  this. 
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Of  endless  arguments  above,  below,  975 

Without  us,  and  within,  the  short  result — 
If  man's  immortal,  there's  a  God  in  heaven  !* 

Bat  wherefore  such  redundancy  ?  such  waste 
Of  argument  ?  one  sets  my  soul  at  rest ; 
One  obTious,  and  at  hand,  and,  oh  ! — ^at  heart.        980 
Bo  jmit  the  skies,  Philander*s  life  so  pain*d, 
His  heart  so  pure,  that  or  succeeding  scenes 
Havo  palma  to  give,  or  ne'er  had  liie;  been  bom  I 

'  What  an  old  tale  is  this !'  Lorenzo  cries.-* 
I  grant  this  argument  is  old ;  but  truth  OdS 

No  years  im|>air  ;  and  had  nut  this  been  trje, 
Tboa  nefer  hadst  despised  it  for  its  age 
Troth  u  immortal  as  thy  soul,  and  fable 
As  fleeting  as  thy  joys.     Be  wise,  nor  make 
Heaven's  highest  blessing  vengeance.   O  be  wise !  !KKX 
Nor  make  a  curse  of  immortality  ! 

Say,  know'st  thou  what  it  b,  or  what  thou  art .' 
Know*st  thou  the'  importance  of  a  ooul  immo'tal  f 
Behold  this  midnight  glory  :  worlds  on  worlds  ! 
Amazing  pomp ;  redouble  tJiis  amaze  !  995 

Ten  thousand  add  ;  add  twice  ten  thousand  more ; 
Then  weigh  the  whole  ;  one  scul  outweighs  them  all, 
And  calls  the'  astonishing  magnificence 
Of  unintelligent  creation  poor. 

For  this,  believe  not  me  :  no  man  believe ;  1000 

Trust  not  in  words,  but  deeds ;  and  deeds  no  less 
Than  thobe  of  the  Supreme,  nor  his  a  few . 
Consult  them  all ;  consulted,  all  proclaim 
Thy  soul's  importance.     Tremble  at  thyself. 
For  whom  Omnipotence  has  waked  so  long  ;  1005 

Has  waked,  and  work'd  for  ages ;  from  the  birth 
Of  Nature  to  this  unbelieving  hour. 

In  this  small  province  of  his  vast  domain 
(All  Nature  bow  whilw;  I  pronounce  his  name  !) 
What  has  God  done,  and  not  for  this  sole  crd,       1010 
'i(  rescue  souls  from  death  ?  The  mouTs  hi^h  |i*ice 
Is  writ  in  ill  the  conduct  «)rt)«ic  skips 
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Thv  Biul's  high  pcice  i*  the  Creition'l  kof, 

UdIo-jIu  ill  mjitarui,  mnC  naked  iafi 

TliB  ({oouiii*  MOM  uf  etcry  dted  diTina  :  lOU 

ThM  i*  Um  eliain  of  age*  which  mAiaUin* 

Thuir  obvioiu  cturespondenU,  uul  ualle* 

Hort  diHuil  period*  in  one  blen'd  duign ; 

Thai  a  llie  mighlj  hio^  on  which  baTB  tam'd 

All  revolatioDi,  wbethsr  we  regud  1080 

Ths  nalunl,  ciril,  or  religioiu  troild  ; 

The  (brmei  two,  bul  wrvanls  to  the  third 

To  that  their  dm;  dose,  thej  boUi  sipin, 

Their  nun  Dcw-cait,  fbigot  their  deeds  tcnown'd. 

And  uig«l(  uk, '  Where  once  tl:ey  ebone  u  fair?* 

To  Un  oa  from  ihia  abjecl,  Id  ■Qbiime  :  1Q9S 

Tfaia  Sax,  to  permuieDt ;  thia  dark,  lo  day  ; 
Thia  fiiul,  lo  pure  ;  thia  toibid,  lo  terene  ; 
Thi>  moan,  to  might/ ! — for  Ihia  gloriaiu  end 
Thp'  Alinightj,  rising,  hi*  long  aobboth  broke  !      1030 
The  world  wu  made,  wia  rtiin'd,  was  rcatored ; 
Laws  from  the  akiea  were  pubUah'd,  ten  repeal'd ; 
On  earth  kinga,  kin^oma,  nua ;  kings,  kingdoms,  fell : 
Fajned  aagea  lighted  up  the  Pagan  world  ; 
Prophou  I'ram  Sion  darted  a  keen  glanca  ICU 

Thmugb  ilialajil  age  ;  eatnli  Cravel'd.  marlyra  Med ; 
By  wond«n  Mcrcd  Nature  atood  conlroi'd  ; 
The  liiing  were  traoalated  :  dead  were  railed  ; 
Angela,  uid  more  lliao  angela,  Mine  froni  Heaven  ; 
And.  oh !  Tor  ihia  doacendod  lower  aliil :  ll>*t 

(iill  was  Bell'*  gloom  ;  aatoniah'd  al  hia  guest. 
Pur  one  ahoit  moment  Lncifei  adored. 
Lnrenao  !  and  will  thou  do  le«a  ? — For  thia 
That  ballow'd  page,  Foola  acolF  at,  was  inspimd, 
Orall  theae  Irulh*,  Ihrice-Tenerable  oode  I  lUfl 

DeiatB '  perroro)  ^onr  quarantine  ;  and  tJ.en 
Fall  proalrate,  are  yoo  touch  it,  leal  jroo  die. 

Nor  'ea  intenacly  bent  hiiemal  power* 
To  mar,  than  lh(*i  of  light,  tbi*  end  tu  gaiu. 
O  what  a  acene  is  here  '— Lorcnz., !  u  ■.!» '  lU'it 
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RiM  to  the  thought ;  exert,  expand  ihy  loul 
To  take  the  vast  idea ;  it  denies 
All  else  the  name  of  great.    Two  warring  worlda, 
Not  Europe  against  Afric  !  warring  worlds, 
Of  more  than  mortal,  mounted  on  the  wing  !  1055 

On  ardent  wings  of  energy  and  zeal, 
High  hovering  o'er  this  little  brand  of  strife, 
This  sublunar}'  ball. — But  strife,  for  what  ? 
In  their  own  cause  conflicting  !  no  ;  iri  thine* 
In  man's.     His  single  interest  blows  th")  flame  ;     1060 
His  the  sole  stake ;  his  fate  the  trumpet  sounds 
Which  kindles  war  immortal.     How  it  burns ! 
Tumultuous  swarms  of  deities  in  arms ; 
Force,  force  opposing,  till  the  waves  run  high, 
And  tempest  Nature's  universal  sphere.  1065 

Such  opposites  eternal,  steadfast,  stern. 
Such  foes  implacable  are  good  and  ill ; 
Tet  man,  vain  man,  would  mediate  peace  between  them. 

Think  not  this  fiction  :  *  TLaro  was  war  in  heaven.' 
Fiom  heaven's  high  crystal  mountain,  where  it  hung. 
The*  Almighty's  oulstretch'd  arm  took  down  his  bow. 
And  shot  his  indignation  at  the  deep  : 
Rethundor'd  Hell,  and  darted  all  her  fires. — 
And  seems  the  stake  of  little  moment  still ! 
And  slumbers  man,  who  singly  caused  the  storm?  1075 
Ho  sleeps. — And  art  thou  shock  d  at  mysteries  ? 
The  greitest,  thou.     How  dreadful  to  reflect 
What  ardour,  care,  and  counsel  mortals  cause 
In  breasts  divine  !  liuw  little  in  their  own ! 

Where'er  I  turn,  how  new  proofs  pour  upon  me  ! 
How  happily  this  wondrous  view  supports  1031 

My  former  argument !  how  strongly  strikes 
Immortal  life's  full  demonstration  here  ! 
Why  this  exertion  ?  why  this  strange  regard 
From  Heaven's  Omnipotent  indulirodto  man  ? —  1085 
Because  in  man  tho  glurious,  dreadful  power, 
Extremely  to  he  p:iin'd,  or  blifss'd  for  ever. 
Duration  gives  iiJiporta.nce,  swells  the  price. 
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An  angel,  if  a  creature  of  a  day, 

What  would  he  be  ?  a  trifle  of  no  weiglit .  1090 

Or  stand  or  fall,  no  matter  which,  he*s  gone. 

Becaupe  immortal,  therefore  is  indulged 

This  strange  regard  of  deities  to  dust. 

Hence  Heaven  looks  down  on  earth  with  all  h^r  ejrM , 

Hence,  the  soul's  mighty  moment  in  her  sight ;    1096 

Hence,  every  soul  has  partisans  above, 

And  every  thought  a  critic  in  the  skies  : 

Hence  clay,  vi!e  clay  !  has  angels  for  its  gnardy 

And  every  guard  a  passion  for  his  charge  : 

Hence,  from  all  age,  the  cabinet  divine  1100 

Has  held  high  counsel  o'er  the  fate  of  man. 

Nor  have  the  clouds  thos$«  gracious  counsels  hid 
Angels  undrew  the  curtain  of  the  throne, 
And  Providence  came  forth  to  meet  mankind : 
In  various  modes  of  emphasis  and  awe  11G6 

He  spoke  his  will,  and  trembling  Nature  heavd 
Ho  spoke  it  loud,  in  thunder,  and  in  storm : 
Witness  thou,  Sinai !  whose  cloud-cover'd  height, 
And  shaken  basis,  own'd  the  present  God  : 
Witness,  ye  billows  !  whose  returning  tide,  1110 

Breaking  the  chain  that  fastened  it  in  air, 
Swept  Egypt  and  her  menaces  to  hell . 
Witness,  yo  flames-!  the'  Assyrian  tyrant  blew 
To  sevenfold  rage,  as  impotent  as  strong : 
And  thou,  Earth  !  witness,  whose  expanding  jaws  1115 
Closed  o'er  Presumption's  sacrilegious  sons  :* 
Has  not  each  element,  in  turn,  subscribed 
The  souPs  high  price,  and  sworn  it  to  the  wise  ? 
Has  not  flame,  ocean,  ether,  earthquake,  strove 
To  strike  this  truth  through  adamantine  man  ?      11520 
If  not  all  adamant,  Lorenzo  !  hear  ; 
All  is  delusion  ;  Nature  is  wrapp'd  up 
In  tenfold  night,  from  Reason's  keenest  eye  . 
There's  no  consistence,  meaning,  plan  or  end. 
In  all  beneath  the  sun,  in  all  above,  112& 

•  Kcrah,  Sec. 
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{Am  fiir  as  man  can  penetrate)  or  heaven 
It  an  immense,  inestimable  prize  ; 
Or  all  is  nothing,  or  that  prize  is  all. — 
And  shall  each  toy  be  still  a  match  for  heaven, 
And  full  equivalent  for  groans  below  ?  1130 

Who  would  not  give  a  trifle  to  prevent 
What  he  would  give  a  thousand  worlds  to  cure  ? 

Lorenxo !  thou  hast  seen  (if  thine  to  see) 
AH  Nature,  snd  her  God,  (by  Nature's  course, 
And  Nature's  course  control'd)  declare  for  me.      1135 
The  skies  above  proclaim  '  immortal  man  !' 
And  '  man  immortal !'  all  below  resounds. 
The  world's  a  system  of  theology, 
Read  by  the  greatest  strangers  to  the  schools ; 
If  honest,  learn'd ;  and  sages  o'er  a  plough.  1140 

Is  not,  Lorenzo !  then,  imposed  on  thee 
This  hard  alternative,  or  to  renounce 
Thy  reason  and  thy  sense,  or  to  believe  ? 
What  then  is  unbelief?  'tis  an  exploit, 
A  strenuous  enterprise ;  to  gain  it,  man  1145 

Must  burst  through  every  bar  of  common  sense, 
Of  common  shame,  magnanimously  wrong  ; 
And  what  rewards  the  sturdy  combatant  ? — 
His  prize,  repentance  ;  infamy,  his  crown. 

But  wherefore  infamy  ! — for  want  of  faith  1150 

Down  the  steep  precipice  of  wrong  he  slides  ; 
There's  nothing  to  support  him  in  the  right. 
Faith  in  the  future  wanting  is,  at  least 
In  embryo,  every  weakness,  every  guilt. 
And  strong  temptation  ripens  it  to  birth.  1155 

If  this  life's  gain  invites  him  to  the  deed, 
Why  not  his  country  sold,  his  father  slain  ' 
"Tis  virtue  to  pursue  our  good  supreme. 
And  his  supreme,  his  only  good,  is  here  ! 
Ambition,  avarice,  by  the  wise  disdain'd,  110U 

Ij  perfect  wisdom  while  mankino  ore  fools, 
And  think  a  turf  or  tombstone  covers  all : 
Those  find  employment,  and  provide  for  sense 

11  • 
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A  Ttcber  ptfton,  ud  ■  largar  ruig«  ; 
And  ariat,  bj  rijht  diTinii,  aKendi  the  throna.      lltt 
WbCD  Viilnc'i  priie  lad  priMpect  mn  aa  laore. 
Virtue  no  more  we  think  ttie  will  of  HeaveiL 
VToold  HnTcn  quite  intgg\i  Virtae,  if  bolorad  f 

'  Hu  Virtae  chtima?' — I  gnnt  bet  hearanly  ftir; 
But  if  anportJon'd,  all  will  Intereit  wed,  1170 

Tbough  thai  oar  admiralion,  thia  our  cholM. 
riif^  viitae*  grow  on  Immortalitj  ; 
Tbtt  root  drMroj'd  thej  wither  and  eipiie. 
A  Deilj  IwUeTed  will  nought  aTall ; 
Reward*  and  paniahinrata  make  God  adored,        1175 
And  hopea  and  feara  pve  Cotueieuce  all  her  poww. 
Ai  in  the  dying  pvent  diea  the  child. 
Virtae  willi  Inunottality  axpirea. 
^Vho  tellt  ma  he  deniea  hia  aoul  immoital, 
Whalr'cr  hia  boait.  has  told  me  he  n  a  knaTe.         liaO 
His  dul;  tia  to  love  hiiiiH>ir  aloni<, 
>'<>r  cire  thimgh  mankind  perish  if  he  imilee. 
Whn  thinka  ere  long  the  man  afail!  whull;  die 
I:~  dead  already ;  nought  but  biule  lurTivea. 

And  are  there  mch .'    Sach  csndidalei  there  ars 
For  mnrc  than  death  ;  for  utter  Ima  i>fb.'ing;         1166 
Tn'ing.  the  baaia  of  the  Dcily  : 

Ask  you  the  canae  ?— the  cau«  th.j  will  not  tell ; 
Nit  nerd  they.     Oh.  the  soreerics  cf  »fn»e  I 
They  work  thia  Innafnrmation  on  the  aoul,  llfln 

Disni.iiin:  her  like  the  wrp«Dt  al  [he  fall 
n  >mnunl  her  f^nm  her  nalire  ving  (which  aoar'd 
llrewhile  ethereal  heighla.l  and  throw  her  down 
To  lirk  the  duat.  and  crawl  in  surh  a  thought. 

la  it  in  werda  to  paint  rou  =  O  ye  Fallec  ■  1196 

Tallrn  from  the  wings  of  reunn  and  of  hope' 
Elect  in  atalure.  prone  in  app-lito  '. 
fntrona  of  plruure.  posting  into  pain  ! 
I.OTers  of  argument,  arerae  to  aeuae  ! 
lioaciprs  of  liberty  !  faat  bound  in  i-Laiiu '.  ISOt 

Lord!  of  the  wide  creation,  and  the  ahame  . 
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More  tenaeieiis  than  the*  irrationals  you  scorn ! 
More  baae  than  those  you  rule  !  than  those  you  pity 
Far  more  undone !  O  ye  most  infamous 
Of  beings,  from  superior  dignity  !  12(>5 

Deepest  in  woe,  from  means  of  boundless  bliae! 
Te  coreed  by  blessings  infinite  !  because 
Most  highly  &Tnur'd.  most  profoundly  lost ! 
f  o  motley  mass  of  contradiction  strong 
And  are  you,  too,  convinced  your  souls  fly  off       1210 
In  exhalation  sod,  and  die  in  air, 
From  the  full  flood  of  evidence  against  you  ? 
In  the  coarse  drudgeries  and  R'uks  of  sense. 
Tour  souls  have  quite  worn  out  the  make  of  Heaven, 
By  vice  new  cast,  and  creatures  of  your  own ;       1215 
But  though  you  can  deform,  you  can't  destroy : 
To  curse,  not  uncrcate,  is  all  your  power. 

Lorenzo !  tliis  black  brother  hood  renounce  ; 
Renounce  St.  Evrcmond,  and  read  St.  Paul, 
Ere  rapp'd  by  miracle,  by  reason  wlng'd,  1220 

His  mounting  mind  made  long  abode  in  Heaven. 
This  is  freothinking,  unconfined  to  parts. 
To  send  the  soul,  on  curious  travel  bent. 
Through  all  the  provinces  of  human  thought ; 
To  dart  her  flight  through  thn  whole  sphere  of  man  ; 
Of  this  vast  universe  to  make  the  tour  ;  1226 

In  each  rec  oSs  of  space  and  time  at  home, 
Familiar  with  their  wonders  ;  diving  deep  ; 
And,  like  a  prince  of  uoundless  interests  there, 
Still  most  ambitious  of  the  most  remote  ;  12!^l 

To  look  on  truth  unbroken  and  entire  ; 
Truth  in  the  system,  the  full  orb  ;  where  truths 
By  truths  enlightened  and  sustained,  afford 
An  archlike  strong  foundation,  to  support 
The*  incumbent  weight  of  absolute  complete  1236 

Conviction :  here,  the  more  we  press,  we  stand 
More  firm  :  who  most  examino,  most  believe. 
Parts,  like  ha*.f-Bcntenccs,  confour.d ;  the  whole 
Conveys  the  sense,  and  God  is  understood 
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Who  not  in  fnpneiilj  writsi  to  humui  nee :         19U 
Reul  hi*  whole  Tolume,  icepUc  '.  then  nplj. 

Beyond  A  giMJOf  and  lookB  beyond  mn  hoar. 

Turn  op  thine  eye,  (orrej  thi*  midnkght  acam  ; 

WhatueeuthakinydonutojonboondlaHoita,  1S45 

nfhumui  Muli,  one  day,  the  destinod  rangs  I 

And  vbtt  yon  bonndleM  orb*  to  godlike  man  ! 

rbuae  ounHrDO*  world*  that  throng  Uie  firmuBenl, 

And  uk  more  apace  in  Heaven,  can  roll  at  larga 

In  man*!  capaciotu  thought,  and  Mill  l«>Te  room  I3S0 

Put  ampler  orb*,  for  new  creationa  there. 

Can  lucb  a  loal  contract  itaelf,  to  gripe 

A  point  of  no  diuwnaioo,  of  no  weight ! 

It  can  ;  il  doe*  ;  the  world  ia  >uch  a  point ; 

And  of  that  point  how  imall  a  part  oiulaTe*  1         12SC 

Hm\-  sraill  a  part— of  nothing,  shall  1  ttj  > 
Why  nil  .-—Friend),  our  chief  treaBore.bow  they  drop! 
I.iicia.  Narcissa  fair,  Philander,  gone! 
'I'lie  grave,  like  fabled  Cerberus,  ha*  oped 

rs  all  1  ling. 
piece*  round  about  aa, 

'■Vliat  says  this  tranaporlatinn  of  my  friend* .' 
h  !>;d'.  me  love  the  place  where  now  they  uiweU,   13CS 
Arid  scorn  this  wrelchcd  spot  lliey  leare  so  poor. 
l.tiTnily's  vbBt  occai-  lies  before  .heo  ; 
'[iierc,  tliere,  Lorenio!  thy  Clarissa  sail*. 
Cive  thy  mind  sea-room  ;  keep  il  wide  of  eaith, 
Tliat  rock  of  souls  immortal ,  cut  Ihy  cord  ;  1970 

\\  cLi.h  anchor  ;  "pread  thy  sails  ;  call  every  wind 
l-ye  'lij  gf*"  Polc-alar;  make  the  land  of  Ufe ' 

Th'o  kinds  of  life  lia*  double-natured  man, 
And  two  of  death  ;  the  last  far  more  severe. 
Lite  animal  is  nurtured  by  the  Sun,  137S 

Thrives  on  his  bounties,  triumphs  in  hii  beam* : 
Life  rational  aubsiats  on  higher  food. 
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Triumphant  in  His  beams  who  made  the  day  : 
When  we  leave  that  Sun,  and  are  left  by  tiitd 
(TLe  iate  of  all  who  die  in  stubborn  guilt,)  1281) 

*Tis  litter  darkness  ;  strictly  double  death. 
We  nnk  by  no  judicial  stroke  of  Heaven, 
But  native's  course ;  as  sure  as  plummets  fall. 
Since  God  or  man  must  alter  ere  they  meet, 
(Since  light  and  darkness  blend  not  in  our  sphere)  1128r> 
Tifl  manifest,  Lorenzo,  who  must  change. 

If,  then,  that  double  death  should  prove  thy  lot, 
Blame  not  the  bowels  of  the  Deity  ; 
Man  shall  be  blese*d,  as  far  as  man  permits 
Not  man  alone,  all  rationals  Heaven  arms  1200 

With  an  illustrious,  but  tremendous  power, 
To  counteract  its  own  most  gracious  ends. 
And  this  of  strict  necessity,  not  choice  ; 
That  power  denied,  men,  angels,  were  no  more 
But  passive  engines,  void  of  praise  or  blame.         1295 
A  nature  rational  implies  the  power 
Of  being  bless'd  or  wretched,  as  we  please  ; 
Else  idle  Reason  would  have  nought  to  do, 
And  he  that  would  be  barr*d  capacity 
Of  pain,  courts  incapacity  of  bliss.  liiOO 

Heavon  wills  our  happiness,  allows  our  doom  , 
Invites  as  ardently,  but  not  compels ; 
Heaven  but  persuades,  almighty  man  decrees. 
Man  is  the  maker  of  immortal  fates. 
Man  falls  by  man,  if  finally  he  falls  ;  130f 

And  fall  hj  must,  who  learns  from  death  alone 
The  dreadful  secret, — that  he  lives  for  ever. 

Why  this  to  thee  r — thbe  yet.  perhaps,  in  doubt 
Of  second  life  ?  but  wherefore  doubtful  still  ^ 
Eternal  life  is  Nature's  ardent  wish  :  1810 

What  ardently  we  wish  we  soon  believe  • 
Thy  tardy  faith  declares  that  wiah  destroy 'd  : 
What  has  destroy 'd  it  .'--shall  1  tell  thee  what ' 
When  fear'd  the  fiituro,  'tis  no  lon«j^pr  wish'd ; 
And  when  unwi:<h'd,  wo  strive  to  disbelieve.  1315 
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'  TUua  Infidelity  cur  guilt  betnyi.' 

Nor  thu  the  xila  dalection  I  Bluah,  LorMMo  ! 

Bloah  For  hypocrisy,  if  not  for  guilt.    - 

Tha  rulure  TeaT'd  ^—An  infidel,  ind  feu .' 

Feu  what  ?  ■  dream  -  ■  fable  e— How  thy  inai,  ]3> 

Unwilling  eTidance,  uid  therefore  (trong, 

Afio^9  my  cause  an  ondengn'd  nipport ' 

How  Diibelief  affirma  what  it  deniea  ! 

'  It,  unawuea,  Maerti  immortal  life.' — 

Suipriaing  !  Infidelity  tuma  out  139E 

A  creed  and  a  ftonfenion  of  oar  liiu : 

Apoitalei,  thui,  ue  orthndoi  dirincM. 

Lorenio  !  with  Lorenio  cluh  no  more. 
Nor  longer  a  tranaparent  rixor  wear- 
Think'it  thou  Religion  only  hu  her  mtak  f  1330 

Our  infidel*  are  Satan 'a  hypocritei, 
Pretend  liic  worit,  and,  at  the  bottom,  &ii 
When  visited  by  thought  (thought  wilt  introds,) 
Like  him  they  serve,  they  tremble  and  balieie. 
Ih  there  hypocrisy  xi  foul  lu  thii  ?  1335 

So  fatal  lo  the  welfare  of  the  world  > 
What  deleatition,  what  contempt,  their  dne  ! 
And.  if  unpaid,  be  ihank'd  for  their  eacape. 
That  Christian  candour  they  rtrive  hard  In  acorn. 
If  not  for  that  a«ylum,  they  might  find  1340 

A  hctl  on  earth,  nor  acapa  a  wor^  below 

With  insolence  and  impotence  of  thought, 
Innead  of  racking  fancy  to  refute, 
Reform  thv  manners,  and  the  truth  enjoy. — 
Hut  «ha11  I  dare  eonfera  the  dire  leault  >  1345 

Can  ihy  proud  reason  brook  ao  black  a  brand  ' 
Prom  purer  mamiers  lo  aubhmei  faith, 

An  honest  Deirt,  where  the  Goepel  ahlnea. 
Matured  to  nobler,  in  the  Christian  enda.  IbSG 

IVhi'n  that  blesid  change  arrirea,  e'en  caM  aaide 
TliiB  unng  sujierfliioiw  ;  life  iuimortal  atrikeF 
I'lKivictiiin  in  a  Hood  of  light  divine 
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A  Chriitian  dwells,  like  Uriel,*  in  the  Sun  ; 

Meridian  eridence  puts  doubt  to  flight,  1365 

And  ardent  hope  anticipates  the  skies. 

Of  that  bright  Sun,  Lorenzo  !  scale  tlio  sphere  : 

Tis  easy  ;  it  invites  thee  ;  it  descends 

From  Heaven,  to  woo  and  waft  thee  whence  it  camo 

Read  and  revere  the  sacred  page,  a  page  1360 

V^ere  triumphs  immortality  ;  a  page 

Which  not  the  whole  Creation  could  produce  : 

fHiieh  not  the  Conflagration  shall  destroy : 

Tis  printed  in  the  mind  of  gods  for  ever, 

fn  Nature's  ruins  not  one  letter  lost.  13G5 

In  proad  disdain  of  what  e'en  gods  adore, 
Doit  smile  ? — Poor  wretch  !  thy  guardian  angel  weeps. 
Angels  and  men  assent  to  what  I  sing  ; 
Wits  smile,  and  thank  me  for  my  midnight  dream. 
How  vicious  hearts  fume  frenzy  to  the  brain !        1370 
Parts  push  us  on  to  pride,  and  pride  to  shamo  : 
Pert  Infidelity  is  Wit's  cockade, 
To  grace  the  brazen  brow  that  braves  the  skies, 
By  loss  of  being  dreadfully  secure. 
Lorenzo!  if  thy  doctrine  wins  the  day,  1375 

And  drives  my  dreams,  defeated,  from  the  field ; 
If  this  is  all,  if  earth  a  final  scene. 
Take  heed  *.  stand  fast ;  be  sure  to  be  a  knave  ; 
A  knave  in  grain  !  ne'er  deviate  to  the  right. 
Shouldst  thou  be  good — how  infinite  thy  loss !       1380 
Guilt  only  maktd  annihilation  gain. 
Bless'd  scheme '  which  life  deprives  of  comfort,  death 
Of  hope,  and  which  vice  only  recommends. 
If  so,  where.  Infidels !  your  bate  tk.own  out 
To  catch  weak  converts  ?  where  your  lofty  boast  1385 
Of  zeal  for  virtue,  and  of  love  to  man  ? 
Annihilation  !  I  confess  in  these. 

What  can  roclaim  you  ?  dare  1  hope  profound 
Philosophers  the  converts  of  a  song  ? 
*  Milton's  FaradJHP  liosi 
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V*l  snow  its  title'  niUcri  ynu,  not  mg  -,  13D0 

!t  riur«  be  the  prsise  lo  make  my  titlo  gooi  ; 

Mine  tu  blesa  Heaven,  and  triumph  in  jaat  prain. 

Bui  since  ao  peitilantial  youi  disease, 

Thnugh  lOToreign  is  the  niedieiue  1  prescribe, 

Ab  yet  I'll  neither  triumph  Dor  despair,  I39S 

But  hope,  ere  long,  my  midnight  dreaia  will  wake 

Your  hearu,  and  teach  your  wisdom — to  be  ww: 

For  why  should  souls  immortal,  mwie  for  bHn, 

E'er  wisli  (and  wish  in  Tain !)  that  souls  ouaU  dl*  t 

What  ne'er  can  die,  oh  !  grant  to  live,  and  crown  1400 

The  wijh,  and  aim,  and  labour  of  the  sUes; 

Increase,  and  enter  on  the  joys  orHoaveD  : 

Thus  shall  my  title  paso  a  sacred  seal. 

Receive  an  imprimatur  from  above. 

While  angels  shout— an  Infidel  Reclaim'd  !  1405 

To  cloBfi,  l.orenio  !  spite  of  all  my  pains, 
Rtill  soiim;  it  strange  that  thou  shouldst  live  for  ei«r? 
U  it  less  alrnnge  that  thou  shouldst  live  at  ail  P 
This  is  a  miracle,  and  that  no  more. 
Who  gave  beginning  can  exclude  an  end.  1410 

Deny  (hou  art  ;  then  doubt  if  thou  shalt  be. 
A  intrarlo  with  miracles  enclosed 
la  man  \  and  starts  hia  failh  at  what  is  rtran^  ? 
\Vhat  IcsH  than  wonders  from  the  wonderful  > 
Wh.il  less  than  miracles  from  God  can  flow  ?         1415 
Admit  a  God — that  myetery  supreme  ! 
That  cause  uncaused  I  all  other  won  Hrs  cease : 
Nothing  is  marvellous  for  him  to  do  : 
Deny  him — alt  is  mystery  besides  ; 
Millionsofmysteriej!  each  darker  for  1430 

That  that  thy  wisdom  would,  unwisely   stiun. 
If  weak  illy  fuith,  wliy  choose  the  harder  side  i 
^Ve  nnthii^g  know  but  what  is  marvellous  ; 
Yet  what  is  marvellous  we  can't  bolievo. 
So  weak  our  reason,  and  so  great  our  God,  143E 

•TheLifiaeLKeciainie.). 
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What  most  surprises  in  the  sacred  ]>n^e. 
Or  full  as  strange,  or  stranger,  must  bo  tiiu*. 
Faith  i»Dot  reason's  labour,  but  ropn^c. 

To  faith  and  virtue  why  so  backv.ard,  iimn  f 
From  hence ; — the  present  strongly  striken  iis  all ;   I4:i0 
The  future,  faintly  :  can  we,  then,  bo  men  ? 
If  men,  Lorenzo  1  the  reverse  is  right. 
ReiMn  if  man's  peculiar  ;  sense  the  brute's. 
The  present  is  the  scanty  realm  of  Sense  ; 
The  future,  Reason's  empire  unconfined  :  1435 

On  that  expending  all  her  godlike  power, 
She  plans,  provides,  expatiates,  trmmphs,  there : 
There  builds  her  blessings !  there  expects  her  praise ; 
And  nothing  asks  of  Fortune  or  of  men. 
And  what  is  Reason  ?  be  she  thus  defined ;  1440 

Reason  is  upright  stature  in  the  soul. 
Oh !  be  a  man, — and  strive  to  be  a  god. 

*  For  what  .•"  (thou  say'st)  to  damp  the  joys  of  life  ? 
No  ;  to  give  heart  and  substance  to  thy  joys. 
That  tyrant,  Hope,  mark  how  she  domineers  ;       1445 
She  bids  us  quit  realities  for  dreams, 
Safety  and  peace  for  hazard  and  alarm. 
That  tyrant  o'er  the  tyrants  of  the  boul, 
She  Lids  Ambition  quit  its  taken  prize, 
Spurn  the  luxuriant  branch  on  which  it  sits,  1450 

Though  bearing  crowns,  to  spring  at  distant  game, 
And  plunge  in  toils  and  dangers — for  repose. 
If  hope  precarious,  and  of  things,  when  gain'd. 
Of  little  moment  and  as  little  stay. 
Can  sweeten  toils  and  dangers  into  joys  ;  1455 

What  then  that  hope  which  nothing  can  defeat, 
Our  leave  unask'd  ?  rich  hope  of  boundless  bliss  ! 
Bliss  past  man's  power  to  paint  it,  Time's  to  close  ' 

This  hope  is  earth's  most  estimajle  prize  ; 
This  is  man's  portion,  while  no  moro  than  man :   14tiU 
Hope,  of  all  passions,  most  befriends  us  here  ; 
PaHsions  of  prouder  name  befriends  us  less. 
Joy  has  her  tears,  and  transjxjrt  has  hor  death  : 

15 
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Hope,  like  &  cordial,  innocent  lliougli  jtr 
Han'a  heart,  at  once,  inspirils  and  sereni 
Nor  nukei  him  pay  bin  wii^igiQ  lor  hisji: 
Til  all  OUT  piuant  stale  can  aafcly  beu, 
Health  to  the  frame  !  and  vigoui  to  the  i 
A  jo/  attemper'd  '■  a  chaatiaed  delight ! 
Like  the  fair  aamniar  eveuing,  mild  and  aWMA  ! 
'Ti*  nuui'a  full  cup,  his  piradiie  beiow ! 

A  bleaa'd  hereafter,  then,  or  hoped  or  gain'd, 
Ii  all, — om  whole  of  happineai '.  full  proof 
[  chose  no  trivial  oi  inglorjoni  theme. 
And  know,  ja  foea  to  wng  I  (well  meaninf  man,  147G 
Though  quite  forgotten'  half  jfoor  Bible'a  prain!) 
Importaot  iTutha,  in  apite  of  vena,  ma;  pleaae  : 
Gmve  minda  jou  praise,  nor  can  jan  praiae  too  maeli 
If  there  ia  weight  in  an  etemitj, 
Ijet  the  grave  listen, — and  be  graver  alill  1480 

*  The  poeuc  pa.«  ofU. 
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Tfrtttf's  ^polofis: 

OB, 

THE  BIAN  OF  THE  WORLD  ANSWERED. 

IH  WHICH  ARE  CON8IDERKD, 

THE  LOVE  OF  THIS  LIFE;  THE  AMBITION  AND 

PLEASURE,  WITH  THE  WIT  AND  WISDOM, 

OF  THE  WORLD. 

Ahd  has  all  Nature,  then,  espoused  my  part  ? 

Have  I  bribed  Heaven  and  Earth  to  plead  against  it  ee  ? 

And  is  thy  soul  immortal  P — What  remains  ? 

All,  all,  Lorenzo  \ — make  immortal  bless'd. 

Unbless'd  immortals ! — what  can  shock  us  more  ?       6 

And  yet  Lorenzo  still  affects  the  world  ; 

There  stows  his  treasure ;  thence  his  title  draws, 

Man  of  the  world !  (for  such  w^uldst  thou  be  call*t^ 

And  art  thou  proud  of  that  inglorious  style  ? 

Proud  of  reproach  ?  for  a  reproach  it  was,  10 

In  ancient  days,  and  Christian, — in  an  age 

When  men  were  men,  and  not  ashamed  of  Heaven,— 

Fired  their  ambition,  as  it  crown'd  their  joy  ! 

Sprinkled  with  dews  from  the  Caofnlian  font. 

Fain  would  I  rebaptize  thee,  and  confer  1R 

A  purer  spirit,  and  a  nobler  name. 

Thy  fond  attachments,  fatal  and  inflamed, 
Point  out  my  path,  and  dictate  to  my  song. 
To  thee  the  world  how  fair  !  how  strongly  strikes 
Ambitior. !  and  gay  Pleasure  stronger  still !  20 

Thy  triple  bane  !  the  triple  bolt,  that  lays 
Thy  virtue  dead ;  be  these  my  triple  theme  ; 
Nor  shall  thy  wit  or  wisdom  be  forgot. 

Common  the  theme  ;  not  so  the  scng,  if  she 
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My  »iag  invokei,  Urania  '  deigni  ta  smila.  S5 

Tba  chu-m  that  chum  lU  to  the  world,  har  foe. 
If  ihe  diuoWes,  tha  mui  of  c&rth,  ai  once. 
Slut*  from  bis  tnnce,  uid  Bigiii  for  othsr  Bcenea ; 
Seenet,  whore  these  aparki  of  night,  thoM  ■ton,  duQ 

UnnuinbeT'd  rans  (for  lU  things,  u  tbej  sra,  30 

The  blMi'd  behold,)  snd,  in  one  glory,  pour 
Tbeir  blended  blue  on  mui'i  utoniBh'd  ligfat; 
A  blue — the  least  illnitrioiu  object  there. 

Lorenzo  -  aince  Eternal  ia  at  band, 
To  mUow  Time'a  embittoaa  ;  aa  tba  TUt  35 

LeTiatban  the  babblee  Tain  that  ride 
High  on  the  fomning  billow  ;  what  B»»il 
High  tillei,  high  deacent,  atlaitunecta  high, 
If  unatlain'd  our  higheit  P  O  Loraoio  1 
What  loft;  thoughts,  these  elements  above,  M 

What  lowering  hopes,  what  rallies  from  the  Sim, 
What  grand  surveys  of  destinj  divine, 
And  pompous  presage  of  unfBthom'd  fete, 
Should  roll  in  bosoms  where  a  spirit  brniU, 
Bound  for  Eternity  !  in  bosoms  read  15 

Bj  Him,  who  foibles  in  archangels  sees  ! 
On  human  hearts  he  bends  a  jealous  eye, 
And  marks,  and  in  Heaven's  register  enrola, 
The  rise  and  progress  of  each  option  there  ; 
Sacred  to  DoomBdajr !  that  (he  page  anfolds,  60 

And  spreads  us  to  the  gnzo  of  gods  and  men. 

And  what  an  option,  O  Lorenzo  I  thine  ! 
This  world  :  and  this,  unrival'd  by  the  akjea  ■ 
A  world  where  lust  of  pleasure,  grandeur,  gold. 
Three  demons  that  divide  its  realms  between  tham,  ES 
With  strokes  allcmate  buffet  to  and  fro 
Man's  restless  heart,  their  sport,  their  fljing  ball  ; 
Till,  with  the  giddy  circle  sick  and  tired. 
It  pants  (iir  ponce,  and  drops  into  despair. 
Such  is  Hie  world  [.orcnzo  sets  above  60 

Thai  glorious  promise  angels  were  osteen'd 
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Tco  mean  to  bring  ;  a  promise  their  Adored 

Descended  to  communicate ,  and  press, 

By  eouncel,  miracle,  life,  death,  on  man. 

Bnch  is  the  world  Lorenzo's  wisdom  woos,  66 

And  on  its  thorny  pillcw  aaekn  repose  ; 

A  piUow  which,  like  opiates  ill  prepared, 

Intoxicates,  but  not  composes ;  fills 

The  Tisionary  mind  with  gay  chimeras. 

All  the  wild  trash  of  sleep,  without  the  rest :  70 

IVhui  unfeign'd  travel,  and  what  dreams  of  joy  ! 

How  frail  men,  things  !  how  momentary,  both ! 
Fantastic  chase,  of  shadows  hunting  shades ! 
The  gay,  the  busy,  equal,  though  unlike  ', 
Equal  in  wisdom,  difierently  wise !  75 

Throngh  flowery  meadows,  and  through  dreary  wastes, 
One  bustling,  and  one  dancing,  into  death. 
There's  not  a  day  but,  to  the  man  of  thought. 
Betrays  some  secret  that  throws  new  reproach 
On  life,  and  makes  him  sick  of  seeing  more.  80 

The  scenes  of  business  tell  us — *  What  are  men  ;* 
The  scenes  of  pleasure — *  What  is  all  beside  :* 
There  others  we  despise  ;  and  here  ourselves. 
Amid  disgust  eternal  dwells  delight  ? — 
Tis  approbation  strikes  the  string  of  joy.  ^ 

What  wondrous  prize  has  kindled  this  career, 
Stuns  with  the  din,  and  chokes  us  with  the  dust. 
On  Life's  gay  stage,  one  inch  above  the  grave  ? 
The  proud  run  up  and  down  in  quest  of  eyes ; 
The  sensual,  in  pursuit  of 'lomething  worse  ;  !K) 

The  grave,  of  gold  ;  the  politic,  of  power; 
And  all,  of  other  butterflies  as  vain ! 
As  eddies  draw  things  frivolous  and  light, 
How  is  man's  heart  by  vanity  drawn  in  ! 
On  the  swift  circle  of  returning  toys  D5 

Whirl'd,  strawlike,  round  and  round,  and  then  ingulfd, 
Where  gay  delusion  darkens  to  despair  ! 

*  This  is  a  beaten  track.' — Is  this  a  track 
Should  not  be  beaten  '  never  heat  enough, 
15  • 
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Till  enough  learn'd  the  truth  it  would  inspira.         108 

Shah  Truth  be  silent  because  Folly  frowns  ? 

Turn  the  world  s  history,  what  find  we  there 

But  Fortune's  sports,  or  Nature's  cruel  claiins, 

Or  woman's  artifice,  or  man's  revenge, 

And  endless  inhumanities  on  man  ?  lOi 

Fame's  trumpet  seldom  sounds  but,  like  the  knell. 

It  brings  bad  tidings  :  how  it  hourly  blows 

Mm  s  misadventures  round  the  listening  world ! 

Man  is  the  tale  of  narrative  old  Time : 

Sad  tale  !  Which  high  as  Paradise  begins ;  UO 

As  if,  the  toil  of  travel  to  delude, 

From  stage  to  stage,  in  his  eternal  round, 

The  Days,  his  daughters,  as  they  spin  our  hoars 

On  Fortune's  wheel,  where  accident  unthoughi 

Oft,  in  a  moment,  snaps  life's  strongest  thread,       115 

Ejich,  m  her  turn,  some  tragic  story  tells 

With,  now  and  then,  a  wretched  farce  between. 

And  fills  liis  chronicle  with  human  woes. 

Timc'8  daughters,  true  as  those  of  men,  deceive  os; 
Not  one  but  puts  some  cheat  on  all  mankind.  120 

While  in  their  father's  bosom,  not  yet  ours, 
They  flatter  our  fo.id  hopes,  and  promise  much 
Of  amiable,  but  hold  him  not  o'er  wise 
Who  dares  to  trust  them,  and  laugh  round  the  year. 
At  still  confiding,  still  confounded,  man,  125 

Confiding  though  confounded  ;  hoping  on, 
Untaught  by  trial,  unconvinced  by  proof, 
And  ever  looking  for  the  n^^ver  seen. 
Life  to  the  last,  like  hardened  felons,  lies, 
Nor  o\vns  itself  a  cheat  till  it  expires  :  130 

Its  little  joys  go  out  by  one  and  one, 
And  leave  poor  man,  at  length,  in  perfect  night , 
Night  darker  than  what  now  Involves  the  pole. 

O  Thou,  who  dost  permit  those  ills  to  fall 
For  gracious  ends,  and  wouldst  that  man  should  mourii! 
O  Thou,  whost;  hands  this  goodly  fabric  framed,     13o 
Who  kn»>vvst  it  best,  and  wou'dst  that  man  should  know* 
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What  ifl  thif  sublunary  world  ?  a  vapour ; 

A  vapour  all  it  holds ;  itself,  a  vapour  ; 

From  the  damp  bed  of  Chaos,  by  the  beam 

£xha]ed,  ordain*d  to  swim  its  destined  hour 

In  ambient  air,  then  melt  and  disappear. 

Earth's  davs  are  number'd,  nor  remote  her  doom  • 

A*  mortal,  though  less  transient^  than  her  sons ; 

Tet  they  dote  on  her,  as  the  world  and  they  Ma 

Were  both  eternal,  solid  ;  Thou  a  dream 

They  dote,  on  what  ?  immortal  views  apart, 
A  region  of  outsides !  a  land  of  shadows ! 
A  fruitful  field  of  flowery  prombes  ! 
A  wilderness  of  joys!  perplex'd  with  doubts,  150 

And  sharp  with  thorns !  a  troubled  ocean,  spread 
With  bold  adventurers,  their  all  on  board  ; 
No  second  hope,  if  hero  their  fortune  frowns  ; 
Frown  soon  it  mast.     Of  various  rates  they  sail. 
Of  ensigns  various  ;  all  alike  in  this,  irA 

AH  restless,  anxious,  toss'd  with  hopes  and  fears 
In  calmest  skies  ;  obnoxious  all  to  storm. 
And  stormy  the  most  general  blast  of  life 
All  bound  for  Happiness ;  yet  few  provide 
The  chart  of  Knowledge,  pointing  where  it  lies. 
Or  Virtue's  helm,  to  shape  the  course  design 'd  * 
All,  more  or  less,  capricious  Fate  lament. 
Now  lifled  by  the  tide,  and  now  resorb'd. 
And  farther  from  their  wishes  than  before  : 
Ally  more  or  less,  against  each  other  dash,  105 

To  mutual  hurt,  by  gusts  of  passion  driven, 
And  suffering  more  from  folly  than  from  fate. 

Ocean !  thou  dreadful  and  tumultuous  homo 
Of  dangers,  at  eternal  war  with  man  ! 
Death's  capital,  wh^re  most  he  doininecrv  17U 

With  all  his  chosen  terrors  frowning  round. 
(Though  lately  feasted  high  at  Albion's  cost*) 
Wide  opening,  and  loud  roarin^r  still  for  more ' 
Toi>  faithful  mirror  I  how  dost  thou  reflect 

*  Admiral  l!aldioii,  &c 
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\he  mDlinclul;  fus  at  humaD  life  !  1 

The  Btrong  roMmblukce  tempta  me  futlMir  itill . 
AnJ,  bsply,  Brituo  aa.j  he  deapei  ilnick 
By  inoriil  truth,  in  auch  a  mirror  Men, 
VVJiicb  Nntace  holdi  for  ever  U  her  eje. 

Sell-flatter'd,  uneipeiienced,  high  in  hope.  II 

When  jouag,  with  uogiiiae  cheer  uhI  ■trewiwis  (« 
We  cul  our  cable,  launch  into  the  votld, 
Aid  (oai\y  dieam  each  wind  and  ftai  our  friend  j 
le  darling  enterpriie  embuk'd  : 


But  when 


n  fathon 


Atnid  a  multitude  of  artlecn  bandi, 

ttuin'a  auTe  perquisite  1  her  lawful  priae  ! 

Some  itear  aright,  but  the  hlack  hlaal  blowa  hud, 

And  puffi  Ihem  wide  of  Hope :  with  hoarti  of  proof, 

Tull  B^lnat  wind  and  tide,  aomo  win  itiBir  way,      190 

And  wlien  strong  Etfort  hia  deserved  the  port, 

Tliiiu^li  slrung  their  oar,  atiU  elronger  i>  Iheir  fale  : 
Thej  eiriko  1  and,  while  tliey  triumph,  tliey  eipira. 
In  atruM  of  'reatlier  moit,  aome  sink  outright ;         195 


and  o'oi 


'3  the  billoi 


cloae; 


Tii-nii.rrow  knows  n>it  iliey  were  ever  born. 

IMKt^  a  uliort  memorial  leave  behind, 

l.ik.]  a  flag  floating,  when  the  bark's  ingiilfd  , 

ll  IIii.itH  a  niiimcut,  and  is  acen  mi  more.  ' 

One  Ca-s^ir  liviis ;  a  thouaand  are  forgol. 

liuw  fuw.  bciiealll  aoapicioua  planetH  born, 

(DnrliDiis  of  Providence  !  fond  Fate's  elect :) 

Willi  Bwulling  sails  make  good  the  proniiaed  port, 

Willi  ail  their  wiahea  freighted  '  yet  e'en  these,      S 

Frei^rlited  witli  all  (heir  wiahea,  anon  coniplain ; 

Free' from  iiiisfortune.  not  from  Nature  froe, 

ThoF  sllll  are  men  ;  and  when  ia  man  secure  > 

As  fatal  time,  as  storm  !  [ho  rush  of  vears 

[le.iti 


iwn  their  str 
end.     And  n 


e,.sth  ; 

ow  their  proud  si 
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What  pain  to  quit  the  world ,  just  made  their  own, 
Their  nest  eo  deeply  down'd,  and  built  bo  high  ! 
Too  low  they  build  who  build  beneath  the  ftan.     916 

Woe  then  apart  (if  woe  apart  can  bo 
From  mortal  man,)  and  Fortune  at  our  nod, 
The  gay !  rich  !  great  \  triumphant !  and  august  * 
What  are  they  ? — The  most  happy  (strange  to  say) 
ConTince  me  most  of  human  misery.  220 

What  are  they  ?  smiling  wretches  of  to-morrow  : 
More  wretched,  then,  than  e'er  their  slave  can  be. 
Their  treacherous  blessings,  at  the  day  of  need. 
Like  other  faithless  friends,  unmask  and  sting : 
Then  what  provoking  indigence  in  wealth !  225 

What  aggravated  impotence  in  power  ! 
High  titles,  theii,  what  insult  of  their  pain ! 
If  that  sole  anchor,  equal  to  the  waves, 
Immortal  Hope !  defies  not  the  rude  storm, 
Takes  comfort  from  the  foaming  billow's  rage,       390 
And  makes  a  welcome  harbour  of  the  tomb. 

Is  this  a  sketch  of  what  thy  soul  admires  ?— 
'  But  here  (thou  sayest)  the  miseries  of  life 
Are  huddled  in  a  group :  a  more  distinct 
Survey,  perhaps,  might  bring  thee  better  news.*     235 
Look  on  life's  stages ;  they  speak  plainer  still ; 
The  plainer  they,  the  deepor  wilt  thou  sigh. 
lK>ok  on  thy  lovely  boy  ;  in  him  behold 
The  best  tliat  can  befal  tho  best  on  earth  ; 
The  boy  has  virtue  by  hi^  mother's  side :  240 

Yes,  on  Florello  look  :  a  father's  heart 
Is  tender,  though  the  man's  is  made  of  stone  ; 
The  truth,  through  such  a  medium  seen,  may  make 
Impression  deep,  and  fondness  prove  thy  frleitd. 

Florello  !  lately  cast  on  this  rude  coast  245 

A  helpless  infant,  now  a  heedless  child. 
1  o  poor  Clarinaa's  throes  thy  care  succeeds ; 
Care  full  of  love,  and  yet  severe  as  hate  ! 
O'er  thy  soul's  joy  how  oft,  thy  fondness  frowns  ' 
Net  dfiil  austerities  his  will  restrain,  250 
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Ad  ihnriis  fcnca  in  the  tendoT  plant  from  hirm. 

A>  JBt,  hii  Reawn  c&nnot  go  olone, 

But  uka  a  slemer  Dane  to  lead  Lt  on. 

Ilii  IHUo  henrl  »  often  teiriGed  ; 

Thi-  blush  ofniorning,  in  hi*  cheek,  turn*  pals  , 

lis  pearly  dew-drop  tremblea  in  his  ejo, 

ilin  harming  eye  I  and  drowns  an  angel  tbera. 

Ah  !  vbal  KTaiU  hia  innocence  i'  the  task 

V'njoin'd  must  diacipline  hia  early  powara! 

lie  learna  to  aigh,  ere  he  ia  known  to  lin  ; 

Guiltless,  and  iiid  I  ■  wretch  before  the  &D! 

How  cruel  tbii!  Dure  cruel  to  fbrtieBr. 

Our  nature  (ucb,  with  necenaiy  pains 

Vl'b  purchaae  prospect*  of  precaiiona  peaev : 

Though  nol  a  father,  this  alight  steal  a  ngh. 

Suppose  him  disciplined  aright  (if  not, 
Twill  fink  our  poor  account  to  poorer  still,) 
Ripe  from  the  tutor,  proud  of  llbertj, 
He  leaps  encloaurc,  bounda  Into  the  world ; 
The  world  is  taken,  after  ten  years'  tMl, 
liike  ancient  Troy,  and  all  ita  joya  his  uwn. 
Alai ;  the  world'a  a  tutor  more  severe, 
(ts  lessons  hard,  and  ill  deserve  his  pains  ; 
Unteaching  all  hia  virtuona  Mature  taoght. 
Or  hooka  (loir  Virtue's  advocalea)  inspired 

For  who  receives  him  into  public  lift  ? 
Men  of  (he  world,  the  (erm-litial  breed. 
Welcome  the  modest  stranger  to  their  sphere 
(Which  glitler'd  long,  at  distance,  in  his  sight,) 
And  ill  their  Imspltable  arms  enclose  ; 
Men  who  think  nought  so  strong  as  the  romance. 
So  rank  knight-errant,  as  a  real  friend  ; 
Men  that  act  up  to  Reason's  golden  lulu, 
All  weakness  ofsffbclion  quite  subdued  ; 
Men  that  would  blush  at  being  thought  aineere. 
And  feign,  for  glory,  the  few  faults  they  want ; 
That  love  n  lie,  where  truth  would  pay  as  well. 
As  if,  to  theiii>  Vice  aliown  her  own  reward 
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Lorenzo !  canst  thou  bear  a  shocking  sight  r 
Such,  for  Florello*w  sake,  'twill  now  appear.  S90 

See  the  liteel^d  files  of  seasoned  veterans, 
Trun*d  to  the  world,  in  burnished  falsehood  bright ; 
Deep  in  the  fatal  stratagems  of  peace. 
All  toft  sensation,  in  the  throng,  mbb'd  off; 
AD  tlieir  keen  purpose  in  politeness  sheatli*d  ;         995 
Hif  friends  eternal— during  interest ; 
His  foes  implacable— when  worth  their  while'; 
At  war  with  every  welfare  but  their  own ; 
As  wise  as  Lucifer,  and  half  as  good  ; 
And  bj  whom  none,  but  Lucifer,  can  gain —  300 

Naked  through  these,  (so  common  Fate  ordains) 
Naked  of  heart,  his  cruel  course  he  runs, 
Stung  out  of  all  most  amiable  in  life, 
Prompt  truth,  and  open  thought,  and  smiles  unfeign'd  ; 
Affection,  as  his  species  wide  diffused,  305 

Noble  presumptions  to  mankind's  renown, 
Ingeiious  trust,  and  confidence  of  love. 

These  claims  to  joy  (if  mortals  joy  might  claim) 
Win  cost  himfmany  a  sigh,  till  time  and  pains. 
From  the  slow  mistress  of  this  school,  Experience,  310 
And  her  assistant,  pausing,  pale  Distrust, 
Purchase  a  dear-bought  clew  to  lead  his  youth 
Through  serpentine  obliquities  of  life. 
And  the  dark  labyrinth  of  human  hearts. 
And  happy  *   if  the  clew  shall  come  so  cheap.  316 

For  while  we  learn  to  fence  with  public  guilt, 
Full  oft  we  feel  its  foul  contagion  too, 
If  less  than  heavenly  virtue  is  our  guard. 
Thus  a  strange  kind  of  cursed  necessity 
Brings  down  the  sterling  temper  of  his  soul,  320 

By  base  alloy,  to  bear  the  current  stamp, 
Below  call'd  Wisdom  ;  sinks  him  into  safety. 
And  brands  him  into  credit  with  the  world. 
Where  specious  titles  dignify  disgrace, 
And  Nature's  rnjurios  are  arts  of  lifo  ;  326 

Where  brighter   Reason  prompts  to  bolder  crimes, 
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K  diowi  oar  ipirit,  or  it  proves  our  strengtii.  90b 

Thou  Mj*Bt  *tti  neodful !  is  it  therefore  right  ?  — 
Ubwv'er,  I  grant  it  lome  unall  eign  of  grace 
To  ■trmin  at  an  ezcuM  :  and  wouUst  thou,  then, 
Eae^M  that  cmel  need  ?  thou  mayst  with  ease ; 
Think  no  poet  needful  that  demands  a  knave.  370 

When  late  oor  civil  helm  was  shifUng  hands, 
So  Pelham  thought :  think  better  if  jou  can. 

Bui  this  how  rare  *  the  public  path  of  life 
Is  dirt  J : — yet  allow  that  dirt  its  due. 
It  makes  the  noble  mind  more  noble  still.  375 

The  world  *s  no  neuter ;  it  will  wound  or  save  ; 
Our  Tirtoe  qnench,  or  indignation  fire. 
Ton  Mj  the  world,  well  known,  will  make  a  man.-~ 
The  world,  weU  known,  will  give  our  hearts  to  Heaven, 
Or  make  as  demons,  long  before  we  die.  380 

To  show  how  fair  the  world,  thy  mistress,  shines, 
TUko  either  part ;  sure  ills  attend  the  choice  ; 
Sore,  though  not  equal,  detriment  ensues. 
Not  Virtue's  self  is  deified  on  earth  ; 
Virtue  has  her  relapses,  conflicts,  foes  ;  385 

Foes  that  ne*er  &il  to  make  her  feel  their  hate. 
Virtae  has  her  peculiar  set  of  pains. 
True  friends  to  virtae,  last  and  least  complain  ; 
Bat  if  they  sigh,  can  others  hope  to  smile  ? 
If  Wisdom  has  her  miseries  to  mourn,  300 

How  can  poor  Folly  lead  a  happy  life  .' 
And  if  both  snffer,  what  has  earth  to  boast, 
Where  he  most  happy  who  the  least  laments  ? 
Where  much,  much  patience,  the  most  envied  state. 
And  some  forgiveness,  needs,  the  best  of  friends  f  W,)^ 
Tot  firiend  or  hapoy  life,  who  looks  not  higher, 
Of  neither  shall  he  find  the  shadow  here. 

The  world's  sworn  advocate,  without  a  fee, 
I^orehxo  smartly,  with  a  smile,  replies  : 
'  Thus  far  thy  song  is  right,  and  all  must  own         400 
Virtue  has  her  peculiar  set  of  pains : — 
And  joys  peculiar  who  to  Vice  denies  ' 
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If  vice  It  is  with  Nature  to  comply  : 

If  pride  and  senee  are  so  predominant, 

To  check,  not  overcome  them,  makes  a  saint,  406 

Can  Nature  in  a  plainer  voice  proclaim 

Pleasure  and  glory  the  chief  good  of  man?' 

Can  Pride  and  Sensuality  rejoice  ? 
From  purity  of  thought  all  pleasure  springs, 
And  from  an  humble  spirit  all  our  peace.  4 10 

Ambition,  Pleasure  !  let  us  talk  of  these ; 
Of  these  tlie  Porch  and  Academy  talk'd ; 
Of  these  each  following  age  had  much  to  say, 
Y^et  unexhausted,  still,  the  needful  theme. 
fVho  talks  of  these,  to  mankind  all  at  once  415 

He  talks ;  for  where  tlie  saint  from  eitlier  free  ? 
Are  these  thy  refuge  ? — No ;  tliese  rush  upon  thee 
Thy  vitals  seize, and,  vulture  like,  devour: 
ril  try  if  I  can  pluck  thee  from  tliy  rock, 
Prometheus!  from  this  barren  ball  of  earth,  490 

If  Reason  can  unchain  tl;ee,  tliou  art  free. 

And  first,  thy  Caucasus,  Ambition,  calls; 
Mountain  of  torments  !  eminence  of  woes  ! 
Of  courted  woes  !  and  courted  through  mistake ! 
*Tis  not  ambition  charms  thee  ;  'tis  a  cheat  4S6 

Will  make  thee  start,  as  II at  his  Moor. 

Dost  grasp  at  greatness  ?  first  know  what  it  is. 

Think'st  thou  thy  greatness  in  distinction  lies  ? 

Not  in  the  feather,  wave  it  e'er  so  high, 

By  Fortune  stuck,  to  mark  us  from  the  throng,        430 

Is  glory  lodged  :  'tis  lodged  in  the  reverse ; 

Is  tliat  which  joins,  in  that  which  equals  all, 

The  monarch  and  his  slave, — '  a  deatiiless  soul, 

Unbounded  prospect,  and  immortal  kin, 

A  Father  God,  and  brothers  in  the  skies;*  435 

Elder,  indeed,  in  time,  but  less  remote 

In  excellence,  perhaps,  than  thought  by  man 

Why  greater  what  can  foil  than  what  can  rise? 

If  still  delirious,  now,  Lorenzo  !  go, 
4nd,  withtliy  full  blown  brothers  of  tlie  world,        440 
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Throw  ■com  around  tbee ;  cast  it  on  th/  ilaves, 
Thy  ilaTes  and  eqoala.    How  800111  cast  on  them 
Reboanda  on  thee !  If  man  ia  mean,  as  man. 
Art  thou  a  ^od  ?  if  Fortune  makes  him  so, 
Beware  the  consequence  :  a  maxim  that  146 

Which  draws  a  monstrous  picture  of  mankindi 
Where,  in  the  drapery,  the  man  is  lost ; 
Externals  fluttering,  and  the  soul  forgot. 
Thy  grreatest  glory,  when  disposed  to  boast, 
Roast  that  aloud  in  which  thy  servants  share.  460 

We  wisely  strip  the  steed  we  mean  to  buy. 
Judge  we,  in  their  comparisons,  of  men  ? 
It  nought  avails  thee  where,  but  what,  thou  art. 
All  the  distinctions  of  this  little  life 
Are  quite  cutaneous,  foreign  to  the  man.  456 

When  through  Death's  straits  Earth's  subtle  serpenta 

creep. 
Which  wriggle  into  wealth,  or  climb  renown. 
As  crooked  Satan  the  forbidden  tree, 
They  leave  their  party-colour'd  robe  behind, 
AU  that  now  glitters,  while  they  rear  aloft  400 

Their  braxen  crests,  and  hiss  at  us  below. 
Of  Fortune's  fiicus  strip  them,  yet  alive, 
Strip  them  of  body  too  ;  nay,  closer  still, 
Away  with  all  but  moral  in  their  minds, 
And  let  what  then  remains  impose  their  name,       466 
Pronounce  them  weak  or  worthy,  great  or  mean. 
How  mean  that  snuff  of  glory  Fortune  lights, 
And  Death  puts  out !  Dost  thou  demand  a  test, 
A  test,  at  once,  infallible  and  short, 
Of  real  greatness  ?  that  man  greatly  lives,  476 

Whate'er  his  fate  or  fame,  who  greatly  dies ; 
High  flushed  with  hope  where  heroes  shall  dospair. 
If  this  a  true  criterion,  many  courts, 
Illustrious,  might  afford  but  few  grandees. 

The'  Almighty,  from  his  throne,  on  earth  surreys 
Noaght  greater  than  an  honest,  humble  heart ;       <17<f 
An  humble  heart,  his  residence  !  pronouncnd 
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>,  unlike  all  other  yice,  it  flies, 
la  ikcty  the  point  in  fancy  most  pursaed. 
Who  conrt  applause  oblige  the  world  in  this , 
The  J  gratify  man's  passion  to  refuse. 
Baperior  honoor,  when  assumed,  is  lost :  590 

E*en  good  men  turn  banditti,  and  rejoice, 
Like  Kooli-Kan,  in  plunder  of  the  proud. 

Though  somewhat  disconcerted,  steady  still 
To  the  world's  cause  ;  with  half  a  face  of  joy, 
Lorenxo  cries^ — ^  Be,  then,  Ambition  casf ;  535 

Ambition's  dearer  &r  stands  unimpeach'd. 
Gay  Pleasure !  proud  Ambition  is  her  slave  ; 
For  her  he  soars  at  great,  and  hazards  ill ; 
For  her  he  fights,  and  bleeds,  or  ovorcomes,  539 

And  paves  his  way,  with  crowns,  to  reach  her  smilo. 
Who  can  resist  her  charms  ?' — Or  should  ?  Lorenao ' 
What  mortal  shall  resist  where  angols  yields 
Pleasure's  the  mistress  of  ethereal  powers ; 
For  her  contend  the  rival  gods  above ; 
Pleasure's  the  mistress  of  the  world  below,  535 

And  well  it  is  for  man  that  Pleasure  charms , 
How  would  all  stagnate  but  for  Pleasure's  ray ! 
(low  would  the  frozen  stream  of  action  cease  ! 
What  is  the  pulse  of  this  so  busy  world  P 
rhe  love  of  pleasure :  that,  through  every  vein,     540 
fhrowB  motion,  warmth,  and  shuts  out  death  from  life 

Though  various  are  the  tempers  of  mankind, 
Pleasure's  gay  family  holds  all  in  chains. 
8ome  most  affect  the  black,  and  some  the  fair ; 
Some  honest  pleasure  court,  and  some  obscene.       51^ 
Pleasures  obscene  are  various,  as  the  throng 
Of  passions  that  can  err  in  human  hearts. 
Mistake  their  objects,  or  transgress  their  bounds. 
Think  you  there's  but  one  whoredom  ?  whoredom 
But  wh*)n  our  reason  licenses  delight. 
Dost  doubt,  Lorenzo  P — thou  shalt  doubt  no  mor<) 
Thy  father  chides  thy  gallantries,  yot  hn/rf 
An  ugly,  cnnimnn  harlot  in  the  dark, 
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A  nnk  uhiltorer  with  othar*'  gold  ; 

that  hag,  VenfauKs,  in  k  comer  chaniu  65fc 

Bstn<l  bci  brollwT  baa,  u  well  as  Lore, 
fflien  twrrid  epicom  debiuich  in  blood. 
WfaalB*et  Uw  moliTa,  FIwutb  la  the  maik  i 
For  bei  the  black  aaaaaain  dram  hia  aword  ; 
Fm  her  dark  aliliiaiiim  triio  Uxtir  mldniglit  hmf.  oOOi 
To  whick  DO  aingia  aacrlfice  may  &U ; 
Foe  ber  Ilw  aainl  ihalaina,  the  miaer  atarrga  ; 
Tha  noii:  prood,  lot  Flsaanni,  pleaaore  aoum'd  ; 
For  her  Afflictioa'a  daoghtera  griaf  mdii\gn, 
AdiI  GimI,  m  hope,  a  Innirj  in  taan  ;  CSfi 

For  her  guilt,  aliama,  bHl,  danger,  we  defy, 
Aad,  with  an  aim  rolnptuooa,  nub  on  death  : 
Thaa  luuvanal  ber  deafiodc  power  1 

And  a*  her  empire  wide,  bei  praise  ia  JMt. 

Patron  of  Pleasure  !  Doter  on  delight !  STO' 

I  am  lh°  rival ;  pieanure  I  pioreaa  : 

PIcuur?  (he  purpoH  of  nij  glcomy  aong. 

Iteaiore  >■  nought  but  Virtue 'a  gajer  name; 

I  wroDg  her  atill,  I  rate  hot  worth  too  low ; 

Virtue  the  root,  and  plcanaro  ia  tho  flower  ;  578 

And  haneat  Eplcurua'  fitei  were  foola. 
But  this  Boundi  hnnh.  and  gives  the  wi>e  offence. 

If  o'orBtrain'd  wivlam  Mill  retaina  the  name. 

How  knita  Aasterit]i  her  cloudy  brow. 

And  blames,  as  bold  and  hazardoua,  the  praise         E60 

Ofpleaaure,  to  mankind  unpraiacd,  too  dear  ! 

Ye  modsm  atoica  !  hear  0131  soft  repi  j ; 

Their  eenses  men  will  trust :  we  cant  impose, 

Or,  if  we  could,  is  impoBition  right  ? 

Own  honej  sweet  -,  but,  owning,  add  this  sting        SJOO 

'  When  inii''~  with  poison  it  ia  deadly  too.' 

Truth  never  was  indebted  to  a  lie. 

Why  then  is  health  preforr'd  before  d.scaae  > 

What  Nature  lovea  is  gnnd,  without  onr  leave  ;       -VM 

And  where  no  future  drawback  cries, '  Beware,' 
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Flewure,  though  not  from  virtue,  should  preTail : 

Tii  balm  to  life,  and  gratitude  1,0  Heaven. 

Hov  eold  oar  thanka  for  bounties  unenjoj*d  ! 

The  knre  pf  pleaaare  la  man's  oldest  bom,  6()5 

Bom  in  hia  cradle,  living  to  his  tomb ; 

WMom,  her  younger  aister,  though  more  grave, 

Waa  meant  to  miniater,  and  not  to  mar, 

Imperial  Pleasure,  queen  of  human  hearts. 

Lorenzo !  thou,  her  majesty's  renown'd,  600 

Though  UBCoift  counsel,  learned  in  the  world ! 
Who  think'at  thyself  a  Murray,  with  disdain 
Mayst  look  on  me  :  yet,  my  Demosthenes  ! 
CSanst  thou  plead  Pleasure's  cause  as  well  as  I .' 
Know*st  thou  her  nature,  purpose,  parentage  ?        G05 
Attend  my  song,  and  thou  shalt  know  them  all ; 
And  know  thyaelf ;  and  know  thyself  to  be 
(Strange  truth  !)  the  most  abstemious  man  alive. 
Tell  not  Calista,  ahe  will  laugh  thee  dead. 
Or  aend  thee  to  her  hermitage  with  L  CIO 

Absurd  presumption !  thou,  who  never  knew'st 
A  aerious  thought !  shalt  thou  dare  dream  of  joy  ? 
No  man  e'er  found  a  happy  life  by  chance, 
Or  yawned  it  into  being  with  a  wish  : 
Or  with  a  anout  of  grovelling  Appetite  (iJ "» 

£*er  smelt  it  out,  and  grubb'd  it  from  the  dirt. 
An  art  it  is,  and  must  he  leam'd ;  and  learn'd 
With  unremitting  effort,  or  be  lost, 
And  leaves  us  perfect  blockheads  in  «ur  bllds. 
The  clouJs  may  drop  d^iwn  titles  ana  estates  ;         (^.> 
M  3alth  may  seek  us  ;  but  Wisdom  must  be  sought ; 
Sought  before  all ;  but  (how  unlike  all  else 
We  seek  on  earth !)  'tis  never  sought  in  vain.      [see 

First,  Pleasure's  birth,  rise,  strength,  and  grandeur 
Brought  forth  by  Wisdom,  nursed  by  Discipline,    (?^ 
By  Patience  taught,  by  Perseverance  crown'd. 
She  rears  her  head  majestic  ;  round  her  throne, 
Erected  in  the  bosom  of  the  just, 
EUush  v'rtue,  listed,  forms  her  manly  guard. 
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Foe  what  m  Tiiton  f  (fonaidtble  auaa  !) 

What  but  the  fbnnuin  or  defence  of  joj  I 

Whj  tlien  commuided  ?  need  nmikiiid  ci 

At  once  to  merit  end  to  in>ke  their  blw  1 — , 

Greet  Legiiletoi !  icuco  §o  greet  ■■  kiod 

If  mcHi  ere  ntioiu],  uid  lore  delight,  4K 

Th;  gncioas  Uw  but  Setters  human  choice  : 

In  the  truiagreeiion  lie*  the  peiully  ; 

Aad  thej  the  moat  indulge  who  moat  abtij. 

OfPleaaore,  next,  the  Rnel  canae  exploni  ; 
Ita  mightj  pUTpoea,  ita  impoTtant  end.  MO 

Not  to  turn  human  brutal,  but  to  build 
Dirine  on  human,  Pleaaore  cune  fiom  HeavaB  : 
[n  aid  tA  Heaaon  waa  the  goddea  sent. 
To  call  np  all  its  alrength  b;  aucb  ■  ohann. 
Pleaiura,  first,  luccouni  Virtue ;  in  return,  64S 

\'irtue  gives  PIbuutb  bji  eterna!  reign. 
What  but  (he  pleaiure  of  food,  fbiendehip,  &ith, 
Bupporta  life  natural,  civil,  and  divine  ? 
Ti«  from  the  pleaKuro  of  lepaal  we  li»e  ; 
Til  from  the  pleaiure  of  applause  we  pIcBM  }  660 

Tis  from  the  pleasure  af  belief  we  pray 
(All  prayer  would  cease,  if  unbolioTed  the  priw- ;) 
It  serves  uirselvea,  our  species,  and  oar  God  ; 
And  to  eerre  more  is  past  the  sphere  nf  man. 
Glide  then,  for  ever,  Pleasure's  sacred  stream  :        CER 
Through  Eden,  as  Euphraloa  ran,  it  runs, 
And  fosters  every  growth  nf  happy  life  ; 
Makes  a  new  Eden  where  it  flows, — but  mch 
Ai  must  be  lost,  I.orenio  '■  by  thy  fall. 

'  What  mean  I  by  thy  fall  P'— Thou'lt  shortly  m.  000 
While  Pleasure's  nature  is  at  large  display'd, 
Already  sung  her  origin  and  ends  : 
Those  gloriou*  ends  by  kind,  or  bj  degree. 
When  Pleasure  violates,  'tis  then  a  vice, 
And  vengeance  too  ;  it  hastens  into  pain.  (i6S 

From  duo  ri-'reshnient  life,  health,  reason,  jo;; 
From  wild  oxceea  pain,  grief,  di^lractinn.  death 
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HeftTon**  justice  this  proclainM,  and  that  her  love. 
Whet  greater  evil  can  I  wish  my  foe, 
Than  this  full  draught  of  pleasure  from  a  cask        970 
Unbn>ach*d  by  just  authority,  ungaged 
By  temperance,  by  reason  unrefined  ^ 
A  thiynwFMl  demons  lurk  within  the  lee. 
Heaven,  others,  and  ourselves  !  uninjured  these, 
Drink  deep ;  the  deeper,  then,  the  more  divine  :     675 
Angels  are  angels  from  indulgence  there. 
Tie  unrepenting  pleasure  makes  a  god  ! 

Dost  think  thyself  a  god  from  other  joys .' 
A  vietim  rather !  shortly,  sure  to  blood.  [fafl  ? 

The  wroBg^  must  mourn.  Can  Hoaven*s  appointments 
Can  maa  outwit  omnipotence  ?  strike  out  081 

A  self-wrought  happinew,  unmeant  by  Him 
Who  made  us,  and  the  world  we  would  enjoy  ? 
Who  Ibnns  an  instrument  ordains  from  whence 
Its  dissonance  or  harmony  shall  rise.  685 

Heaven  bid  the  soul  this  mortal  frame  inspire ; 
Bid  Virtue's  ray  divine  inspire  the  soul 
With  nnpreoarious  flows  of  vital  joy  ; 
And  without  breathing  man  as  well  might  hope 
For  life,  as,  without  piety,  for  peace.  690 

'  Is  virtue,  then,  and  piety  the  same  ?* — 
No ;  piety  is  more ;  tia  Virtue's  source. 
Mother  of  every  worth,  as  that  of  joy. 
Men  of  the  world  this  doctrine  ill  digest ; 
They  smile  at  piety,  yet  boast  aloud  6IKi 

'  Good  will  to  men,*  nor  know  they  strive  to  part 
What  Nature  joins,  and  thus  confute  theniselvtis. 
With  piety  begins  all  good  on  earth ; 
Tifl  the  first  bom  of  Rationality  ! 
Conscience,  her  first  law  broken,  wounded  lios ,      7W 
Enifoebled,  lifeless,  impotent  to  good. 
A  feign'd  affection  bounds  her  utmost  power. 
Borne  we  can't  love,  but  for  the'  Almighty's  sake  ; 
A  foe  to  God  was  ne'er  true  friend  to  man. 
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Bona  HnUer  inUat  tainti  tS  b*  doM,  7DC 

And  in  hii  kindeit  kctioni  he'a  onkiikd. 

On  pwtj  htmunhj  ii  bnilt, 
And  on  humuiity  much  h&ppiam  , 
Aad  jet  (till  more  on  pistj  itself 

A  aoal  in  cwnunerca  with  bir  God  ii  hcaTsn  ;  71( 

PMb  not  the  tninulU  and  the  nboclu  of  life, 
Tba  vhiiU  of  paMionB,  and  tha  atroksa  of  hattt. 
A  D«itj  beliared,  ii  joy  began : 
A  Daitj  adoiod,  ii  jay  tdvuiced  ; 

A  Daitr  beloved,  U  joy  niBtDred  1  71£ 

Each  branch  of  piety  delight  inipire* ; 
fUth  boilda  t  bridge  frnm  tbi(  world  ta  Iha  next, 
O'ar  DsBlh'*  duk  gulf,  and  •!)  iti  horror  hidai : 
Praiea,  the  nreet  eihilKtion  of  our  joj, 
That  joj  exalte,  and  makei  it  aweeter  atill :  TW 

Pnjei  ardent  opens  HeaTen,  lata  down  a  stream 
Of  glor;  on  the  consecrated  hour 
Of  man  in  andieoce  with  tbe  Deity  ! 
Who  worthipa  the  great  God,  that  instant  joina 
Tba  first  in  hesTea,  and  sets  hia  foot  on  bell.  TSK 

Lorenio  '.  when  wast  tbon  at  chorcb  before  f 
Thon  think'at  the  service  long :  but  is  it  juat  ? — 
Though  just,  unwelcome.    Thou  hadst  rather  tread 
Unhallow'd  ground  :  the  Muie,  to  win  thine  ear, 
Must  take  an  air  leaa  solemn.     She  compliea.  730 

Good  Conscience  '.  at  the  ennnd  the  world  rettrea  ; 
Verse  diaafTecls  it,  and  Lorenio  smites  ; 
Yet  has  she  her  seraglio  full  of  charms. 
And  auch  as  age  ahalt  bsigbten,  not  impair. 
Art  tbou  dejected  ?  ia  thy  mind  D'arcsat .'  73P 

Amid  hei  fair  ouea  thou  the  faireet  choose 
To  chase  thy  gloom. — '  Go,  fii  some  weighty  truth ; 
Chain  down  some  paasioo  ;  do  some  generous  good  ; 
Teach  Ignorance  to  see,  or  Grief  to  smile  ; 
Correct  thy  friend  ;  befriend  thy  greatest  foe  ;        740 
Or.  with  warm  heart  and  confidence  dfine. 
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Spnng  up,  and  lay  strong  hold  on  Hioi  who  iniule  tliea.* 
Tlkj  gloom  is  scatter'd,  sprightly  spiriU  flow, 
ThoQgh  wither'd  is  thy  vine,  and  h.'irp  unstrung. 

Doit  call  the  bowl,  the  viol,  and  me  dance,  ?45 

tioiid  mirth,  and  laughter  .**  Wretched  comforters' 
Phyaioiaiis !  more  than  half  of  thy  disease  ! 
Lraghter,  though  never  censured  yet  as  sin, 
(Pardon  a  thought  that  only  seems  severe) 
la  half-immortal,  is  it  much  indulged.  750 

Bj  Tenting  spleen,  or  dissipating  thought, 
It  ■hows  a  acoruer,  or  it  makes  a  fool, 
And  aina ;  as  hurting  others,  or  our««elve8. 
Tie  pride,  or  emptiness,  applies  the  straw 
That  tieklea  little  minds  to  mirth  effuse ;  755 

Of  grief  approaching  the  portentous  sign ' 
The  hooie  of  laughter  maJies  a  house  of  woe 
A  man  triumphant  is  a  monstrous  sight ; 
A  man  dejected  is  a  sight  as  mean. 
What  cause  for  triumph,  where  such  ills  abound  ?  7(iG 
What  (or  dejection,  where  presides  a  Power 
Who  called  us  into  being — to  be  bless'd  ? 
So  grieye,  as  conscious  grief  may  rise  to  joy 
So  joyi  as  conscious  joy  to  grief  may  fall. 
Moat  true,  a  wise  man  never  will  be  sad  ;  766 

But  neither  will  sonorous,  bubbling  mirth, 
A  shallow  stream  of  happiness  betray  ; 
Too  happy  to  be  sportive,  he's  serene. 

Tet  wouldst  thou  laugh  (but  at  thy  own  expense) 
This  oounsel  strange  should  I  presume  to  give —    TO 
*  Retire,  and  read  thy  Bible,  to  be  gay  ' 
There  truths  abound  of  sovereign  aid  to  poace : 
Ah !  do  not  prize  them  loss  because  inspired 
Aa  thou  and  thine  are  apt  and  proud  to  do. 
If  not  inspired,  that  pregnant  page  had  stood,         775 
Timers  treasure  !  and  the  wonder  of  the  wise  ! 
Thoa  think'st,  perhaps,  f.hy  soul  alone  at  stake 
Alas ! — should  men  mistake  thee  for  a  fool , — 
What  man  of  taste  for  genius,  wisdomi  trutli, 
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rhiMfb  tender  of  thj  fune,  cuiild  inUrpow:  !  IW 

Beliefs  m«,  •eOM,  here,  act*  a  double  iiart, 

And  Um  true  critic  ia  >  Chriniin  tuo. 

But  tlwM,  thou  Ihink'ft,  iie  gloomy  p&tba  l«  j«f- 

Truo  joy  in  ennahim  oe'ei  waa  faUTid  at  lint. 

They  firat  themMWe*  oSeod  who  gntllj  ptaaua,    m 

And  trBTel  only  girea  oa  aoiuid  repoaa. 

UMTen  aella  all  pleaaurti ;  effort  ia  the  prios. 

The  joyi  of  conqnaat  are  tba  jnyii  of  man  ; 

And  Glory  the  viclotioua  Uurel  aprauk 

O'er  Pleaaure'a  pore,  perpetual,  placid  atrMun.         ISi 
There  ia  ■  time  when  toil  rnnal  be  prafetr'd. 

Or  joy,  by  raiitimed  fondoMa,  ia  aadoiis. 

A  man  of  pteaaore  ia  a  mail  of  paina. 

Tbou  wilt  not  lake  the  Uoubte  to  be  blaaa'd. 

FklMJoya,iiide«d,  are  bom  from  wantofUtooght;  7BB 

From  thought's  full  benl  and  energy  Iha  true  ; 

And  Ihal  doman''.a  a  mind  in  equal  poiae, 

Remote  from  gloomy  grief  and  gJaripg  joy. 

Much  joy  not  only  apeika  small  happineaa, 

But  happineaB  that  nhortly  muit  expire.  fM 

Cao  joy,  unbotlom'd  m  rejection,  ataod  .' 

And,  in  a  tempeat,  can  redoclion  h*e  r 

Can  juy,  like  thine,  secure  itself  an  hour.' 

Cau  joy,  like  thine,  meet  accident  unxhock'd  ! 

Or  ope  the  door  to  honest  Foverly  P  SOB 

Or  talk  with  threatening  Death,  and  not  (um  pale  ? 

lo  Buch  a  world,  and  aitch  a  nature,  these 

Are  neodful  fundamentals  of  delight : 

These  fundajuentali  give  delight  indeed  ; 

Delight  pure,  delicate,  and  durable  ;  Sit 

Deligiit  unshaken,  masculine,  dirine  ; 


lajoy. 


Ib  Joy  the  daughler  of  Seventy  f 
[t  i* :— yet  far  my  doctriro  from  severe. 

Kxalts,  and  acta  him  nraset  U-  the  gode. 
I  Rejoice  for  ever  (Natura  cries,)  Kejoice  ■' 


^m. 
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And  drinks  to  man  in  her  nectareous  cup, 
Miz*d  up  of  delicates  for  every  sense  , 
To  the  great  Founder  of  the  bounteous  feast  8S0 

Drinks  glorj,  gratitude,  eternal  praise  } 
And  he  that  will  not  pledsfe  her  is  a  churl 
n  firmly  to  support,  good  fully  taste, 
b  the  whole  science  of  felicity : 
fet,  sparing,  pledge  ;  her  boul  is  not  the  best        896 
Mankind  can  boast. — *■  A  rational  repast. 
Exertion,  Tigilance,  a  mind  in  arms, 
A  military  discipline  of  thought, 
To  ibil  temptation  in  tire  doubtful  field. 
And  ever-waking  ardour  for  the  right.*  890 

Tis  these  first  give,  then  guard  a  cheerful  heart. 
Nought,  that  is  right,  think  little  ;  well  aware 
What  Reason  bids,  God  bids  :  by  his  command 
How  aggrandized  the  smallest  thing  we  do ! 
Thus  nothing  is  insipid  to  the  wise  ;  635 

To  theo  insipid  all  but  what  is  mad, 
Joys  seasoned  high,  and  laftting  strong  of  guilt. 

*  Mad !  (thou  reply 'st,  with  indignation  fired) 
Of  ancient  sages  proud  to  tread  the  steps, 
I  follow  Nature.'^Follow  Nature  still,  840 

But  look  it  be  thine  own.    Is  Conscience,  then. 
No  part  of  Nature  ?  is  she  not  supreme  ? 
Thou  regicide  !  O  raise  her  from  the  dead  ! 
Then  follow  Nature,  and  resemble  God. 

When,  spite  of  conscience,  pleasure  is  pursued,  645 
Man*s  nature  is  unnaturally  pleased  ; 
And  what*s  unnatural  is  painful  too 
At  bitervalM.  and  must  disvust  e*en  thee  ! 
The  fact  thou  know'st ;  but  not,  perhaps,  the  cause 
Virtue's  foundations  with  the  world's  were  laid  :     85€ 
Heaven  mix'd  her  with  our  make,  and  twisted  close 
Her  sacred  interests  with  the  strings  of  life  : 
Who  breaks  her  awful  mandate  shocks  himself. 
His  better  self:  and  is  it  greater  pain 
17 
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OUwr  Ml^Iove  ia  bat  disguised  self-hate, 
More  mortal  than  the  malice  of  our  foes ; 
A  Mifliate  now  scarce  felt,  then  felt  fuU  sore, 
WhMi  being  cursed,  extinction  loud  implored,        8U6 
And  every  thing  preferr'd  to  what  we  are. 

Tet  this  self-love  Lorenzo  makes  his  choice. 
And,  in  this  choice  triumphant,  boasts  of  joj, 
How  is  his  want  of  happiness  betray'd 
By  disaffection  to  the  present  hour !  900 

Imtgination  wanders  far  a-fiold  ; 
The  Ibture  pleases :  why  ?  the  present  pains.- 
'  Bnt  that's  a  secrete — ^Yes,  which  all  men  know, 
And  know  from  thee,  discovered  unawares. 
Thy  oeaseless  agitation  restless  rolls  906 

From  eheat  to  cheat,  impatient  of  a  pause. 
What  is  it  ?— 'Tis  the  cradle  of  the  soul. 
From  Instinct  sent,  to  rock  her  in  disease, 
Which  her  physician.  Reason,  will  not  cure. 
A  poor  expedient !  yet  thy  best ;  and  while  910 

It  mitigates  thy  pain,  it  owns  it  too. 

Such  are  Lorenzo's  wretchod  remedies ! 
The  weak  have  remedies,  the  wise  have  joys. 
Superior  wisdom  is  superior  bliss. 
And  what  sure  mark  distinguishes  the  wise  ?  915 

Consistent  Wisdom  ovei  wills  the  same  ; 
Thy  fickle  wish  is  ever  ou  the  wing. 
Sick  of  herself  is  Folly's  character. 
As  Wisdom's  is  a  modest  self-applause. 
A  ehango  of  evils  is  thy  good  supreme,  9S0 

Nor  but  in  motion  canst  thou  find  thy  rest. 
Man's  greatest  strength  is  shown  in  standing  still 
The  first  sure  symptom  of  a  mind  in  health 
Is  reet  of  heart,  and  pleasure  felt  at  home. 
False  Pleasure  from  abroad  lier  joys  imports  ;         99? 
Rich  from  within,  and  solf-siistain'd,  the  true 
The  true  is  fix'd  and  Sf>Iid  as  a  rock  ; 
Slippery  the  false,  and  tosHinfr.  as  the  wave. 
This  a  wild  wanoerer  on  earth,  like  Cain  ; 
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Th(t  like  the  &bled,  •elf-enuuour'd  boy,  8M 

Home  contemplatton  her  auptenie  doUgbt: 
She  dre&da  «n  intBrrupUon  fiom  without, 
Smit  with  her  own  condition,  uid  the  mora 
Intenee  the  gazos,  Btill  it  chKrnia  the  mora. 

No  mas  ii  happj  till  he  thmka  on  earth  935 

There  brestbei  Dot  ■  more  hajip;  than  hiraeelfi 
Then  envy  dies,  and  lore  o'erflowa  on  all  i 
And  lore  o'erflowing  makei  an  angel  bei*. 
Such  ingal*  all,  entitled  to  repOM  MB 

Od  Him  who  eoTerna  &te.    Though  tMnpeat  ftnw— , 
ThoDgh  Nituie  ihakei,  how  aoll  to  leu  on  HMnal 
To  lean  on  Him  on  whom  arcbangelt  leu ! 
Wilb  inward  eyes,  and  lilenl  ai  the  grave, 
Thej  stand  collecting  ereiy  beam  of  thouj^l, 
Till  their  hoirls  kindle  with  diTine  deligbi  -,  MB 

For  all  'heir  thoughts,  like  angela,  aeen  of  old 
In  UraerB  dream,  come  from,  and  go  to  heaven  ; 
Hnnre  are  thej  etudiaiia  of  scqucater'd  •cenea. 
While  niiise  and  disgipatian  comfort  thee. 

Were  alt  men  hapji)',  rerelllnga  would  ceaas,      860 
That  opiate  for  inquietude  within. 
Lorenio  '.  never  man  was  truly  bleea'd, 
But  it  composed  and  gave  him  auch  a  caat, 
A«  Folly  might  mistake  for  want  of  joy  . 
A  cnal,  unlike  the  triumph  of  the  proud  ;  8GS 

A  modest  aspect,  and  a  smile  at  hoart. 
O  for  a  joy  from  thy  Philander's  spring  ! 
A  apring  porennjal,  rising  in  the  breast, 
And  permanent  as  pure  !  no  turbid  stream 
Of  raplurouB  exultation,  Bweliing  Iiigh,  060 

Which,  like  land-Hoods,  impetuous  pour  a  while. 
Then  sink  at  once,  and  leave  ui  in  the  mire. 
Wliiit  dives  the  man  who  transient  joy  p^ofer*  I 
What,  but  prefer  the  bubbles  (o  the  stream  I 

Vain  nro  all  sudden  sallies  of  delight,  B6t 

Convulsions  of  a  weak  dislemper'd  joy. 
Joy's  a  tii'd  state  ;  a  tenour,  not  a  elart. 


VIRTUE'S  APOLOGY.  107 

BUm  there  is  none  bat  unprocarious  bliss : 

Tbmt  is  the  |^em :  sell  all,  and  purchase  that. 

HVhy  go  trbeggvng  to  contingencies,  970 

Not  gain'd  with  ease,  nor  safely  loved,  if  gain*d  ? 

At  good  fortuitous  draw  back,  and  pause  ; 

Baspeet  it ;  what  thou  canst  ensure,  enjoy ; 

And  nought,  but  what  thou  givest  thyself,  u  sore. 

Reason  perpetuates  joy  that  Reason  gives,  975 

And  makes  it  as  immortal  as  herself: 

To  mortals,  nought  immortal,  but  their  worth. 

Worth,  conscious  Worth  !  should  absolutely  reign. 
And  other  joys  ask  leave  for  their  approach. 
Nor,  unexamined,  ever  leave  obtain.  980 

Thou  art  all  anarchy ;  a  mob  of  joys 
Wage  war,  and  perish  in  intestine  broils ; 
Nor  the  least  promise  of  internal  peace ! 
No  bosom-comfort !  or  unborrow'd  bliss ! 
Thy  thoughts  are  vagabonds  ;  all  outward-bound,  985 
Mid  sands,  and  rocks,  and  storms,  to  cruise  for  pleasure , 
If  gain'd,  dear-bought ;  and  better  miss'd  than  gain'd. 
Much  pain  must  expiate  what  much  pain  procured, 
Fancy  and  Sense,  from  an  infected  shore. 
Thy  cargo  bring,  and  pestilence  the  prize,  090 

Then  such  thy  thirst,  (insatiable  thirst. 
By  fond  indulgence  but  inflamed  the  more) 
Fancy  still  cruises,  when  poor  Sense  is  tired. 

Imagination  is  the  Paphian  shop 
Where  feeble  Happiness,  like  Vulcan,  lame,  99o 

Bids  foul  ideas,  in  their  dark  recess, 
And  hot  as  hell  (which  kindled  the  black  flres) 
With  wanton  art,  those  fatal  arrows  form, 
Which  murder  all  thy  time,  health,  W3alth,  and  fame. 
Wouldst  thou  receive  them,  other  thoughts  there  are 
On  angel-wing,  descending  from  above  ;  1001 

Which  these,  with  art  divine,  would  counter-work. 
And  form  celestial  armour  for  thy  peace. 

In  this  is  seen  Imagination's  guilt ; 
17* 
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But  who  cu  counl  ber  Iblliea  f  she  betraja  thM,  I'VE 

To  think  ia  gruuleBr  there  w  KUDetliitig  great. 

For  worka  of  cnruni*  art,  and  ancTeat  fame. 

Thy  geoiu*  bnngen,  elegantl;  pun'd, 

And  Toreign  climea  Qiu«t  catei  tot  thy  taata. 

Hence,  what  dinitgr  I — Though  the  price  ma  paid, 

That  panecuting  prieit,  the  Turk  of  Rome,  UUl 

Whose  foot,  (ye  gods  '.)  though  doTen,  mnat  ba  kiM^ 

Dctaio'd  thy  dinner  on  the  Latian  fhore  ; 

(Such  it  lie  fate  of  honest  Protestant* !) 

And  poor  MagniGceiice  is  starred  to  death.  1015 

Hence  just  resentinsnt,  indignation,  ire '. — 

Be  pacified  ;  if  outward  things  are  great, 

Tib  magnanimity  great  things  to  scorn  ; 

Pompous  sipenaes,  and  parides  angust, 

And  courts,  that  inaalobriou*  soil  to  peace.  1090 

Tiue  happineu  residoa  in  things  unseen. 

No  smiles  of  F-nuneevor  bless'd  the  bed. 

Nor  can  her  fr^iWDs  rob  Innoccnco  of  joys  ; 

'I'bal  jowel  wanting,  triple  crowns  ire  poor;  1095 

So  ti^U  hie  Hulinem,  and  be  reicnged. 

Pleasure,  we  both  ogroe,  is  man's  chief  good; 
Our  imly  contest,  what  deservcp  the  name, 
(live  Pleasuio's  name  to  nought  but  wlial  has  poas'd 
'r  he'  aulhontic  seal  ofReason  (which,  tike  Vorke,  1O30 
Ucinurs  on  what  it  pooses)  and  defies 
The  toolh  of  Time  ;  when  psssd,  a  pleasure  stiL  ; 
Dearer  on  trial,  lovelier  for  its  age. 
,\  1.'  dnubly  to  be  ptiiedi  as  il  promotos 
t)uf  future,  while  it  lorms  our  present  joy.  103G 

Some  jn/a  the  fu'.ure  overcast,  and  oome 
Throw  all  their  beams  that  way,  and  gild  the  tomb. 
Some  jnja  endear  eternity  ;  some  give 
Abhorr'd  AnuihilatioD  dreadful  charma. 
Arc  riva)  joys  contending  for  thy  choice  ?  lOU 

Consult  thy  whale  existence,  and  be  safe  ; 
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That  oracle  will  put  all  doubt  to  flight. 
(Shvrt  ia  the  leasoii,  though  my  lecture  long ; 
'  Be  good* — and  let  Heaven  answer  for  the  rest ! 

Tet,  with  a  sigh  o'er  all  mankind,  I  grant,         lOiA 
In  this  our  day  of  proof,  our  land  of  hope, 
The  good  man  has  his  clouds  that  interrene ; 
douds  that  obscure  his  sublunary  day. 
But  never  conquer :  e'en  the  best  must  own, 
Patience  and  Resignation  are  the  pillars  1050 

Of  human  peace  on  earth :  the  pillars  these, 
Bat  those  of  Seth  not  more  remote  from  thee. 
Till  this  heroic  lesson  thou  hast  leam'd, 
To  frown  at  pleasure,  and  to  smile  in  pain. 
Fired  at  the  prospect  of  unclouded  blisS|  1055 

Heaven  in  reversion,  like  the  Sun,  as  yet 
Beneath  the'  horizon,  cheers  us  in  this  world  ; 
It  sheds,  on  souls  susceptible  of  light, 
The  glorious  dawn  of  our  eternal  day. 

'  This  (says  Lorenzo)  is  the  fair  harangue  !         10(»0 
But  can  harangues  blow  back  strong  Nature's  stream, 
Or  stem  the  tide  Heaven  oushes  through  our  ^f^ins, 
Which  sweeps  away  man>  ^nopotent  resolves, 
And  lavs  his  labour  level  with  the  world  ?' 

Themitelves  men  njake  their  comment  on  mankir.d, 
And  think  nought  is,  but  what  they  6nd  at  homo  :  IViV.) 
Thus  weakness  to  chimera  turns  the  truth. 
Nothing  romantic  has  the  Muse  prescribed. 
Above,*  Lorenzo  saw  the  man  of  earth, 
The  mortal  man,  and  wretched  was  the  sight.       lOTH 
To  balance  that,  to  comfort  and  exalt, 
Now  see  the  man  immortal :  him,  I  mean. 
Who  lives  as  such  ;  whose  heart,  full  bent  on  Heaven. 
Leans  all  that  way,  his  bias  to  the  stars. 
The  world's  dark  shades,  in  contrast  set,  shall  raise 
His  lustre  more  ;  though  bright,  without  a  foil :    I07f 
Observe  his  awful  portrait,  and  admire  ; 
Nor  stop  at  wonder  ;  imitate,  and  live. 

•  In  a  former  Nigtii. 
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Sam  aacal  gaUt  mj  phkS,  while  I  linw, 
WhM  Bathnv  Imi  thu  tac*!  eu  exceed.  Id 

A  mu  OB  Mitb  derotorf  la  tW  Aim  1 
Like  •kip*  is  ■■■*,  vhik  is,  above  Ute  wotU 

WtOi  mpttt  odd.  and  almtel  eje, 
Btfcild  hJM  eited  —  «  ■oq^  fw. 
Afce*«  tbi  %*  of  SeMB,  ud  rMMo's  Mena  ;      liX 
AD  Um  bbek  care*  wd  tuBoha  oTUui  lib. 
Like  harmlM  ibnadn*,  brmkioc  '^  ^  I***. 
Eicite  hu  pitf ,  not  impair  his  peace. 
£utli'f  genuina  toBM,  the  aceplml  and  Ihe  daiw 
A  miitfinl  mob '  k  iruderiii;  herd !  he  Met,         t09 
Bcwilder'd  m  iha  t>Ib  ;  in  all  DuUka  ^ 
Hli  foil  rtT«r»«  in  all !  irbat  higher  ptuae  ? 
WInI  tftoofCT  damonitraCioD  of  the  tigbl  ? 

Tha  preaeat  all  theii  rare,  the  rutore  hia. 
niwB  pidilie  wel&ra  calls,  or  prirata  waaC,  109! 

rbe;  pn  to  Tame  \  hii  boontv  he  e<nc«^ 
Their  mtaee  imish  Nittue,  hia  eialt. 
Maakinda  «l«m  they  <»art.  and  be  U«  OWB. 
Their*  the  vild  ehaae  of  false  febeit>aa> 
Hi*,  dw  eompoaed  pamnioa  oTtlie  true.  110 

Alike  tlircnghoal  i*  hi*  coonteDi  p«*M, 
AU  of  one  ccJoor,  and  an  *Ten  thmd  ; 
While  paitj-coloDT'd  ahred*  ofhai^i&eaB, 
With  hideoo*  f*pe  betwees.  patch  up  for  Ihem 
A  muimaa'*  robe  ;  each  polTDf  Forlune  blawa       IIU 
The  latten  bj.  and  atunra  their  nakedavra. 

I  le  ««  vith  other  e je*  than  theirs :  vhere  thej 
Brhnid  a  am.  be  (pic*  a  Deilr- 
\Vhit  make*  them  onlj  mule,  make*  bim  adore. 
Whare  the;  are  moontaia*,  he  hot  aloma  aeo.       11 II 
An  empire,  in  tiia  balance,  weigh*  a  grtia. 
Th*y  thinft  terreXrial  worehip  «*  dirins  ; 
III*  bopM,  iinmoTta].  blow  them  b;  u  da*l 
Thai  dim*  hi*  nghl.  tad  iborteas  hit  rarvey , 
Vrhirh  I'lnx*.  in  jniinite,  to  lose  all  boand.  Mil 

fftlet  *nd  haaoDT*  (iflbej  praTe  bii  lale) 
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fle  lajs  aside  to  &lA  hU  dignity ; 

No  dignity  tiiey  find  in  aught  besides. 

They  triumph  in  externals,  (which  conceal 

Man's  real  glory)  prou J  of  an  eclipse :  1190 

Himself  too  mndi  he  prizes  to  be  proud, 

And  nothing  thinks  so  great  in  man,  as  man. 

Tcm  dear  he  holds  his  interest  to  neglect 

Another's  wel&re,  oi  his  right  invod.: 

Their  interest,  like  a  li«x    lives  on  prey.  1125 

They  kindle  at  the  shadow  of  a  wrong  ; 

Wrong  he  sustiuns  with  temper,  looks  on  He«7en, 

Nor  stoopp  to  think  his  injurer  his  foe : 

Nonght  but  what  woun^«  big  virtue  wounds  his  peace 

A  cover'd  heart  their  chamcter  defends  ;  1130 

A  cover'd  heart  denies  him  half  his  praise 

With  nakedness  his  innocence  agrees, 

While  their  broad  foliago  testifu'   Iheif  fall. 

Their  no  joys  end  where  his  full  feast  begins ; 

His  joys  create,  theirs  murdor,  future  bhss.  11 35 

To  triumph  in  existence  his  alone  ; 

And  his  alone  triumphantly  to  think 

His  true  existence  is  not  yet  begun. 

His  glorious  course  was,  yesterday,  complete  ; 

Death  then  was  welcome  ;  yet  life  still  is  sweet.   1140 

But  nothing  charms  Lorenzo  like  the  firm 
Undaunted  breast. — And  whose  is  that  high  praise  P 
They  yield  to  pleasure,  though  they  danger  brave. 
And  show  no  fortitude  but  in  the  field  ; 
ff  there  they  show  it,  'tis  for  glory  shown  ;  1 145 

Nor  will  that  cordial  always  man  their  hearts. 
A  cordial  his  sustains,  that  cannot  fail : 
By  pleasure  unsubdued,  unbroke  by  pain. 
He  shares  in  that  Omnipotence  he  trusts ; 
A'l  bearing,  ail  atteu.pting.  til)  he  fall ;  1  ISO 

And  when  he  falls,  writes  J'^iri  on  his  shield. 
From  magnanimity  all  foar  above  ; 
From  nobler  rcconipnnso  abc>ve  applaiise. 
Which  owes  to  man's  sluirt  outlook  all  its  charms 
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B&ckwud  to  credit  wb*t  he  nt-et  felt,  1155 

Uirenio  criei,— ■  Where  jhines  thia  miracle  ? 
Ttota  whkt  toot  riee*  Ihii  iminoTt&l  num  f — 
A  root  tbit  grows  not  in  Ijoienio'a  ground : 
Hie  root  dinect,  nor  wonder  &t  the  flower. 

He  fbUowi  Nature  (not  like  thee}*  uid  diowi  na 
Ao  DniinBrted  sjalcm  oTa  man.  lid 

Hia  appelite  wean  Reoaon'a  goMeo  chain, 
And  finda,  in  due  reatraint,  ita  laiorj. 
Hia  paaaion,  like  an  eagle  well  reclaim'd, 
la  taught  to  Aj  at  nought  but  inflnito.  118B 

Patient  hit  hope,  ananxioua  ii  hi*  care, 
Hia  caution  fsailoH,  and  hia  grief  (if  grief 
The  goda  ordain)  a  atranger  to  deapair. 
And  why  ? — becauae  aBiietion,  mora  than  meet, 
Hii  wisdom  leavea  not  diaengaged  from  HeareB.  1179 
Thoie  aecondary  goods  that  aniilo  on  eartJi, 
fie,  loring  in  proportion,  lovei  in  peace. 
They  most  the  world  enjoj  who  leut  admira. 
Hia  understanding  acipes  the  common  olood 
OrruDies  aiising  from  the  boiling  breaat.  117S 

Hia  head  is  clear,  because  his  heart  ia  cool, 
Bj  worldly  campetitiaiu  uni  a  flamed. 
The  modetite  moTementa  of  hia  soul  admit 
DiMinct  ideas,  and  matured  debate. 
An  eye  unpartial,  and  an  even  scale  ;  IIBO 

Whence  judgment  sound  and  unrepenting  ehoiaa. 
Thus,  in  a  double  sense,  the  good  oio  viae  ; 
On  iU  own  dunghill  wiser  than  the  world. 
What,  tlien,  the  world  !  it  must  be  doubly  weak. 
Strange  truth  '  as  soon  would  they  believe  their  crerd. 

Yet  thus  il  is,  nor  otherwise  can  be,  1186 

So  far  from  aaght  ran.antic  what  I  sing  ; 
Bliaa  has  no  being,  Vir'ue  has  no  B*rength, 
But  from  the  prospect  of  immortal  life. 
Who  think  esnh  sll,  or  (what  weighs  just  the  suna) 
Who  care  no  farther,  must  priie  what  it  yields,     1191 
•8«p»Re  I93,i;ni-Sl. 
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Food  of  its  fuiciea,  proud  of  iU  parades. 

Who  thinks  earth  nothing;  can't  its  charms  admire  ; 

He  cant  a  foe,  though  most  malignant,  hate, 

Because  that  hato  would  prove  his  greater  foo.      11J5 

Tis  hard  for  them  (yet  who  so  loudly  boast 

Good  will  to  men  ?)  to  love  their  dearest  friend  , 

For  may  not  he  invade  their  good  supreme, 

Wliere  the  least  jealousy  turns  love  to  gall  ? 

All  shines  to  them,  that  for  a  season  shines  :  1200 

Each  act,  each  thought  he  questions ;  *  What  its  weight, 

Its  colour  what,  a  thousand  ages  hence  ?*— 

And  what  it  there  appears,  he  deems  it  now ; 

Hence  pure  sre  the  recesses  of  his  soul. 

The  godlike  man  has  nothing  to  conceal ;  1S05 

His  Tirtae,  constitutionally  deep, 

Has  Habit's  firmness,  and  Affection's  flame : 

Angels,  allied,  descend  to  feed  the  fire, 

And  Death,  which  others  slays,  makes  him  a  god. 

And  now,  Lorenzo !  bigot  of  this  world  J  1210 

Wont  to  disdain  poor  bigots,  caught  by  Heaven  ! 
Stand  by  thy  scorn,  and  be  reduced  to  nought ! 
For  what  art  thou  ? — Thou  boaster  !  while  thy  glare. 
Thy  gaudy  grandeur,  and  mere  worldly  worth. 
Like  a  broad  mist,  at  distance,  strikes  us  most,     12io 
And,  like  a  mist,  is  nothing  when  at  hand  ; 
His  merit,  like  a  mountain,  on  approach. 
Swells  more,  and  rises  nearer  to  the  skies ; 
By  promise  now,  and  by  possession,  soon 
(Too  soon,  too  much,  it  cannot  be""  his  own.  1220 

Troja  this  thy  just  annihilation  rise, 
Lorenzo !  rise  to  something,  by  reply. 
The  world,  thy  client,  listens  and  expects. 
And  longs  to  crown  thee  with  immortal  praises- 
Canst  thou  be  silent  ?  no ;  for  wit  is  thine,  1 225 
And  Wit  talks  most  when  least  she  has  to  say, 
And  Reason  interrupts  not  her  career. 
She  *11  say — that  mists  abuve  the  mountains  rise, 
And  with  a  thousand  pleasantries  amuse ; 
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Slia  11  aparkle.  puiile,  flatlcr,  ruin  ■  diut,  tS30 

And  fly  convtcUcD  in  the  dual  ahe  tuaed. 

Wxl,  how  delicious  to  mim'g  dointj  tule  ! 
Til  piocioui  u  tha  vehicio  of  Hiue, 
Bill,  u  its  mbntitutB,  a  dire  diKiM. 
pQinioiou*  tilenl  I  fiiLtler'd  b;  the  world,  1S3S 

fij  Ihe  blincl  world,  which  thiuk*  ths  Ulont  rua. 
WitdDQi  ia  rare,  Lorenio  \  wit  abounda ; 
Paaaion  cm  gire  it ;  ■ometimea  wins  uupiraa 
The  iQckj  9uh  i  arid  midaaag  ruolj  raili. 
Whatever  canie  the  apirit  atrDoglj  atin  UMO 

Confen  the  baji,  and  rivala  thy  renown. 
For  thj  renown  'twere  well  waa  tliia  the  wont; 
Chance  oflon  hita  it ;  and,  to  pique  thee  marfl) 
Bee  Dulneai,  btundering  on  Tivacitiea, 
Shnkca  her  asge  head  at  the  calamity  1M5 

Wliich  has  eipoaod.  luid  let  her  down  to  thee. 
Hut  Wisdom,  awful  Wisdom  •  which  inapecta. 
Discerns,  comjiarea,  weigka,  aepiratea,  infon. 
Seizes  the  right,  and  hold*  it  to  Ihe  last, 
How  rare  '.  in  acnatea,  aTnoda,  Bought  in  r»lo  !       U50 
Or  irtharo  found,  'tis  aaered  to  Ihe  few  ; 
While  B  lewd  proalitute  to  mulliludea, 
F.eqnfnl,  aa  falal,  Wit.     In  civil  life 
Wii  iiinkva  an  enterpriser.  Sense  t.  man. 
Wit  Imtcn  authority,  ommotion  Iotos,  tX& 

And  ihinliB  herself  tht  lightning  of  the  atorm. 
In  alatcB  'tia  dnnj^rons  ;  in  religion,  death. 
Shnll  Wit  turn  Christiui  when  the  dull  belieT*  ' 
S<'nae  is  our  helmet.  Wit  is  b'Jt  the  plume  . 
The  plume  oxpoaea,  'tia  our  helmet  mnn.  19G0 

Sense  is  the  diamond,  weighty,  solid,  sound  ; 
WJisn  cut  by  Wil  it  cuta  ■  brighter  beam  i 
Yot  Wit  apart,  it  ia  a  diamond  atilt. 
Wit,  widnw'd  of  good  senao,  is  worse  than  nooght; 
It  hoislB  nioro  sail  to  ruu  iigsinal  a  r-wk.  IKiS 

Thus  a  hair  Chesterlielc)  is  quite  a  foul. 
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How  ruinous  the  rock  I  warn  thco  shun, 
Where  urens  sit,  to  sing  thee  to  thy  fate  1 
A  joy  in  which  our  reason  bears  no  part,  1370 

b  but  a  eorrow,  tickling  ere  it  stings. 
Let  not  the  cooings  of  the  world  allure  thee  ; 
Which  of  her  lovers  ever  found  her  true  ? 
Happy !  of  this  bad  world  who  little  knuw  : — 
And  yet,  we  much  must  know  her,  to  be  rafe.       1275 
To  know  the  world,  not  love  her,  is  thy  point ; 
She  gives  but  little,  nor  that  little  long. 
There  is,  I  grant,  a  triumph  of  the  pulse, 
A  dance  of  spirits,  a  mere  froth  of  joy. 
Oar  thoughtless  agitation's  idle  child,  128() 

That  mantles  high,  tliat  sparkles,  and  expires. 
Leaving  the  soul  more  vapid  than  before ; 
An  !Uiimal  ovation !  such  as  holds 
No  conunercb  wilh  our  reason,  but  subsists 
On  juices,  through  the  well  toned  tubes,  well  strain 'd  i 
A  nice  machine  !  scarce  ever  tuned  aright ;  128d 

And  when  it  jars — thy  sirens  sing  no  more  ; 
Thy  dance  is  done  ;  the  demi-god  is  thrown 
(Short  apotheosis  !)  beneath  the  man, 
in  coward  gloom  immersed,  or  fell  despair.  1290 

Art  thou  yet  dull  enough  despair  to  dread, 
And  startle  at  destruction  ?  if  thou  art, 
Accept  a  buckler,  take  it  to  the  field  ; 
(A  field  of  battle  is  this  mortal  life  !) 
When  danger  threatens,  lay  it  on  thy  heart,  1295 

A  single  sentence  proof  against  the  world. 
*  Soul,  body,  fortune  ;  every  good  pertains 
T(  one  of  these  ;  but  prize  not  all  alike  ; 
The  goodif  of  fortune  to  thy  bouy's  health, 
Body  to  soul,  and  soul  submit  to  God  '  i'.)()0 

Wouldst  thou  build  lasting  happiness  ?  do  this : 
The'  inverted  pyramid  can  never  stand. 

Is  this  truth  doubtful  ?  it  outshines  the  Sun  ; 
Nay,  the  Sun  shines  not  but  to  show  ui  this, 
The  single  lesson  of  mankind  on  earth :  i'W 

18 
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Win  make  him  more  :  a  bounteooa  joy  !  that  ^voa 
And  promiaea ;  that  weavea,  with  art  divine,         1341* 
The  richest  prospect  into  present  peace : 
A  joy  ambitions !  joy  in  common  held 
With  thrones  ethereal^  and  their  greater  fiir  v 
A  joy  high-privileged  from  chance,  time,  death ! 
A  joy  which  death  shall  double,  judgment  crown 
Crown'd  higher,  and  still  higher,  at  each  stage,      351 
Through  bless'd  Eternity's  long  day,  yet  still 
Not  more  remote  ftom  sorrow  than  from  him, 
Whose  larish  hand,  whose  love  stupendous,  poors 
So  much  of  Deity  on  guilty  dust.  1356 

There,  O  my  Lucia !  may  I  meet  thee  there, 
Where  not  thy  presence  can  improve  my  bliss ! 

Affocts  not  this  the  sages  of  the  world  ? 
Can  nought  affect  them,  but  what  fools  them  too  ? 
Eternity,  depending  on  an  hour,  1360 

Makes  serious  thought  man's  wisdom,  joy,  and  praise. 
Nor  need  you  blush  (though  sometimes  your  designs 
May  shun  the  light)  at  your  designs  on  Heaven ; 
Bole  point !  where  overbashful  is  your  blame. 
Are  yon  not  wise  ? — ^you  know  you  are :  yet  hear  1365 
One  truth,  amid  your  numerous  schemes  mislaid. 
Or  overlook 'd,  or  thrown  aside,  if  seen  ; 
'  Our  schemes  to  plan  by  this  world,  or  the  next, 
Is  the  sole  difference  between  wise  and  fool.* 
All  worthy  men  will  weigh  you  in  this  scale  *        1370 
What  wonder  then,  if  they  pronounce  you  light  f 
Is  their  esteem  alone  not  worth  your  care  ? 
Accept  my  simple  scheme  of  common  sense. 
Thus  save  your  fame,  and  make  two  worlds  your  own. 

The  world  replies  not ; — ^but  the  world  persists,  1375 
And  puts  the  cause  off  to  the  longest  day, 
Planning  evasions  for  the  day  of  doom  : 
So  far,  at  that  rehearing,  from  redress, 
Thoy  then  turn  witnessos  against  tlieiiiselvos. 
Hear  tliat,  Lorenio  !  nor  he  wise  tomorrow.  138Q 

Ha^e,  haste  '  n  man,  by  nature.  U  in  ImHto  : 
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?^  .3^  3  ir^     sir  mcxil  Jivn. 

zsitur  u  o  .anTii?. 

]r»  vi-vrro.  vw^iK  ec't'B*  =uk  sun 

bf   '-"una  n  ler  a*ii  dir  *jin» 
Ajw  ui.  lien-  jitus  '   Lar"?asa  sziifs. — T- 
2»xt  cca  w  ii  ill    .TUi  ircLT  nr    nev  la 
-  T^  rifnaiT  'r'Tr-ie  Trjunun  ji  tjc  wJi ; 
"7*1*'  irfiicat  jxn?JiKn-  x  Twi  v:xi2fmr  x. 
'^  r.xi-'Wjatuztn  -mw.s.  isn  nme.  isii  aicrc 
I.i  ir*j  tail  «r:»»ai:««.   n.  txt?  uui  peace  ; 

T"u  JI  'UH  iu'jit  aurCz»ace  caa  ajS>nL — 
•  T'lT  »-.*:«. d  vl  -ran  ii;  b«ir — malte  thee  y 
I    r  '-i.r^  lii-rf  lenanr^  a  «T?rc  an  the^z 
yyUA::.,  v.7  xnajur.  I  care  call  a  dance. 
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NIGHT  IX. 


COVTAIVIVOy   AMOirO   OTHER  THIITOS, 

I   A  MORAL  SURVEY  OF  THE  NOCTURNAJL  HEAVEZ9B 
IL  A  NIGHT  ADDRESS  TO  THE  DEITT. 

HUMBLY   INSCRIBED 

TO  HIS  GRACE  THE  DUKE  OF  NEWCASTLE. 

"—  Fatis  oontraria  &ta  rependeni .       Vii|^. 

A»  when  a  traveller,  a  long  day  pass'd 
In  painful  search  of  what  he  cannot  find, 
At  night's  approach)  content  with  the  next  coiy 
There  ruminates  a  while  his  labour  lost ; 
Then,  cheers  his  heart  with  what  his  fate  affordsi      6 
And  chants  his  sonnet  to  deceive  the  tixnoi 
Till  the  due  season  calls  him  to  repose  ; 
Thus  I,  long  traveled  in  the  ways  of  men, 
And  dancing,  with  the  rest,  the  giddy  maze, 
Whore  Disappointment  smiles  at  Hope^s  career,       10 
Warn'd  by  the  languor  of  life's  evening  ray, 
At  length  have  housed  me  in  an  humble  shed, 
Where,  future  wandering  banish 'd  from  my  thought, 
And  waiting,  patient,  the  sweet  hour  of  rest, 
I  chase  the  moments  with  a  serious  song.  15 

Song  sooths  our  pains,  and  age  has  pains  to  sooth. 
WJien  age,  care,  crime,  and  friends  embraced  at  bearti 
I8» 
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Where  the  prime  actors  of  the  last  year's  scene  , 
Their  port  so  proud,  their  buskin,  and  their  plume  ? 
How  many  sleep,  who  kept  the  world  awake 
With  lustre  and  with  noise  !  Has  Death  proclaimed 
A  truce,  and  hung  his  sated  lance  on  high  ?  60 

*Tis  brandish'd  still,  nor  shall  the  present  year 
Be  more  tenac*ous  of  her  human  leaf. 
Or  soread,  of  feeble  life,  a  thinner  fall. 

But  needless  monuments  to  wake  the  thought ; 
J  Jfe's  gayest  scenes  speak  man's  mortality,  C6 

Though  in  a  style  more  florid,  full  as  plain 
As  mausoleums,  pyramids,  and  tombs. 
What  are  our  noblest  ornaments,  but  Deaths 
Tnm'd  flatterers  of  Life,  in  paint  or  marble, 
The  well  stain 'd  canvass,  or  the  featured  stone  ?       70 
Our  fathers  grace,  or  rather  haunt,  the  scene : 
Joy  peoples  her  pavilion  from  the  dead. 

'  Profess'd  diversions !  cannot  these  escape  ?* — 
Par  from  it :  these  present  us  with  a  shroud, 
And  talk  of  death,  like  garlands  o'er  a  grave.  75 

As  some  bold  plunddrers  for  buried  wealth, 
We  ransack  tombs  for  pastime  ;  from  the  dust 
Call  up  the  sleeping  hero  ;  bid  him  tread 
The  scene  for  our  amusement.     How  like  gods 
We  sit ;  and,  wrapp'd  in  immortality,  80 

dhed  generous  tears  on  wretclies  bom  to  die  ; 
Their  fate  deploring,  to  forget  our  own  ! 

What  all  the  pomps  and  triumphs  of  our  lives 
But  egacies  in  blossom  '  Our  lean  soil, 
Luxuriant  grown,  and  rank  in  vanities,  85 

From  friends  interred  beneath,  a  rich  manure  ? 
Like  other  worms,  we  banquet  on  the  dead  ; 
Like  other  worms,  shall  we  crawl  on,  nor  know 
Our  present  frailties,  or  approaching  fate  f 

Lorenzo !  such  the  glories  of  the  world  !  90 

What  is  the  world  itself.^  thy  world  ? — a  grave. 
Where  is  the  dust  that  has  not  been  alive  r 
The  spade,  the  plough  disturb  our  ancestors. 
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From  baman  moold  we  mp  oar  duly  bread. 

Th«  glotM)  troDnd  euth'a  bollaw  nirikcs  *''*^TT,       M 

And  ii  the  cfliling  of  ber  ileHping  aoam- 

O'er  devutatioD  we  blind  ravel*  kaap  ' 

Whole  buried  towns  lopport  tba  daucer'a  nam. 

The  Dxaat  of  bimuii  frame  the  Son  axhalae  ; 

Wiiida  aeatUr,  thnmgh  the  mighty  mid,  Um  drj- 

Eattb  repoeaenea  part  of  what  aba  fa*e,  101 

And  the  freed  a^rit  mouiita  on  winga  of  fire : 

Each  element  partakea  our  acatter'd  ^Hiila, 

Aa  Nature  wide  our  ruina  aprtad.    Han'a  death 

InhabiU  ill  things,  but  the  thought  of  man.  lOB 

Nor  man  alone  ;  hia  breathing  boat  eipirM ; 

Hie  tomb  ia  mortal ;  empirea  die  ;  where,  now. 

The  Roman  !  Gre^  !  they  atalk,  an  empty  name  I 

Tet  lew  regard  them  in  thia  aaefii]  light, 

Though  half  our  lejroing  ia  (beir  Bpilaph.  110 

When  down  thy  vale,  unlock'd  by  midnight  thonght, 

That  lovea  to  wuider  in  thy  lunleaa  realm*, 

O  I»^>lh  >  I  Btretch  my  riew,  what  viaioD*  riaa  i 

What  triumph*!  toil*  impurial!  arte  divine! 

In  wither  d  laurel*  glide  befure  my  eight  !  IIS 

What  lengllii  of  far  famed  age*,  billowed  high 

With  human  agitation,  roll  along 

Id  unaubilintial  image*  of  ail  1 

The  melancholy  gho*t*  of  dead  Renown, 

Whispering  faiiitechoe*  of  the  world'*  applanae,      ISO 

With  penitential  aepect,  aa  tliey  pa*a, 

All  point  at  earth,  and  hiia  at  human  pride  ; 

The  wisdom  of  the  wi*e,  and  prancinga  of  the  great. 

But,  O  Lorenio '.  far  the  re*t  above, 
Of  ghastly  nature,  and  enormous  siie,  tS9 

One  form  assault*  my  sight,  and  chill*  my  blood, 
And  shUe*  my  frame.    Of  one  departed  World 

Aiwi  dmmal  spaweed  crown  her  :  o'er  her  uin 
Rv^-hn«l.  the  weeps  her  deBoIaled  realm*,  t3t 

\it^  MiAted  snns  -.  and,  weening,  propbesiea 
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Another's  dissolution,  soon,  in  flames : 
Bat,  like  Cassandra,  prophesies  in  vain  : 
In  vain  to  many  ;  not,  I  trust,  to  thee. 

For,  know'st  thou  not,  or  art  thou  loath  to  know. 
The  great  decree,  the  counsel  of  the  skies  ?  196 

Deluge  and  Conflagration,  dreadful  powers  ! 
Prime  ministers  of  vengeance  !  cliain'd  in  caves 
Distinct,  apart,  the  giant  furies  roar  ; 
Apart,  or  such  their  horrid  rage  for  ruin,  140 

In  mutual  conflict  would  they  rise,  and  wage 
Eternal  war,  till  one  was  quite  devour'd. 
But  not  for  this  ordain'd  their  houndless  rage. 
When  Hes.;uu's  inferior  Instruments  of  wrath. 
War,  tamiiiu,  postilence,  are  found  too  weak  145 

To  scourge  a  world  for  her  enormous  crimes, 
These  are  let  loose  alternate  :  down  they  rush, 
Swifl  and  tempestuous,  from  the'  eternal  throne, 
With  irresistible  commission  anu'd. 
The  world,  in  vain  corrected,  to  uestroy ;  150 

And  ease  Creation  of  the  shocking  scene. 

Seest  thou,  Lorenzo  !  what  depends  on  man  ? 
The  fate  of  Nature,  as  for  man  her  birth. 
£arth's  actors  change  Earth's  transitory  scenes, 
And  make  Creation  groan  with  human  guilt.  156 

How  must  it  groan,  in  a  new  deluge  whelm'd, 
But  not  of  waters !  At  the  destined  hour. 
By  the  loud  trumpet  summoned  to  the  charge, 
See  all  the  formidable  sons  of  fire. 
Eruptions,  earthquakes,  comets,  lightnings,  play     160 
Their  various  engines  :  all  at  once  disgorge 
Their  blazing  magazines ;  and  take,  by  storm, 
This  poor  terrestrial  citadel  of  man. 

Amazing  period  !  when  each  mountain  height 
Outburns  Vesuvius  ;  rocks  eternal  pour  166 

Their  melted  mass,  as  rivers  once  they  pour'd  ; 
Stars  rush,  and  final  Ruin  fiercely  drives 
Hnr  ploughshare  o'er  Creation  ! — while  aloft, 
hlofi  than  astonishment :  if  more  can  he  ' 
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TiBi  («-  nt&o^ta  h;  Bial  &T  atW  Man! 

Stk  •-  ■luaaiUi.  tlaa  farm  Ihiac  irf'firai 

Tv  iOMr  HS  '— >  Ssn.  O  kmr  bmIAb 

Tm  Aura  RrtUahca:  hnrnBlikc  tka  Hu 

Tbil'  pnsB  d  E«  Calran  ' — TM  Ua  it  ii  ; 

Ttm-.  Md  timanvwrn-  Oiwcka^id!  ^it  pea 


AacMw   an  A 

'.  and  Tommc  frv  ber  prcj- 


&  -aw.  •noK    Livtaiw  '  tlii«   amd  toUow  me, 

'.  --A  .-al»  n-T  Kwl  uc  ■rdw  vings  bet  flight. 

Wk  n  ■   n«iir»a.-«  ie  nij  IbriH  ;  IS 

■^  ,-^»»-ir  K  HI  nh.Ki  a  mj  Mow. 

t.    '.i.i.mr»^  *-Dis  nantiaJ  ii  wTspp'd  ID  peaca, 
«ik  ■-->-»-•  FuK-T  JNw  ca  foUoi  drauiu, 
*'■>'•'  i».T»  c-fv  ic  Tua'i  mo*  dnadful  boar  ; 
L    ii^v^i^K.  ^  imwcDM.  -.U*  ponp  will  bjnt      SO 

'Vmi  ^i-i3  icfwi; ,  met  BSTDoi  ei«in  the  blaici. 
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All  Mature  stniggling  in  the  pangs  of  death  ! 
Doft  thoa  not  hear  her  ^  dost  thou  not  deplore 
Her  etrong  convulsions,  and  her  final  groan  ?  210 

Where  ore  we  now  ?  Ah  me  !  the  ground  is  gone 
On  which  we  stood,  Lorenzo !  while  thou  mayst, 
Provide  more  firm  support,  or  sink  for  ever ! 
Where  ?  how  ?  from  whence  ?  Vain  hope !  it  is  too  late  * 
Where,  where,  for  shelter,  shall  the  guilty  fly,        215 
When  consternation  turns  the  good  man  pale  ! 

Great  day  !  for  which  all  other  days  were  made  , 
For  which  earth  rose  from  Chaos,  man  from  earth. 
And  an  eternity,  the  date  of  gods, 
Deeoended  on  poor  earth-created  man  1  290 

Great  day  of  dread,  decision,  and  despair  ! 
At  thought  of  thee  each  miblunary  wish 
Lett  go  its  eager  grasp,  and  drops  the  world, 
And  catches  at  each  reed  of  hope  in  Heaven. 
At  thought  of  thee  ! — and  art  thou  absent  then  f     225 
Lorenio !  no ;  'tis  here  ; — it  is  begun : — 
Already  is  begun  the  grand  assize, 
In  thee,  in  all :  deputed  Conscience  scales 
The  dread  tribunal,  and  forestals  our  doom  ; 
Foreetab,  and,  by  forestalling,  proves  it  sure.  230 

Why  on  himself  should  man  void  judgment  pass  ? 
ii  idle  Nature  laughing  at  her  sons .' 
Who  Conscience  sent,  her  sentence  will  support. 
And  God  above  assert  that  God  in  man. 

Thrice  happy  they  !  that  enter  now  the  court     235 
Heaven  opens  in  their  bosoms :  but  how  rare. 
Ah  me  !  that  magnanimity,  how  rare  ! 
What  hero,  like  the  man  who  stands  himself; 
Who  dares  to  meet  his  naked  heart  alone  ; 
Who  hears  intrepid  the  full  charge  it  brings,  24C 

Resolved  to  silence  future  murmurs  there  ! 
The  coward  flies,  and,  flying,  is  undone. 
(Art  thou  a  coward  ?  no :)  the  coward  flies  ; 
Thinks,  but  thinks  slightly ;  asks,  but  fears  to  know : 
Aska  «  What  is  truth  r  with  Pilate,  and  retires ;     246 
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DinalTM  tin  aoart,  lai  ninflcB  wilk  tin  throng . 
A'jluin  nd  ^  Iraiii  B««»ib,  !]□(«,  uil  Unren. 

Slull  all  bat  ami  look  «at  a-ilh  ordeot  >j« 
Vol  tlut  greU  d«;  wfaicn  TO  artUin'iI  lot  inaa .' 
O  lU,*  of  ooHmnuulicm  ^  mark  Eupiamn  3 

ilfaiea  in  vim}  of  limiun  tfanui^  !  narlnal 
Or  ID  tha  aight  of  utpab.  or  tbea  l^ing ' 
Aii(«li,  whoM  ndUot  drclM,  hei{lil  oet  Inijiit, 
niiloi  a**i  ordsr  ciiing,  blue  o'a  blaie, 
A*  dl  ■  tbaatre,  aurrouDil  liii*  •ceae.  9 

LiinM  all  man,  and  aiuioi;i  for  lii«  &M. 

Ai^li  knk  out  for  tfaos ;  far  Uim,  their  Lord, 

TW  riaiUcalD  hi>  gtorj  ;  tnd  tar  tfaeo 

Craatioa  aaireml  calls  doud 

T*  rfiHDToIre  Iho  nioral  vofid,  and  |riro  CI 

T*  Satnra'a  rsDoTation  brl^htsr  eiuu-mt. 
Shkll  onn  aluuo,  nbuM  fats,  whom  Gnat  fate, 

Amp  m  ibat  hour,  Dicludc  it  frooi  lii)  thouf[h[ ' 

I  \knik  of  DDthiiig  else  ^  1  sea  I  I  feel  it ! 

All  NMwr.  Uke  an  aarthijualle,  treuililtng  mund  '  2t 

AS  Mb**.  Elia  <iiiami<r'a  nnrnn,  im  nrtng  ' 

Ul  Mrti>^  at  the  full  meridian  bUui '. 
1  apt  (W  ■■dc*  *albt«i»d :  the  lUtnin^  guard  f 
TW  *■)■■■  opea'd ;  (^n'd  eveiy  beart ! 

a^  )uB)ia(  out  eacb  Muret  thought '        'J7 
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AmgtiM  eaat  tell  me ;  »ii|relf  cannot  guMf' 
The  periodi  from  created  beings  loek*d  98^ 

In  darknini ;  bat  the  procon  and  the  place 
Are  leM  obecore ;  for  these  may  man  inquire. 
9tLjf  thott  great  cloae  of  human  hopes  and  fears ! 
GiMl  key  of  hearts !  great  finisher  of  fates ! 
Greet  esid !  and  great  beginning  !  say,  where  art  thoa  f 
Art  thoa  in  time,  or  in  eternity  ?  291 

Ifor  in  eternity  nor  time  I  find  thee  : 
Theef ,  as  two  mooarclis,  on  their  borders  meet, 
(Mnnarehs  of  all  elapsed  or  unarrived !) 
As  m  debate,  how  best  their  powers  allied  396 

May  swell  the  grandeur,  or  discharge  the  wrath 
Ofhlmy  whom  both  their  monarchies  obey. 

Time,  this  vast  &bric  for  him  built  (and  doom*d 
With  him  to  fidl)  now  bursting  o'er  his  head, 
His  lamp,  the  Sun,  eztinguish'd,  from  beneath       3(19 
The  ftowB  of  hideous  darkness  calls  his  sons 
fVoa  their  long  slumber,  from  earth's  heaving  woeodb. 
To  seeoBd  birth '  contemporary  throng ! 
Roused  at  one  call,  upstarted  from  one  bed, 
FVees'd  in  one  crowd,  appall'd  with  one  amaxe       tMI^ 
He  terns  them  o'er.  Eternity  !  to  thee  : 
Then  (as  a  king  deposed  disdains  to  live) 
He  fidls  on  his  own  scythe,  nor  fiills  alone  ; 
His  greatest  foe  falls  with  him  ;  Time,  and  he 
Who  murder'd  all  Time's  offspring.  Death,  expire   310 

Time  was  !  Eternity  now  reigns  alone ! 
Awiul  Eternity !  offended  queen  ! 
And  her  resentment  to  mankind  how  just ! 
With  kind  intent,  soliciting  access. 
How  often  h^  she  knock'd  at  human  hearts !         ^15 
Rich  to  repay  their  hospitality. 
How  often  call'd !  and  with  the  voica  of  God ! 
Tet  bore  repulse,  excluded  as  a  cheat ! 
A  dream !  while  foulest  foes  found  welcome  tUei#! 
A  dream,  a  cheat,  now  all  things  but  her  smile.      390 

Fur,  lo  !  her  twice  ten  thousand  gates  thrown  wide, 
19 


hFuP-J  ■   .  ^^ 
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Ai  tttriM  from  lodm  to  the  froien  pole, 

TOth  bannen  ■tceuning  ■■  the  comet'i  bbia. 

And  cluioiw  louder  than  the  deep  in  ttcrnia, 

Sonaroai  u  immortal  breath  can  blov,  3SB 

Pom  forth  their  my riada,  potentates,  and  pownn, 

Ol'ligbl,  of  darkneiM,  in  a  mu.dle  Geld, 

Wide  Bi  creation  !  populous  as  wide  ! 

A  neatral  region  '■  there  to  mark  the'  event 

Of  that  (treat  diama,  whoae  preuoiling  acenea  330 

Detain'd  them  cUiae  ipectators,  through  a  length 

Of  ages,  ripening  to  tbia  grand  result ; 

A£es  as  jet  ninumber'd  but  b;  God, 

Who  Doir,  pronouncing  sentence,  vindicate* 

The  rights  of  vlilue,  and  his  own  renolni.  33& 

Etemitj,  the  various  sentence  pasa'd, 
Assigns  the  sever'd  throng  distinct  abodes, 
Sulphnreoui  or  imbroaial.     What  onaues  f 
The  deed  predominant :  the  deed  of  deeda  ! 
Which  makes  a  heU  of  hell,  a  heaven  of  heaven.      34b 
The  goddess,  with  determined  aspect,  turn* 
Her  adamantine  ka;~i  enormous  liie 
Through  Destiny's  inextricable  wards, 
Deep  driving  every  bolt  nn  bnth  their  fat-s  ; 
Then,  from  the  crystal  battlements  of  heaven.  345 

Down,  down  she  hurls  it  through  the  dsrk  profound, 
Ten  thousand  thousand  fathom,  there  to  rust, 
And  ne'er  unlock  her  resolution  more. 
The  deep  resounds,  and  lielt,  through  ail  her  glooms. 
Returns,  in  groans,  the  melancholy  roar.  350 

O  how  unlike  the  chorus  of  the  skies  1 
O  bow  unlike  those  shouts  of  joy,  Ihal  shake 


The  whole  ethereal ;  hoiv 


Nor  strange  '■  whrn  duilics  tlielr  voice  exalt ; 

And  loudor  far  thno  when  Creation  rose,  36G 

To  see  Creation's  t'odliko  aim  und  end. 

So  wbI'  ttccomplihli'd  !  so  divinely  otoaed  '. 

To  see  the  mighty  Dramatist's  IfM  act 
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No  &iicied  God ;  a  God,  indeed,  descendi,  300 

To  Bolye  all  knots ;  to  strike  the  moral  home ; 

To  throw  full  day  on  darkest  scenes  of  time ; 

To  clear,  commend,  exah,  and  crown  the  whole. 

Hence,  in  one  peal  of  loud,  eternal  praise. 

The  charm'd  spectators  thunder  their  applause,      365 

And  the  vast  void  beyond  applause  resounds. 

What  then  am  I  ?— 

Amidst  applauding  worlds, 
And  worlds  celestial,  is  there  found  on  earth 
A  peevish,  dissonant,  rebellious  string, 
Which  jars  in  the  grand  chorus,  and  complains  ?     370 
Censure  on  thee,  Lorenzo !  I  suspend, 
And  turn  it  oh  myself;  how  greatly  due  ! 
All,  all  is  right,  by  God  ordain'd  or  done ; 
And  who,  but  God,  resumed  the  friends  He  gave .' 
And  have  I  been  complaining,  then,  so  long  ?         375 
Complaining  of  his  favours,  pain  and  death  ? 
Who,  without  Pain's  advice,  would  e*er  be  good  ? 
Who,  without  Death,  but  would  be  good  in  vain  ? 
Pain  is  to  save  from  pain  ]  all  punishment 
To  make  for  peace ;  and  death  to  save  from  death ; 
And  second  death  to  guard  immortal  life  ;  381 

To  rouse  the  careless,  the  presumptuous  awe, 
And  turn  the  tide  of  souls  another  way ; 
By  the  same  tenderness  divine  ordain'd 
That  planted  Eden,  and  high-bloom'd  for  man        385 
A  fairer  Eden,  endless,  in  the  skies. 

Heaven  gives  us  friends  to  bless  the  present 
Resumes  them,  to  prepare  us  fot  the  next. 
All  evils  natural  are  moral  goods ; 
All  discipline  indulgence,  on  the  whole. 
None  are  unhappy ;  all  have  cause  to  smile, 
Bat  such  as  to  themselves  that  cause  deny. 
Our  faults  are  at  the  bottom  of  our  pains : 
Error  in  act,  or  judgment,  is  the  scurce  ' 
Of  endless  sighs.     We  sin,  or  wo  mistake  ; 
And  Nature  tax,  when  false  opinion  stings. 
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Ln  <»f>ion  grief  b«  Miiith  d,  joy  iiiilnlged  ; 

Dm  eliirflj  ibcn,  wb«D  Grief  pou  in  her  cbis. 

on  lifM  i»  ruiily,  ux)  die.  w  w<m.                         4M 

T"  jny  and  conioeW  ;  joi  ind  vinoe  loo. 

A  **le  fcrtiltide  in  ill.  i^bghU 

Hnjtn,  wnh,  oortulfe*  ;  ti«  ARj,  ^ry,  |  m    .  • 

AffliolL™  >•  Uw  g«J  m«D»  >hii>iiig  aceae,              406 

Ai  nigbt  to  (Un,  woe  laatre  ginm  ts  BM. 

Ilerota  in  batUe,  pilnU  in  tbe  Konn, 

And  TirliM  in  abmiliei,  uimire. 

The  crown  of  muihood  i»  •  winlerjoj  ;                      41* 

An  arwgreen  tint  ftuidi  Uw  noitbeni  bUN, 

And  bloMoini  b  tbe  ri^ar  ofoor  ble. 

A  put  wbich  few  poeKM  '.  I'D  pij  lift*  tu,            415 

Wil]MDl  OM  rebel  murmar.  from  ihii  bodt. 

Nor  dunk  k  miwrr  lo  be  ■  mui ) 

Who  tlunk.  H-^AmU  »t«  be  .  god. 

BoiBB  ilb  WB  wiah  lor,  when  ve  widi  to  Ttra, 

WfcM  ipekt  proud  Panion  ■— '  Wi*  my  being  teM .« 

Tlw  [riamph  of  nj  mul  ii.— (htf  I  loi ; 

Aad  Iberefore  th>l  I  n»y  be— wbU  •  Lorena  ■ 

I.™k  iBw»rd,  ud  look  deep  :  .no  dwper  i«il)  ^ 

In  golden  mi—,  threegh  dl  Memilj  ' 

New  •««.  where  ihi*  pbuilom  of  *b  boor, 

Wluch  MSrti,  etch  nigbt.  dull  ■linober  fbr  rcptir. 

ShaU  w.ko,  aad  wootter.  ud  emit.  *nd  praieo,        43( 

Aad  «y  tfcreugh  infinile,  ukI  dl  mlock  ; 

Ibde  balf-edonble  iUelT,  >dor«  ; 

—                                                                     d 
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And  find,  m  adoration ,  endless  joj  ! 
Where  thoo,  not  master  of  a  moment  here,  435 

Frail  as  the  flower,  and  fleeting  as  the  gale, 
Mayit  boast  a  whole  eternity,  enrich'd 
With  all  a  kind  Omnipotence  crn  pour. 
Since  Adam  fell,  no  mortal  uninspired 
Has  ever  jet  conceived,  or  ever  shall,  440 

How  kind  is  God,  how  great  (if  good)  is  man. 
No  man  too  largely  from  Heaven's  love  can  hope. 
If  what  is  hoped  he  labours  to  secure.  [Thee  , 

Ills ! — ^there   are   none :  All  gracious !    none   from 
From  man  full  many  !  Numerous  is  the  race  445 

Of  blaskest  ills,  and  those  immortal  too, 
Begot  by  Madness  on  fair  Liberty, 
Heaven's  daughter,  hell-debauch'd  !  her  hand  alone 
Unlocks  destruction  to  the  sons  of  men. 
Fast  barr*d  by  thine ;  high-wali'd  with  adamant,     450 
Guarded  with  terrors  reaching  to  this  world. 
And  cover'd  with  the  thunders  of  thy  law, 
^Vhose  threats  are  mercies,  whose  injunctions  guides, 
Assisting,  not  restrainuig  Reason's  choice ; 
Whose  sanctions,  unavoidable  results  4ri5 

From  Nature's  course,  indulgently  reveal'd ; 
If  unreveal'd,  more  dangerous,  nor  less  sure. 
Thus  an  indulgent  father  warns  his  sons, 
<  Do  this,  fly  that ',' — nor  always  tells  the  cause  » 
Pleased  to  reward,  as  duty  to  his  will,  460 

A  conduct  needful  to  thoir  own  repose. 

Great  God  of  wonders  !  (if,  thy  love  surveyed, 
Aught  else  the  name  of  wonderful  retains) 
What  rocks  are  these  on  which  to  build  our  trust ! 
Thy  ways  admit  no  blemish ;  none  I  find ;  465 

Or  this  alone, — That  none  is  to  be  found  : 
Not  one,  to  soften  Censure's  hardy  crime  ; 
Not  one,  to  palliate  peevish  Griefs  complaint, 
Who,  like  a  demon,  murmuring  from  the  dust. 
Dares  into  judgment  call  her  judge. — Supreme  !     470 
For  all  1  bless  Thee  *,  most  for  the  severe  , 
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Her  datfli*— 017  own  ■!  hud— the  Hbtj  gtV, 
TtuX  fluningbooad  of  wrath  otn^potaM! 


It  mnafihama  what  H  Mnkaa;  its  wholMom*  di 
ATBTtithadmdBdjMJi-  IUUdw»Kn»ia 
Join  bwai  ■  awMt  halMiii>hi  in  tkj  prab*, 
Ofcal  Sooreo  oTfood  alona !  how  kind  n  all  ■ 


ThM,  in  tbj  world  aMtarial,  oiglity  Mind !        1 
Not  that  alom  which  loUen  and  Jiitm*. 
Tin  roo^  and  gioomj,  challmigQa  ooi  pniM. 
"n*  wioter  !■  aa  oeedfol  aa  the  wptiag; 
Th«  thnader  aa  the  MUL     A  Mapata  bUm 
Of  Tapoun  breeda  a  peatilmtia]  aii .  4 

Nor  mora  pnpitioiia  th«  niroolan  bUNM 
To  NatDre'a  heahh,  than  pnrifyiiig  alaniM. 
The  dread  rolcano  mininera  to  gnod  ; 
Ita  amotlier'd  Bamea  might  Dndernune  th«  #otH. 
Loud  £tDaa  falminate  in  tor*  to  man :  4 

Comela  good  omen*  are,  when  dnij  aoann^  ; 
And.  in  their  oas,  aelipaea  teair  to  ahlna. 

Man  ia  reaponnUe  for  iJla  roeeiTod  ; 
Thcae  we  call  wretched  are  a  chosen  band, 
Compell'd  to  relnga  in  the  ri^bt,  for  peace.  I 

Amid  mj  lia(  of  bleaainf*  infinitB 
Stand  thii  tbe  fbremort,  ■  That  mj  heart  haa  Med.' 
Til  Heareni  laat  effort  of  good  will  to  man. 
When  pain  cant  blew,  Hearen  qniU  aa  in  ddapair  ! 
n'ho  Ikili  to  griere,  when  jual  occaaiort  caJla,         S 
Or  grierer  too  moeb,  deaerrsi  not  to  be  blaaa'd  1 
InhunuD,  or  efFeminate,  bis  heart. 
Reaaon  abaolTM  the  grief  which  reason  enda. 
Haj  Heaven  ne'er  trust  lay  (Hend  with  hapiMneM, 
Till  it  hai  tiaght  him  how  to  bear  it  well  Si 

Bjr  previona  pain,  and  made  it  aafe  la  ainile  ) 
Such  amiles  are  mine,  and  inch  may  they  •amain, 
Hoi  baaard  their  extinction  from  eieeaa 
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M7  change  of  hemrt  a  change  of  style  dennmdto  % 
The  Consolation  cancels  the  Complaint,  510 

And  makes  a  convert  of  mj  gviHiy  song. 

As  when  o'flfrlaboar*d,  and  inclined  to  breathe, 
A  panting  trayeller  some  ruing  gronnd, 
Some  small  ascent,  has  gain*d,  he  tarns  him  rovtod, 
And  roeasares  with  his  eje  the  irarioas  vale,  515 

The  fields,  woods,  meads,  and  rivers,  he  has  piM'd, 
And,  satiate  of  his  jonmej,  thinks  of  home, 
findear'd  bj  distance,  nor  afiects  more  toil ; 
Thus  I,  though  small,  indeed,  is  that  ascent 
The  Mose  has  gain*d,  reriew  the  paths  she  trod,    520 
Various,  eztensiTe,  beaten  bat  bj  few ; 
And,  conscioas  of  >*er  pradence  in  repose, 
Paase,  and  with  pleasure  meditate  an  end. 
Though  still  remote ;  so  fruitful  is  my  theme. 
Through  many  a  field  of  moral  and  divine  585 

The  Muse  has  stray  *d,  and  much  of  sorrow  seen 
In  human  ways,  and  much  of  false  and  vain. 
Which  none  who  travel  this  bad  road  can  miss. 
O'er  friends  deceased  full  heartily  she  wept ; 
Of  love  divine  the  wonders  she  display *d ;  530 

Proved  man  immortal ;  show'd  the  source  of  joy  ; 
The  grand  tribunal  raised  *,  assign'd  the  bounds 
Of  human  grief.    In  few,  to  close  the  whole. 
The  moral  Muse  has  shadow*d  oat  a  sketch. 
Though  not  in  form,  nor  with  a  Raphael  stroke,     535 
Of  most  our  weakness  needs  believe  or  do, 
In  this  our  land  of  travail  and  of  hope. 
For  peace  on  earth,  or  prospect  of  the  skies. 

What  then  remains  ?  miich  !  much  !  a  mighty  debt 
To  be  discharged.  These  thoughts,  O  Night !  are  thine ; 
From  thee  they  came,  like  lovers*  secret  sighs,       541 
While  others  siept.    So  Cynthia  (poets  feign,) 
In  shadows  veiled,  sofl-sliding  from  her  sphere, 
Her  shepherd  cheer*d ;  of  her  enamour *d  less 
Than  1  of  thee. — And  art  thou  still  unsung,  fi4f 

Beneath  whose  brow,  and  by  whose  aid,  I  sing 
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Iminortal  Silence !  where  shall  I  begin  ? 
Where  end  ?  or  bow  iteal  music  firom  the  spheres 
To  sooth  their  goddess  ? 

O  majestic  Night  * 
Natiire*s  great  ancestor  !  Day's  elder-born  *  660 

And  &ted  to  sorriTC  the  transient  Son  * 
Bj  mortals  and  immortals  seen  with  awe ! 
A  starry  crown  thy  raren  brow  adorns, 
An  azure  sone  thy  waist ;  clouds,  in  hearen's  loom 
Wrought  through  Tarieties  of  shape  and  shade,      555 
!n  ample  folds  of  drapery  divine, 
Thy  flowing  mantle  form,  and,  heaven  throughoat, 
Voluminoudy  pour  thy  pompous  train  : 
Thy  gloomy  grandeurs  (Nature's  most  august, 
In^iring  aspect  !)  claim  a  grateful  verse  ;  5G0 

And,  like  a  sab!e  curtain  starred  with  gold. 
Drawn  o'er  my  labours  past,  shall  close  the  scene. 

And  what,  O  man  !  so  worthy  to  be  sung  ? 
What  more  prepares  us  for  the  songs  of  heaven  ? 
Creation  of  archangels  is  the  theme  !  565 

Wliat  to  be  sung  so  needful,  what  so  well 
Celestial  joys  prepare  us  to  sustain  ? 
The  soul  of  man,  His  face  designed  to  see 
Who  gave  these  wonders  to  be  seen  by  man, 
Has  here  a  previous  scene  of  objects  great  570 

On  which  to  dwell  ;  to  stretch  to  that  expanse 
Of  thought,  to  rise  to  thit  exalted  height 
Of  admiration,  to  contract  that  awe. 
And  give  her  whole  capacities  that  strength 
Which  best  may  qualify  for  final  joy.  575 

'J  he  more  our  spirits  are  enlarged  on  earth, 
The  deeper  draught  shall  they  receive  of  heaven.  [blisR, 

Heaven's  King  !  whose  face  unveil'd  consummates 
Redundant  bliss  !  which  fills  that  mighty  void 
The  whole  Creation  leaves  in  human  hearts  !  580 

Thou  !  who  didst  touch  the  lip  of  Jesse's  son, 
Rapp'd  in  «weet  contemplation  of  these  fires, 
And  set  his  harp  in  ooncsrt  with  the  spheres. 
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THE  CONSOLATION. 
Wnue  9i  ihf  worttB  maleiial  Uic  BuprBiue 
I  dm  tttempt,  aasiit  m j  daring  song :  666 

Loom  me  from  Euth'0  enclosare  ;  from  the  Bar  ■ 
Contracted  circle  let  mj  heart  at  large ; 
Klimimife  mj  spirit,  give  it  range 
Through  provincea  of  thought  jet  nnexplored ; 
Teach  me,  bj  this  stnpendoos  scafToIding,  600 

Creatiofi's  golden  steps,  to  climb  to  Thee : 
Teach  me  with  art  great  Nature  to  control^ 
And  spread  a  histre  o*er  the  shades  of  night. 
Peel  I  thy  kind  assent  ?  and  shall  the  Son 
Be  seen  at  midnight,  rising  in  my  song  ?  1196 

Loremo !  come,  and  warm  thee  :  thoo,  whoM  hetH, 
Whose  little  heart,  is  moor*d  within  a  nook 
Of  this  obeenre  terrestrial,  anchor  weigh ; 
Another  ocean  calls,  a  nobler  port ; 
I  am  thy  pilot,  I  thj  prosperous  gale :  Md 

Gainful  thj  toyage  through  yon  arare  maiii. 
Main  without  tempest,  pirate,  rock,  or  shore^ 
And  whence  thou  mayst  import  eternal  wealih, 
And  leave  to  beggar'd  minds  the  pbarl  and  gold. 
Thy  travels  dost  thou  boast  o'er  foreign  reafaiks !     Wit 
Thou  stranger  to  the  world !  thy  tour  begin ; 
Thy  tour  tlMt>ngh  Nature's  universal  orb. 
Nature  delineates  her  whole  chart  at  large. 
On  soaring  souls,  that  sail  among  the  spheres ; 
And  man  how  purblind,  if  unknown  the  whole.       610 
Who  circles  spacious  earth,  then  travels  here, 
Shall  own  he  never  was  from  home  before. 
Come,  my  Prometheus  !*  fVom  thy  pointed  roek 
Of  false  ambition,  if  unchain'd,  well  mount ; 
We'll,  innocently,  steal  celestial  fire,  Bt6 

And  kindle  our  devotion  at  the  stars ; 
A  thefl  that  shall  not  chain,  but  set  thoe  firee. 

Above  our  atmosphere's  intestine  wars, 
Rain's  fonntain-head,  the  magaiine  of  hail ; 
Above  the  northern  nests  of  f^ather'd  snows,  QBQ 

*  See  Night  the  Eighth,  p.  18t. 
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Eternity  is  wriMen  in  tlie  skies. 

And  whose  eternity  ? — Lorenzo  !  thine  ;  60f, 

Mankind's  eternity.    Nor  faith  alone^ 

Virtue  ^ows  here  ;  here  springs  tho  sovereign  cure 

Of  almoet  every  vice,  but  chiefly  Xiia-.b 

Wrath,  pride,  ambition,  and  impurfc  desue. 

Lorenzo !  thou  canst  wake  at  midnight  too,  3G5 

Though  not  on  morals  bent.     Ambition,  Pleasure  * 
ThoM  tyrants  I  for  thee  so  lately  fought,* 
Afford  their  harass'd  slaves  but  blender  rest. 
Thou,  to  whom  midnight  is  immoral  noon. 
And  the  sun*a  noontide  blaze  prime  dawn  of  day,    (>70 
Not  by  thy  climate,  but  capricious  crime, 
Commencmg  one  of  our  antipodes ! 
In  thy  nocturnal  rove  one  moment  halt, 
"Twizt  stage  and  stage  of  riot  and  cabal. 
And  lift  thine  eye  (if  bold  an  eye  to  lift,  075 

If  bold  to  meet  the  face  of  injured  Heaven) 
To  yonder  stars :  for  other  ends  they  shine 
Than  to  light  revellers  from  shame  to  shame. 
And  thus  be  made  accomplices  in  guilt. 

Why  from  yon  arch,  that  infinite  of  space,  680 

With  infinite  of  lucid  orbs  replete. 
Which  set  the  living  firmament  on  fire. 
At  the  first  glance,  in  such  an  overwhelm 
Of  wonderful  on  man's  astonish'd  sight 
Rushes  Omnipotence  ? — To  curb  our  pride,  f  85 

Our  reason  rouse,  and  lead  it  to  that  Power 
Whose  love  lets  down  these  silver  chains  of  light ; 
To  draw  up  man's  ambition  to  himself. 
And  bind  our  chaste  affections  to  his  throne. 
Thus  the  three  virtues,  least  alive  on  earth,  690 

And  welcomed  on  heaven's  coast  with  most  applause ' 
An  humble,  pure,  and  heavenly  minded  heart. 
Are  here  inspired  ; — and  canst  thou  gaze  too  long  ? 

Nor  stands  thy  wrath  deprived  of  its  reprocf, 
•  In  Nigbi  the  Eighth. 
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Or  unapbTudad  hy  thin  radiant  choir.  fijk 

Th*  pUnMfl  of  each  ■yatsiu  rejjruMBt 
Kind  neighbours  ;  oiutu*!  amily  pravaiU  ; 
Swaat  inMrchanga  of  raja,  received,  return '4. 
Enlightening  and  enlightan'd  I  all,  at  onCfl, 
Attracting  and  attracted  \  patiiot-Uke,  7^ 

None  aina  againat  the  welfare  of  the  whola  i 
Bat  their  rMiprocal,  uiuelfiab  aid. 
Afford*  an  embleia  of  niiUennia]  love. 

Waa  e'er  created  ^elj  for  itMlC  '         Jf^ 

Tbua  man  hla  aoiereiga  dutj  learaa  In  t^ 
Uaterial  picture  of  benevolence. 

And  know,  of  all  our  auperciUooa  rtwe, 
Tbon  nuMt  inflammable  '  thou  waap  aC  nvw  ■ 
Han'i  angry  heart,  inipected,  would  be  fbBi|4  740 

As  rightly  set.  aa  are  the  atarrj  apherea  : 
Tis  Naturo'i  atructuie  broke,  Ihy  atobbom  Will 
Breeds  all  that  uaceleelial  diicord  there. 
Wilt  thou  Dot  feel  the  bias  Nature  gave  f 
Canal  thou  deaeeod  from  cooTerse  with  the  slues,  716 
And  aeiie  thy  brolher'a  throat  ?— For  wbst .'— «  clod  ' 
An  inch  of  earth  !  The  pianola  cry, '  Forbear.' 
They  chaae  our  double  darknesi,  Nature'!  gloom, 
And  (kinder  still !)  our  iutullectual  oight. 

And  ioe,  Day'a  amiable  aiater  sends  TSQ 

Her  invitation,  in  the  aofteat  rays 
Of  mitigated  lustre  ;  courts  Ih  j  sight, 
Whi-:b  suffers  Irom  ber  tyrant  brother's  bicie. 
Night  grants  thee  the  full  freedom  of  the  sUss, 
fior  rudely  reprimands  thy  UAsd  eye ;  TSfi 

With  gain  and  joy,  she  bribe*  thee  u>  be  wise. 
Night  opea  the  noblest  scene*,  and  sbeds  an  awe 
Which  gives  those  venarsble  scenes  full  weight. 
And  deep  reception  in  the'  entender'd  heart ; 
While  light  peeps  through  the  darkne**  like  a  spy,  790 
And  darluieaa  ifaow*  it*  grnnduur  by  the  light.' 
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Hor  is  the  profit  greater  than  the  joy, 
If  human  hearts  at  glorious  objects  glow, 
And  admiration  can  inspire  delight. 

What  speak  I  more  than  I  this  moment  feel '        736 
With  pleasing  stupor  first  the  soul  is  stroek,  I 

(Stupor  ordain'd  to  make  her  truly  wise !) 
Then  into  transport  starting  irom  her  trance 
With  loYe  and  admiration  how  she  glows ! 
This  gorgeous  apparatus !  this  display  I  74% 

This  ostentation  of  creative  power! 
This  theatre ! — what  eye  can  take  it  in  ? 
By  what  divine  enchantment  was  it  raised. 
For  minds  of  the  first  nuignitiide  to  UuAtli 
In  endless  speculation,  and  adore  ?  74ft 

One  sun  by  day,  by  night  ten  thousand  ahiBtty 
And  light  us  deep  into  the  Deity ; 
How  boundless  in  magnificence  and  nught  1 
O  what  a  confluence  of  ethereal  fires, 
From  urns  unnumbered,  down  the  steep  of  heaven,.  750 
Streams  to  a  point,  and  centres  in  my  sight ' 
Nor  tarries  there ;  I  feel  it  at  my  heart : 
My  heart,  at  once,  it  humbles  and  exalts ; 
Lays  It  in  dust,  and  calls  it  to  the  skies 
Who  sees  it  unezalted,  or  unawed '  755 

Who  sees  it,  and  can  stop  at  what  is  seen .' 
Material  offspring  of  Omnipotence  ! 
Inanimate,  idl  animating  birth  ! 
Work  worthy  him  who  made  it !  worthy  praise ! 
All  praise  !  praise  more  than  human  !  nor  denied     760 
Thy  praise  divine  ! — But  though  man,  drown*d  in  sleeps 
Withholds  his  homage,  not  alone  I  wake ; 
Bright  legions  swarm  unseen,  and  sing,  unheard 
By  mortal  ear,  the  glorious  Architect, 
In  this  his  universal  temple,  hung  766 

With  lustres,  with  innumerakle  lights. 
That  shed  religion  on  the  soul ;  at  once 
The  temple  and  the  preacher !  O  how  loud 
It  calls  devotion !  genuine  growth  of  Night  * 

90 
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DoTOtian  !  dtughler  of  Astiaoomy  '  73 

An  uodflvout  utroDomer  U  mul 
Tra«  ;  til  thingi  ipe&k  &  God  ;  bat  in  the  imall 
Msn  trace  out  Hioi ;  in  great,  He  asiie*  nan  i 
SeiuM,  and  eleratea,  and  rapi,  and  bUa 
With  new  ioquiruw,  mid  aasociatea  new.  7i 

Tell  rae,  ;a  itan  ■  je  pUneta ;  tell  me,  all 
Te  ataiT'd  and  planeted  iobabitauta  '.  what  ia  at  ? 
What  are  thcaeatma  of  woodet?  Say,  prood  Anli, 
(Within  vboae  axnre  palacea  thej  dv«ll) 
Built  with  diTine  ambition  !  in  diadain  71 

Of  limit,  built!    bnilt  in  the  taMe  of  beaTen  ! 
Vaat  concaTB  '.  ample  dome  '.  wait  thou  deai^'d 
A  Qkaet  apartment  for  the  Deitj  f — 
Not  ao  ;  that  Uinafht  alone  thj  itate  impairs, 
Thv  loft;  ainka,  and  ihallowa  thy  profound,  7E 

And  atrengthena  thy  difluaiTe  ;  dwacfa  the  whole. 
And  iDakea  a  Universe  an  orrer;. 

Bui  when  I  drop  mine  eye,  and  look  on  man, 
Thy  rigbt  legain'd  thy  grandeur  ii  reatored, 
O  NsliWB  I  wide  flie*  off  the'  eipanding  round:       7i 
A>  wlien  whole  iziagaiineB,  at  once,  are  &red. 
The  amiltea  air  ii  hollow'd  by  the  btov, 
The  vaat  diaploiion  diaaipatea  thp  cloude, 
Shocli'd  ctlier'a  biilowa  daub  the  distant  skiei ; 
Thui  (but  far  more)  the'  eipandiug  round  fliei  off. 
And  leavea  s  mighty  TOtd,  a  spicioui  womb,  7^ 

Might  teem  with  nan  creation  ;  reinflamed, 
Thy  luminariea  triumph,  and  asaumc 
Dirinitj  tbemaelTe*.     Nor  was  it  (Irange, 
Matter  bigh-wcought  to  such  auipriaing  pomp,         80 
Such  godlike  glory,  stole  the  style  of  godi. 
From  ages  duk,  obtuse,  and  steep 'd  in  sense  : 
For  sure  to  sense  they  truly  aie  divine, 
And  half  absolved  idolatry  from  guilt, 
Nay,  tum'd  it  into  virtue.     Such  it  was  BO 

In  Iboae,  who  put  forth  all  they  had  of  mas 
Unkwt,  to  liH  their  (bought,  nor  mounted  higher  - 
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But,  weak  of  wing,  on  planets  perch 'd,  and  thought 
What  was  their  highest  must  be  their  adored. 

But  they  how  weak,  who  could  no  higher  monnt  ? 
And  are  there,  then,  Lorenzo  !  those  to  whom        811 
Unseen,  and  unexistent,  are  the  same  ? 
And  if  incomprehensible  is  join'd, 
Who  dare  pronounce  it  madness  to  belicTe  ? 
Whj  has  the  almighty  Builder  thrown  aside  815 

All  measore  in  his  work  ?  stretched  out  his  line 
So  fitf ,  and  spread  amazement  o'er  the  whole  ' 
Then  (as  he  took  delight  in  wide  extremes) 
Deep  in  the  bosom  of  his  Universe 
Dropped  down  that  reasoning  mite,  that  insect,  man  ! 
To  crawl,  and  gaze,  and  wonder  at  the  scene  ? —    821 
That  man  might  ne*er  presume  to  plead  amazement 
f'or  disbelief  of  wonders  in  himself. 
Shall  God  be  less  miraculous  than  what 
His  hand  has  formed  ?  shall  mysteries  descend       82d 
From  unmysterious  ?  things  more  elevate. 
Be  more  fkmiliar  .'  uncreated  lie 
More  obvious  than  created,  to  the  grasp 
Of  human  thought  ?  The  more  of  wonderful 
Is  heard  in  Him,  the  more  we  should  assent.  830 

Could  we  conceive  him,  God  he  could  not  be  ; 
Or  he  not  God,  or  we  could  not  be  men. 
A  God  alone  can  comprehend  a  God : 
Man's  distance  how  immense !     On  such  a  theme. 
Know  this,  Lorenzo  !  (seem  it  ne'er  so  strange)      836 
Nothing  can  satisfy,  but  what  confounds ; 
Nothing  but  what  astonishes,  is  true. 
The  scene  thou  seest  attests  the  truth  I  sing, 
And  every  star  sheds  light  upon  thy  creed. 
These  stars,  this  furniture,  this  cost  of  heaven,       84U 
[f  but  reported,  thou  hadst  ne*er  believed  ; 
But  thine  eye  tells  thee,  the  romance  is  true. 
The  grand  of  Nature  is  the*  Almighty's  oath. 
In  Reason's  court,  to  silence  Unbelief. 
How  my  mind,  opening  at  this  scono.  imbibes      846 
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The  monl  eauAatiodi  of  the  ffkies, 

While  nought,  j^rhaps,  Lorenzo  \em  ad?  lirei ! 

Has  the  Great  Sovereign  eent  ten  thoueettd  woHds 

To  tell  us,  He  residef  above  theni  all, 

In  glory's  unapproachable  r^ess  ?  866 

And  dare  earth's  bold  inhabitants  deny 

The  sumptuous,  the  magnific  embaMj. 

A  moment's  audience  ?    Turn  we,  nor  mil  heut 

From  whom  thej  come,  or  what  tliej  would  impart 

For  man's  emolument ;  sole  cause  that  stoops 

Their  grandeur  to  man's  eye  ?   Lorenzo !  rovsa ; 

Let  thought,  awaken'd,  take  the  lightning's  wiag, 

And  glance  from  east  to  west,  from  pole  to  pole. 

Who  sees,  but  is  confounded  or  convinced  ? 

Renounces  reason,  or  a  God  adores  ? 

Mankind  was  sent  into  the  world  to  see  : 

Sight  gives  the  science  needful  to  their  peace ; 

That  obvious  science  asks  small  learning's  aid. 

Wouldst  thou  on  metaphysic  pinions  soar  ? 

Or  wound  thy  patience  amid  logic  thorns  ?  666 

Or  travel  history's  enormous  round  P 

Nature  no  such  hard  task  enjoins :  she  gave 

A  make  to  man  directive  of  his  thought; 

A  make  set  upright,  pointing  to  the  stars, 

As  who  shall  say, '  Read  thy  chief  lesson  there.'       670 

Too  late  to  read  this  manuscript  of  heaven, 

When,  like  a  parchment  scroll,  shrunk  up  by  flames^ 

It  folds  Lorenzo's  lesson  from  his  sight. 

Lesson  how  various !    not  the  God  alone, 
1  see  his  ministers  ;   I  see,  diffused  876 

In  radiant  orders,  essences  sublime. 
Of  various  offices,  of  various  plume, 
In  heavenly  liveries  distinctly  clad. 
Azure,  green,  purple,  pearl  or  downy  gold. 
Or  all  commix'd  ;  they  stand,  with  wings  outsproad, 
Listening  to  catch  the  Master's  least  command,         661 
And  fly  through  nature  ere  the  moment  ends; 
Numbers  innumerable  ! — Well  conceived 
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By  Pagan  and  by  Christian  I  O'er  each  sphere 
Presidea  an  angel,  to  direct  its  course ,  686 

And  feed,  or  fan,  its  flames  )  or  to  discharge 
4hher  high  trusts  unknown  ;  for  who  can  see 
Such  pomp  of  matter,  and  imagine  mind 
(For  which  alone  inanimate  was  made) 
More  sparingly  dispensed  P  that  nobler  son,  800 

Far  liker  the  great  Sire  ! — Tis  thus  the  skies 
Inform  us  of  superiors  numberless. 
As  much,  in  excellence,  above  mankind, 
As  above  earth,  in  magnitude,  the  spheres. 
Those,  as  a  cloud  of  witnesses,  hang  o'er  us :  895 

In  a  thronged  theatre  are  all  our  deeds. 
Perhaps  a  thousand  demigods  descend 
On  every  beam  we  see,  to  walk  with  men. 
Awful  reflection  !  strong  restraint  from  ill ' 

Tet  here,  our  virtue  finds  still  stronger  aid  900 

From  these  ethereal  glories  sense  surveys. 
Something,  like  magic,  strikes  from  this  blue  vault : 
With  just  attention  is  it  view'd  ?  we  feel 
A  sudden  succour,  unimplored,  unthought. 
Nature  herself  does  half  the  work  of  man.  905 

Seas,  rivers,  mountains,  forests,  deserts,  rocks, 
The  promontory's  height,  the  depth  profound 
Of  subterranean  excavated  grots, 
Black-brow'd,  and  vaulted  high,  and  yawning  wide, 
From  Nature's  structure,  or  the  scoop  of  Time  ;      910 
If  ample  oi  dimension,  vast  of  size. 
E'en  these  an  aggrandizing  impulse  give  ; 
Of  solemn  thought  enthusiastic  neights 
E'en  these  infuse. — But  what  of  vast  in  these  T 
Nothing— or  we  must  own  the  skies  forgot.  916 

Much  less  in  art. — Vain  Art !  thou  pigmy  power  ! 
How  dost  thou  sfvell,  and  strut,  with  human  pride, 
To  show  thy  littleness !     What  childish  toys, 
Thy  watery  columns  squirtea  to  the  clouds! 
Thy  bason 'd  rivers  and  imprison'd  seas  !  020 

Thy  mountains  moulded  into  forms  of  men  ! 
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Arebc*  triuiapfa*!.  Ihealrei  inmeDae.  1 

Or  Dodding  garden*  pendeal  id  mid  ur  '. 

Or  tHiiiplM  ptaud  to  meel  tbejr  gods  lulf-waj  \ 

Vflt  iheae  &8act  i»  in  on  Rommon  kind  : 

Wjint  ihsn  the  fi>rc»  of  mich  niparior  •esnM  * 

tinier  >  lemple,  il  will  strike  tn  aire  -.  ' 

Wb>k  lira  fram  Ihii  the  Deitj  hw  boiJl  f 

\  giH-d  man  Ken,  ttiODgh  ailenl,  conuel  fivM. 

Tbe  Inuch'd  spectaliii  wkhet  lo  be  wite. 

In  a  brigbt  uitrror  Hia  oiin  band*  hiTe  made, 

Here  wo  we  •nuiethins  like  the  lue  or  God.  '. 

Scfliiu  il  not  Uien  enoagh  to  taj,  Lonmio, 

To  man  abanikn'd, '  Ha«  thon  aeen  the  ikiea  f 

And  jell  to  Ibwartsd  Nature'a  kind  desi^ 
By  daring  nun.  he  make*  ber  Hcred  awe 
ll'bat  ^uard  rrom  ill)  bii  shelter,  hia  leinptalion 
To  mote  than  ooramon  gaill,  and  qiiUe  invotu 
Celeatial  Art'a  ioleol.     The  tnmhiing  ctara 
Eieo  ctimea  gigantic,  stalking  through  the  gloom 
With  Iriiol  ereel,  that  bide  their  head  bj  dsj. 
And  making  night  atlil  darker  b;  thcii  deeds. 
^tuDiboiuig  in  coTurt,  till  tbe  ahadea  dcarend, 
|{i]>ina  and  Murder,  link'd.  cow  prowl  for  prej. 
The  miser  earths  his  trsunrs  ;  and  the  ihief. 
Watdiiog  tbe  mole,  half  beggars  bim  ere  mom 
Xow  plotff  and  Coal  cooapiraciea  awake, 
i\iicl,  muffling  up  their  borrars  from  the  axKm, 
lliirock  and  deTastalion  tliey  prepare, 
Anil  kiugdoms  tottering  in  the  lield  of  blood. 
Now  anna  of  riot  in  mid-reTcl  rage. 
What  shall  [  do  I — suppress  it  /  or  proclaim  ! — 
Wliy  ilvep*  the  thunder  ?    Now,  Loreniolnow 
Ilia  best  friond'a  coach  tbe  rank  adullerer 
Ascends  •eeuje,  and  laughs  al  gnda  and  inrn. 
Pie  post  e  reus  madneo,  void  of  faar  or  abania 
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Lay  tiieir  crimes  bare  to  these  chaste  ejes  of  heaFen, 
Tet  shrink  and  shudder  at  a  mortal's  sight.  9G1 

Ware  moon  and  stars  for  rillains  only  made. 
To  guide,  yet  screen  them,  with  tenebrious  light  f 
No ;  they  were  made  to  fashion  the  sublime 
Of  human  hearts,  and  wiser  make  the  wise.  965 

Those  ends  were  answer'd  once,  when  mortals  lired 
Of  stronger  wing,  of  aquiline  ascent, 
In  theory  sublime.    O  how  unlike 
Those  Yermin  of  the  night,  this  moment  sung. 
Who  crawl  on  earth,  and  en  her  yenom  feed !         070 
Those  ancient  sages,  human  stars !  they  met 
Their  brothers  of  the  skies  at  midnight  hour. 
Their  counsel  ask'd,  and  what  they  ask'd  obey*d. 
The  Stagirite,  and  Plato,  he  who  drank 
The  poisoned  bowl,  and  he  of  Tusculum,  975 

With  him  of  Corduba,  (immortal  names !) 
In  these  unbounded  and  Elysian  walks. 
An  area  fit  for  gods  and  godlike  men, 
They  took  their  nightly  round,  through  radiant  paths, 
By  seraphs  trod  ;  instructed,  chiefly,  thus,  980 

To  tread  in  their  bright  footsteps  here  below, 
To  walk  in  worth  still  brighter  than  the  skies. 
There  they  contracted  their  contempt  of  earth ; 
Of  hopes  eternal  kindled  there  the  fire  ; 
There,  as  in  near  approach,  they  glow'd,  and  grew  906 
(Great  visitants  !)  more  intimate  with  Crod, 
More  worth  to  men,  more  joyous  to  themselves. 
Through  various  virtues  they,  with  ardour,  ran 
The  xodiac  of  their  learn'd  illustrious  lives. 

In  Christian  hearts,  O  for  a  Pagan  aeal !  990 

A  needful,  but  opprobrious  prayer  !  as  much 
Our  ardour  less,  as  greater  is  our  light. 
How  monstrous  this  in  morals  !  Scarce  ro-^re  strange 
Would  this  phenomenon  in  nature  strike, 
A  sun  that  frose  us,  or  a  star  that  warm'd.  096 

What  it  ught  these  heroes  of  the  moral  world  f 
To  theiic  thou  givest  thy  praise,  give  credit  too 
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These  doctors  ae'er  wore  pensaon'd  to  doc<nra  tJbi^, 

And  Psfsii  tnton  are  tkj  teste. — ^Thej  tmngbt, 

Thet  nsiTow  riews  betraj  to  misery ;  1<|% 

That  wise  it  is  to  eomprehenJ  the  whole  ; 

That  rirtne  roee  from  Nature  ;  ponder'd  wel!, 

The  sm^le  base  of  Tirtiie  boih  to  Heaven  ; 

That  God  and  Nature  our  attention  claim  ; 

That  Nature  is  the  glass  reflecting  God,  liV^ 

As,  by  the  sea,  reflected  is  the  son, 

Too  glorioas  to  be  gazed  on  in  his  sphere ; 

That  mind  immortal  loves  immortal  aims ; 

That  boundless  mind  afleets  a  boundless  ^Mce ; 

That  vast  surreys,  and  the  sublime  of  things,        101b 

The  soul  assimilate,  and  make  her  great ; 

That,  therefore,  heaven  her  glories,  as  a  fund 

Of  inspiration,  thus  spreads  out  to  man. 

Such  are  their  doctrines  ;  such  the  Night  inspired. 

And  what  more  true  ?  what  truth  of  greater  weight .' 
The  soul  of  man  was  made  to  walk  the  skies,         1016 
Delightful  outlet  of  her  prison  here  ! 
There,  disencumbered  from  her  chains,  the  ties 
Of  toys  terrestrial,  she  can  rove  at  large  ; 
There  freely  can  respire,  dilate,  extend,  J(hjO 

In  full  proportion  let  loose  all  her  powers. 
And.  undeluded,  grasp  at  something  great. 
Nor  as  a  stranger  does  she  wander  there, 
Uut.  wonderful  herself,  through  wonder  strays  ; 
r<>nt  em  plating  their  grandeur,  finds  her  own  ;       102S 
|>ix-e*  deep  in  their  economy  divine, 
Sit^  hijc^h  in  judgment  on  their  various  laws, 
\  i<i.  hke  a  master,  judges  not  amiss. 
}-)«>n«N«  greatly  pleased,  and  justly  proud,  the  soul 
«^  -.  «ii  ciMtjicious  of  her  birth  celestial ;  breathes  J  039 
Vi^^-ir  )j**v.  nH>re  vigour,  in  her  native  air, 
«,^  »>v^K  h^^rwtlf  at  rtome  among  the  stars, 
»^,^„   »;N»'.n^.  wfwwiates  her  country's  praise 

\X  K»  oi^L  »t<«^,  tbeji.  the  fnmament,  Lorenio  ^^ 
^\  4NII  vlii  flM  K-^ .  suMe  the  skies  sustain  103C 
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The  fonl  with  food  that  given  immorttl  life, 
Gall  it  the  noble  paetnre  of  the  mindi 
Which  there  ezpatiatee,  itrenirtheiu,  and  eznlts, 
And  riota  throng  the  luznriee  of  thought. 
Call  it  the  garden  of  the  Deit  j,  1040 

BIo6som*d  with  etars,  redundant  in  the  growth 
Of  fruit  ambrocial,  moral  fruit  to  man. 
Gall  it  the  breast-plate  of  the  true  High-prieit, 
Ardent  with  gems  oracnlafi  that  give 
In  points  of  highest  moment,  right  response ;        J04C. 
And  ill  negleetedi  if  we  prite  our  peace. 
Thus  have  we  found  a  true  astrology  ; 
Thus  hsYC  we  found  a  now  and  noble  sense, 
In  which  alone  stars  goTem  human  fates. 

0  that  the  stars  (as  some  have  feign*d)  let  fall      lOTiO 
Bloodshed  and  havoc  on  embattled  realms, 

And  rescued  monarchs  from  so  black  a  guilt ! 
Bourbon !  this  wish  how  generous  in  a  foo  P 
W<iuldst  thou  be  great,  wouldst  thou  become  a  god, 
And  stick  thj  deathless  name  among  the  stars,     1055 
For  mighty  conquests  on  a  needle's  point ' 
Instead  of  forging  chains  for  foreigners ; 
Bastile,  thy  tutor ;  grandeur,  all  thy  aim  ? 
And  yet  thou  know'st  not  what  it  is.    How  great. 
How  glorious,  then  appears  the  mind  of  man,        lORO 
When  in  it  all  the  stars  and  planets  roll ! 
And  what  it  seems,  it  is.     Great  objects  make 
Great  minds,  enlarging  as  their  views  enlarge  , 
Those  still  more  godlike  as  theee  more  divine 

And  more  divine  than  these,  thou  canst  not  soe 
Daxzled,  o*erpower*d,  with  the  delicious  draught   I06C 
Of  miscellaneous  splendours,  how  I  reel 
From  thought  to  thought,  inebriate,  without  end ! 
An  Eden  this !  a  Paradise  unlost ! 

1  meet  the  Deity  in  every  view,  1070 
And  tremble  at  my  nakedness  before  him  * 

O  that  I  could  but  reach  the  tree  of  life ' 
For  here  it  grows  unguarded  from  our  taste  ; 


T-.^m  y 


■ 


^    ^   aunn.^-  -scceeeSi. 


iav   zm- 


%\r  ':;unjf  zatui  mmx.  x  -rid  nar.rter  k«re : 

^/yv*-^^  '.v^  ^T.i»-«  «i^„^  '-•r'-aciai: rrxi 
I'^'y^Vit   *-T*rf  •^affcTUn^.  r*<*Ter  .nVr  ere. 


INS 


1110 


THE  CONSOLATION.  SKW 

l¥hat  knot  8  are  tied  !  how  hoou  are  they  diMoIved, 

And  set  the  seenimg  married  planets  free ! 

They  nrre  for  ever,  without  error  rove  ; 

Confusion  unconfuscd  !  nor  less  admire  1115 

1  his  tumult  untuniultuous  ;  all  on  wing  ! 

lo  motion  all !  yet  what  profound  repose  ! 

Wh%t  fervid  action,  yet  no  noise  !  as  awed 

To  silence  by  the  presence  of  their  Lord ; 

Or  hosh'd  by  his  command,  in  love  to  man,  1190 

And  bid  let  fall  soi^  beams  on  human  rest, 

Restless  themselves.    On  yon  cerulean  plain, 

In  exultation  to  their  God  and  thine, 

They  dance,  they  sing  eternal  jubilee. 

Eternal  celebration  of  his  praise  !  1  ISTi 

But  since  their  song  arrives  not  at  our  ear. 

Their  dance  perplex'd  exhibits  to  the  sight 

Fair  hieroglyphic  of  his  peerless  power. 

Mark  how  the  labyrinthian  turns  they  take, 

The  circles  intricate,  and  mystic  maxe,  1 130 

Weave  the  grand  cipher  of  Omnipotence ; 

To  gods  how  great !  how  legible  to  man ! 

Loaves  so  much  wonder  greater  wonder  still ! 
Where  are  the  pillars  that  support  the  skies  ? 
What  more  than  Atlantean  shoulder  props  1135 

The*  incumbent  load  ?  what  magic,  what  strange  art, 
In  fluid  air  these  ponderous  orbs  sustains  ^ 
Who  would  not  think  them  hung  in  golden  chains  .'— 
And  so  they  are ;  in  the  high  will  of  Heaven, 
Which  fixes  all ;  makes  adamant  of  air,  1140 

Or  air  of  adamant ;  makes  all  of  nought. 
Or  nought  of  all,  if  such  the  dread  decree. 

Imagine  from  their  deep  foundations  torn 
The  most  gigantic  sons  of  earth,  the  broad 
And  towering  Alps,  all  toss'd  into  the  sea ;  114(i 

And,  light  as  down,  or  volatile  as  air. 
Their  bulks  enormous  dancing  on  the  waTet, 
In  time  and  measure  exquisite ;  while  all 
The  winds,  in  eyiulntion  of  the  spheres. 
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TmM  their  •onorous  iiifltruraenU  alofl  1150 

The  eoncert  swell,  and  animate  the  ball. 

Would  this  appear  amating  ? — what  then  worlds 

In  a  fiu"  thinner  element  rostain^d, 

And  acting  the  eame  part  with  greater  skill, 

If  ore  rmpid  moTement,  and  for  noblett  ends  ?        1155 

More  obrioiis  ends  to  pass,  are  not  Uiese  stars 
The  seats  majestic,  proad  imperial  thrones, 
Ob  which  angelie  delegates  of  Heaven, 
At  certain  periods,  as  the  SoTereign  nods, 
Dischsrge  high  tmsts  of  yengeance  or  of  loTfi,      1160 
To  clothe  in  ootward  grandeur  grand  design, 
And  acts  more  solemn  still  more  solemnise  ' 
Te  citisens  of  air !  what  ardent  thanks. 
What  iuD  eflfbmoB  of  the  gratefbl  heart. 
Is  due  from  man,  tndolged  in  such  a  sight  *  1165 

A  flight  so  noble  !  and  a  sight  so  kind  ! 
It  drops  new  truths  at  every  new  survey  * 
Feels  not  Lorenzo  something  stir  within. 
That  sweeps  away  all  period  f  As  these  spheres 
:!  Measure  duration,  tliey  no  less  inspire  1170 

The  godlike  hope  of  ages  without  end. 
The  boundless  space,  through  which  these  rovers  take 
Their  restless  roam,  suggests  the  sister  thought 
Of  boundless  time.     Thus,  by  kind  Nature's  skill. 
To  man  unlabour'd,  that  important  guest,  1175 

Eternity,  finds  entrance  at  the  sight ; 
And  an  eternity  for  man  ordain'd, 
Or  these  his  destined  midnight  counnellors. 
The  stars  had  never  whidper'd  it  to  man. 
Nature  informs,  but  ne'er  insults,  her  sons  :  1180 

Could  she,  then,  kindle  the  most  ardent  wish 
To  disappoint  it  ?— That  is  blasphemy  ! 
Thus  of  thy  creed  a  second  article, 
Momentous  as  the'  existence  of  a  G^xi, 
Is  found  (as  I  conceive)  where  rarely  sought,         1185 
And  thou  mayst  read  thy  soul  imraoi  tal  here. 
Here,  then,  Lorenzo !  on  these  glor  es  dwell ; 
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Nor  want  the  gilt,  illuminated  roof, 

That  calls  the  wretched  gay  to  dark  delighta 

Awemblies  ? — this  is  one  divinely  bright ;  1190 

Herei  unoudanger'd  in  health,  wealth,  or  fame, 

Range  through  the  fairest,  and  the  Sultan  scorn. 

He,  wise  as  thou,  no  Crescent  holds  so  fair 

As  that  which  on  his  turban  awos  a  world, 

And  thinks  the  Moon  is  proud  to  copy  him.  11% 

Look  on  her,  and  gain  more  than  worlds  can  give, 

A  mind  superior  to  the  charms  of  power 

Thou,  mnffled  in  delusions  of  this  life  ! 

Can  jonder  moon  turn  Ocean  in  his  bed 

Fi  om  side  to  side  in  constant  ebb  and  flow,  12()0 

And  purify  from  stench  his  watery  realms  ? 

And  fails  her  moral  influence  ?  wants  she  power 

To  turn  Lorenzo's  stubborn  tid<)  of  thought 

From  stagnating  on  earth's  infected  shore, 

And  purge  from  nuisance  his  corrupted  heart  ?     1205 

Fails  her  attraction,  when  it  draws  to  Heaven  ? 

Nay,  and  to  what  thou  valuest  more,  earth's  joy  > 

Minds  elevate,  and  panting  for  unseen. 

And  defecate  from  sense,  alone  obtain 

Full  relish  of  existence  undeflower'd,  1210 

The  life  of  life,  the  zest  of  worldly  bliss ; 

All  else  on  earth  amounts — to  what  ?  to  this : 

'  Bad  to  be  suffer'd.  blessings  to  be  left  :* 

Earth's  richest  inventory  boasts  no  more. 

Of  higher  scenes  be  then  the  call  obey*d.  1215 

O  let  me  gaze  ! — of  gazmg  there's  no  end. 
O  let  me  think  ! — thought,  too,  is  wilder'd  here ; 
In  midway  flight  Imagination  tires  ; 
Yet  soon  repnmes  her  wing  to  soar  anew, 
Her  point  unable  to  forbear  or  gain ;  1220 

Bo  great  the  pleasure,  so  profound  the  plan  ! 
A  banquet  this,  where  men  and  angels  meet, 
Bat  the  same  manna,  mingle  Earth  and  Heaven. 
How  distant  some  of  these  nocturnal  suns  ! 
8o  distant  (says  the  sage)  'twere  not  absurd  1225 
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If  seen  with  human  eyes.     The  brute,  indeodi 
Seen  nought  but  spangles  here  ;  the  fool,  no  more. 
8ay*8t  thou,  *  The  course  of  Nature  governs  all  P'  1266 
The  course  of  Nature  is  the  Art  of  God. 
The  miracles,  thou  call'st  for,  this  attest : 
For  saj,  could  Nature  Nature's  course  control .' 

But,  miracles  apart,  who  sees  him  not  1270 

Nature's  Controller,  Author*,  Guide,  and  End  ? 
Who  turns  his  eye  on  Nature's  midnight  face, 
Bat  must  inquire — ^  What  hand  behind  the  scene, 
What  arm  Almighty,  put  these  wheeling  globes 
In  motioui  and  wound  up  the  vast  machine  ?  1273 

Who  rounded  in  his  palm  these  spacious  orbs  ? 
Who  bowld  them  flaming  through  the  dark  profound, 
Numerous  as  glittering  gems  of  morning  dew, 
Or  sparks  from  populous  cities  in  a  blaze. 
And  set  the  bosom  of  old  Night  on  fire,  1280 

Peopled  her  desert,  and  made  Horror  smile  ?* 
Or  if  the  military  style  delights  thee, 
(For  stars  have  fought  their  battles,  leagued  with  man) 
'  Who  marshals  this  bright  host  ?  enrols  their  names, 
Appoints  their  post,  their  marches,  and  returns,    1285 
Punctual,  at  stated  periods  ?  who  dbbands 
These  veteran  troops,  their  final  duty  done. 
If  e'er  disbanded  ?' — He,  whose  potent  word, 
Like  the  loud  trumpet,  levied  first  their  ]owors 
In  Night's  inglorious  empire,  where  they  slept      1290 
In  beds  of  darkness ;  arm'd  them  with  fierce  flames  ; 
Arranged,  and  disciplined,  and  clothed  in  goM, 
And  call'd  them  out  of  Chaos  to  the  field, 
Where  now  they  war  with  Vice  and  Unbelief. 
O  let  js  join  this  army  !  joining  these  1205 

Will  give  us  hearts  intrepid,  at  that  hour 
When  brighter  flames  shall  cut  a  darker  night ; 
When  these  strong  demonstrations  of  a  God 
Shall  hide  their  heads,  or  tumble  from  their  spheres, 
And  one  eternal  curtain  cover  all !  13(H} 

Struck  at  that  thou^rht,  as  new-awaked,  I  Uil 
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k  more  •nlif^hteii'd  eye,  and  read  the  stare 

To  man  still  more  propitioos,  and  their  aid 

(Though  guiltless  of  idolatry)  implore, 

Xor  lon^r  rob  them  of  their  noblest  name. 

O  ye  diriders  of  my  time !  ye  bright 

Aocomptants  of  my  days,  and  months,  and  years^ 

In  yoar  fair  calendar  distinctly  mark'd ! 

Since  that  authentic,  radiant  register,  1900 

Though  man  inspects  it  not,  stands  good  mgmt/L  him ; 

Since  yoa  and  years  roll  on,  tbongh  man  stindi  etiU, 

Teach  me  my  days  to  nomber,  and  spply 

My  trembling  heart  to  wisdom,  now  beyo«d 

An  shadow  of  ezeose  for  fooling  on. 

Age  smooths  our  path  to  prudence .  sweeps  aside  1316 

The  snares  keen  appetite  and  paaskm  spread 

To  catch  stray  souls ;  and  woe  to  that  gray  hmd 

Whoee  foUy  would  undo  what  age  has  done ! 

Aid,  then,  aid,  all  ye  Stars  * — Much  rather  The«, 

Great  Artist :  Thou  whoee  finger  set  aright  1390 

This  exquisite  machine,  with  all  its  wheels, 

Though  interTolved,  exact ;  and  pointing  out 

Life's  rapid  and  irreyocable  flight, 

With  such  an  mdex  fair  as  none  can  suss 

Who  lifU  an  eye,  nor  sleeps  till  it  is  closed.  1395 

Open  mine  eye,  dread  Deity  !  to  read 

The  tacit  doctrine  of  thy  works  ;  to  see 

Things  as  they  are,  unalter'd  through  th«  glass 

Of  worldly  wishes.    Time,  £temity  ! 

(*Tis  these,  mismeasured,  ruin  all  mankind)  1390 

Set  them  before  roe  ;  let  me  lay  thera  both 

In  equal  scale,  and  learn  their  various  weiglit. 

Liet  time  appear  a  moment,  as  it  is ; 

And  let  Eternity's  full  orb,  at  once. 

Turn  on  my  soul,  and  strike  it  into  Heaven.  .335 

When  shall  I  see  far  more  than  charms  me  now 

Gaxe  on  Creation's  model  in  thy  breast 

Unveil'd,  nor  wonder  at  the  transcript  more 

When  this  vile,  foreign  dust,  which  smothers  all 
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That  trayel  earth's  deep  vale,  shall  I  shake  off?    1340 
When  shall  my  soul  her  incarnation  quit, 
And|  readopted  to  thy  bless'd  embracei 
Obtain  her  apotheosis  in  thee  ? — 

Dost  think)  Lorenzo,  this  is  wandering  wide  ? 
No ;  *tis  directly  strikingr  at  the  mark.  1345 

To  wake  thy  dead  devotion  was  my  point ; 
And  how  I  bless  Night's  consecrating  shades. 
Which  to  a  temple  turn  a  universe  ; 
Fill  us  with  great  ideas,  full  of  heaven, 
And  antidote  the  pestilential  earth  !  1350 

In  every  storm,  that  either  frowns  or  falls, 
What  an  asylum  has  the  soul  in  prayer  ! 
And  what  a  lane  is  this,  in  which  to  pray  ! 
And  what  a  God  must  dwell  in  such  a  fane ! 
O  what  a  genius  must  inform  the  skies  !  1355 

And  is  Lorenzo's  salamander  heart 
Cold,  and  untouch'd,  amid  these  sacred  fires  ? 
O  ye  nocturnal  sparks  !  ye  glowing  embers. 
On  Heaven's  broad  hearth !  Who  bum,  or  bum  no  more, 
Who  blaze,  or  die,  as  great  Jehovah's  breath         13(30 
Or  blows  you  or  forbears,  assist  my  song  ! 
Pour  your  whole  influence  ;  exercise  his  hearty 
8o  long  possess'd,  and  bring  him  back  to  man. 

And  is  Lorenzo  a  demurrer  still  ? 
Pride  in  thy  parts  provokes  thee  to  contest  130G 

Truths  which,  contested,  put  thy  parts  to  shame  : 
Nor  shame  they  more  Lorenzo's  head  than  heart, 
A  faithless  heart,  how  despicably  small ! 
Too  straight,  aught  groat  or  generous  to  receive  * 
Fill'd  with  an  atom !  fiU'd  and  foul'd  with  self!      1  j70 
And  self-mistaken  !  self,  that  lasts  an  hour  ! 
Instincts  and  passions  of  the  nobler  kind 
Lie  sufibcated  there  ;  or  they  alone. 
Reason  apart,  would  wake  high  hope,  and  open, 
To  ravish'd  thought,  that  intellectual  sphere,        I37S 
Where  Order,  Wisdom,  Goodness,  Providence, 
Their  endless  miracles  of  love  display, 
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^tU  proaiiae  aH  Uke  trul j  ^reat  deaire. 

The  mind  that  would  be  happy  muat  b«  grtaii 

Great  in  iu  wiahea,  fraat  in  iU  nureya.  1380 

Extended  yiews  a  narrow  mind  exteod, 

Foah  out  ita  corrugate,  azpanaiTe  maka, 

Whicli,  ere  long,  more  than  plaaela  ehall  «mbfice. 

A  man  of  eompaaa  makea  a  man  of  woith : 

DiTine  contemplate,  and  become  diriaa ! 

Aa  man  waa  made  for  glory  and  fin  hliiij 
All  litUenea*  ia  an  approach  to  woe. 
Open  thy  boeom,  let  thy  wiahea  wide. 
And  let  in  manhood  ;  let  in  happinam ; 
Admit  the  boondleat  theatre  of  thought 
From  nothing,  up  to  God  ;  which  malMf  i 
Take  God  from  Nature,  'u>Uiing  great  if  left  ; 
Man's  mind  it  in  a  pi^,  aad  nothing  eeea ; 
Man's  heart  is  in  a  ^akes,  and  loves  the  nire. 
Flmerge  from  thy  profound  ;  erect  thine  eye ;        ldSI5 
See  thy  distress '.  how  close  art  thou  besieged ! 
Besieged  by  Nature,  the  proud  sceptic's  foe  \ 
Enclosed  by  these  innumerable  worlda, 
Sparkling  conviction  on  the  darkest  mind, 
As  in  a  golden  net  of  Providence,  1400 

How  art  thou  caught,  sure  captive  of  belief ! 
From  this  thy  bless *d  c^tivity  what  art, 
What  blasphemy  to  reason,  sets  thee  free ' 
This  scene  is  Heaven's  indulgent  violence ; 
(^anst  thou  bear  up  against  this  tide  of  glory  '       1406 
What  is  earth,  bosom 'd  in  these  ambient  orbe, 
But  faith  in  God  imposed,  and  press 'd  on  man  f 
Darest  thou  still  litigate  thy  desperate  cause, 
Spite  of  these  numerous,  awful  witnesaea, 
And  doubt  the  deposition  of  the  skiea^  1410 

^>  how  laborious  is  thy  way  to  ruin  ! 

1/»K>rtous  P  'tis  imprscticable  quite  : 
Tv^  ««nK  l>^vt^nd  a  doubt  m  this  debate, 
X^  mI^  nil  hi«  weight  of  i«  isdom  and  of  will, 
\ftr,  t^nm^  Hs^itious,  I  defy  a  fool.  1416 
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Some  wiih  they  did,  but  no  man  disbelieyes. 

'  God  is  a  Spirit ;  spirit  cannot  strike 

These  gross  material  organs  ;  God  by  roan 

As  mach  is  seen,  as  man  a  God  can  see. 

In  these  astonishing  exploits  of  power,  1420 

What  order,  boauty,  motion,  distance,  size ! 

CoBcertion  of  design,  how  exquisite  ! 

How  complicate  in  theb  divine  police  ! 

Apt  means !  great  ends  !  consent  to  general  good  !- 

Each  attribute  of  these  material  gods,  1425 

So  long  (and  that  with  specious  pleas)  adored, 

A  separate  conquest  gains  o'er  rebel  thought. 

And  leads  in  triumph  the  whole  mind  of  man.* 

Lorenzo !  this  may  seem  harangue  to  thee  ; 
Snoh  all  is  apt  to  seem,  that  thwarts  our  will.        1430 
And  dost  thou,  then,  demand  a  simple  proof 
Of  this  great  master-moral  of  the  skies, 
Unskiird,  or  disinclined,  to  read  it  there  ? 
Since  *tis  the  basis,  and  all  drops  without  it, 
Take  it  in  one  compact,  unbroken  chain.  1435 

Such  proof  insists  on  an  attentive  ear, 
"Twill  not  make  one  amid  a  mob  of  thoughts, 
And  for  thy  notice  struggle  with  the  world. 
Retire)— the  world  shut  out; — thy  thoughts  call  home;-~ 
Imagination's  airy  wing  repress  ; —  1440 

Lock  up  thy  senses ; — ^let  no  passion  stir  ; — 
Wake  all  to  Reason  ; — let  her  reign  alone  ,— 
Then  in  thv  soul's  deep  silence,  and  the  depth 
Of  Nature  s  silence,  midnight,  thus  inquire. 
As  1  have  dontf,  and  shall  inquire  no  more.  1445 

In  Nature's  channel  thus  the  questions  run  : 

*  What  am  I  r  and  from  whence  ?  ~I  nothing  know 
Hat  that  I  am  ;  and  since  I  am,  conclude 
Something  eternal ;  had  there  e'er  been  nought, 
Nought  stiU  had  been :  eternal  there  must  be. —    1450 
V.ut  what  eternal  ? — Wh j  not  human  race  ? 
And  Adam's  ancestors  without  an  end  ? — 
That's  hard  to  be  conceived,  since  every  link 
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Can  ercr;  pitt  dtpend,  uid  not  Ibo  whulir '  l4IiS 

YbI  gnut  it  (rue,  new  diiGcuItiea  live  ; 

Tn  aiU  quite  out  at  bm.  nor  >ec  the  ihoie. 

Wbanec  uxtli,  tad  thew  bright  urbc  f — Elttntl  loo  ' 

Orvil  QuUler  wu  elernal,  etill  tiieie  i>rtn 

Would  vuil  •ome  other  father  ; — mneb  donga      UflO 

U  ■eeo  in  all  their  motioni,  all  thair  nuke*. 

Deai^  imptiea  intelligeace  and  art ; 

Thai  cant  be  from  IhemaeWe*— or  man  ■  that  art 

Man  acarca  can  comprehend,  conld  man  bealuw^ 

And  nothing  greater  yet  atlov'd,  than  mic —        H96 

Who  motion,  foreign  to  the  amallrat  grain, 

Shot  through  vast  mamea  of  eDormoiu  weight  f 

Who  bid  brul«  mailer '■  realiie  lamp  annma 

Such  various  form*,  and  gave  it  winga  to  Hy  ? 
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4aBertiug  iu  inditputable  right 

To  dance,  would  form  a  univerK  of  dual : 

Has  mnlter  none  ?  then  whence  (heae  glaiicaa  (brnia 

And  boundleai  flighti,  from  ahapeloBs  and  repoeed  ? 

Haa  nulter  more  than  motion  P  has  it  tliaught,       H7S 

Judgment,  and  geniua  f  ia  it  deopi/  Uam'd 

la  nuthemalici !  hu  it  framed  (uch  latra, 

Which,  but  to  gue«,  a  Nenton  made  immoitil  ? — 

tf  io,  bow  eaeb  aage  aloni  langha  al  me. 

Who  think  a  cLtd  inferior  to  a  man  '.  1-180 

If  art  to  fi>nn,  and  counael  lo  conduct. 

And  thai  with  greater  fu  than  human  ahill, 

Rsaidu  not  in  each  block,— ■  Godhead  reign*  i — 

Grant,  then,  iniiaible,  elernal  Mind  ; 

Thai  granled,  all  la  solved  : — but  granting  that,    14^ 

Draw  1  not  o'er  me  a  still  darker  clond  ? 

Grant  I  not  that  which  I  can  ne'er  coiiceiie  ' 

f  being  without  origin  or  end  ' — 

lUil,  human  Liberty  ■  there  is  no  God— 

Vet  why  '  on  either  echenie  that  not  aubalala  ;         MOO 

SalaiM  it  miist.  in  G..d  or  human  rao»l 
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tf  in  the  last^  how  many  knots  beeide, 
[ndissoluble  all  ? — why  choose  it  there 
Where,  chosen,  still  subsist  ten  thousand  more  f 
Reject  it  where,  that  chosen,  all  the  rest  149B 

Dispersed,  leave  Reason's  whole  horizon  clear  ?— 
This  is  not  Reason's  dictate ;  Reason  says, 
Close  with  the  side  where  one  grain  turns  the  sella : 
What  Tast  preponderance  is  here  !  can  Reason 
With  loader  voice  exclaim — "  Believe  a  God  ?**    1500 
And  Reason  heard,  is  the  sole  mark  of  man. 
What  things  impossible  must  man  think  true, 
On  any  other  system  !  and  how  strange 
To  disbelieve,  through  mere  credulity  !* 

If  in  this  chain  Lorenzo  finds  no  flaw,  |505 

Let  it  for  ever  bind  him  to  belief. 
And  where  the  link,  in  which  a  flaw  he  finds  ? 
And  if  a  God  there  is,  that  God  how  great ! 
How  great  that  Power  whose  providential  care 
Through  these  bright  orbs'  dark  centres  darts  a  raj  * 
Of  Nature  universal  threads  the  whole  !  1511 

And  hangs  Creation,  like  a  precious  gem, 
Though  little,  on  the  footstool  of  his  throne  ! 

That  little  gem,  how  large  !  A  weight  let  fall 
From  a  fix'd  star,  in  ages  can  it  reach  1515 

This  distant  earth  ?  Say,  then,  Lorenzo  !  where, 
Where  ends  this  mighty  building  ?  where  begin 
The  suburbs  of  Creation  ?  where  the  wall 
Who«e  battlements  look  o'er  into  the  vale 
Of  nonexistence  ?  Nothing's  strange  abode  !  1590 

Say,  at  what  point  of  space  Jehovah  dropp'd 
His  slacken'd  line,  and  laid  his  balance  by  ; 
Weigh'd  worlds,  and  measured  infinite  no  more  f 
Where  rears  his  terminating  pillar  high 
Its  oxtramundAne  head  ?  and  says  to  gods,  lOfiS 

In  characters  illustrious  as  the  Sun, 
*  I  stand,  the  plan's  proud  period  :  I  pronounce 
The  work  accomplish'd  ;  the  Creation  closed  : 
Shout,  all  ye  Gods  '  nor  shout,  ye  Gods,  alone  ; 
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or»n  th»l  DTf^  oi,  iTdfToid  of  UTe, 
Thai  rnili.  nt  roHi ;  ye  HeiebU  snd  D«pUlS, 
lUwiand  '  rMouod  '  ye  DepUu  and  Heighls,  rewni 

lUrd  uv  Ihosc  querslkiiH  !* — uuwer  harder  ititl. 
Ii  Ihi*  the  lota  exploit,  the  ungle  biitli, 
TIhi  antiUrr  »a  oTFoiiec  Diriiw  .' 
Ch  hu  tile'  Almight;  Fmther,  with  ■  bremtfa, 
liopre|{nal»d  the  womb  of  distanl  Spue  ? 
Hu  be  oM  bid,  in  rarious  ptoTuice*, 
Brotlm  ereatioBf  th«  dtit  bowel*  bant 
Of  Kifht  pruneral,  barreo  now  no  more  ? 
And  He.  lbs  centnl  Son,  truiipiercbg-  all 
Tboae  fUnt  fenenlion*.  whkb  dUport 
Aoi  duKe,  u  mote*,  in  hii  mSTidian  nj  ; 
ThM  r*y  wilbitrawn,  benighted,  or  abaorb'd 
In  that  abyv  of  horror  whence  ihtf  ipmng  ; 
While  Chaos  triumphf.  reponeia'd  of  all 
Rital  CreitioD  raitiih'd  from  hii  Uuoite  r 
Chan '  of  Natore  both  the  womb  and  gra«« '.    f  wide  t 

Tbink'al  tbon  my   Kheme.  Lorcnic,  qnada  too 
1*  thia  eilnn^ul  ? — Ko  ;  Uiia  ia  jiiat ;  1S50 

Jaat  in  conjeetdre,  Ihongb  Iwere  &lae  in  ttet. 
If  til  an  error,  lii  an  error  sprung 
ynm  nobie  root,  high  ihongbt  of  the  MoM  High. 
Bat  wli*r*(bro  error  ?  who  can  pfoTO  it  auch  ? — 
H>  that  can  lel  Omnipotence  a  bonnd.  1SS& 

Can  man  conceire  befond  what  God  can  do  f 
Nothing-  bat  qnile  impouible,  i>  hard. 
H«  •nmnwH  into  being,  with  like  eaae. 
A  whole  creation,  and  a  fingle  gram. 
Speak*  be  tbe  word  ^  a  ihooaaod  world*  are  bom  ■    I.'iGO 
A  Ibansnd  world* '  Ibere'a  ^Ace  for  milliona  mora  ; 
And  in  what  apace  can  hia  jreat  fiat  (ail ' 
Condemn  me  iiotT  cold  critic  t  bnl  indolfO 
The  warm  ima^nalion  :  wbr  oondcmn  r 
WhT  not  injalfe  mch  ihooihts  »■  swell  rmt  haart* 
With  fuller  admiralion  -rfthal  Pnwer  IWB 

Who  ri"*""' ''*"""''*'""'■"''  '''e'' '^"ff'''* '"  ■«■•" 
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Wkj  man  mdiilge  in  his  aa^mented  praite  r 
Dmrts  not  his  glorj  a  still  brighter  rmv. 
The  lees  is  left  to  Chaos,  and  the  realms  IS70 

Of  hideous  Night,  where  Fancy  strays  aghast, 
And,  though  most  talkatiye,  makes  no  report  ? 

Still  seems  my  thought  enormous  ?  think  again  ;~ 
Ezperienee  *self  shaO  aid  thy  lame  belief 
Olissei,  (that  rerehtinn  to  the  sight !)  1575 

Hnre  they  not  led  us  in  the  deep  disclose 
Of  fine-spun  Nature,  ejcquisitely  small. 
And,  though  demonstrated,  stiD  ill  conceived  ? 
If^  then,  on  the  rererse  the  mind  wouM  mount 
In  magnitude,  what  mind  can  mount  too  &r,         1580 
To  keep  the  balance,  and  creation  poise  ? 
Defect  alone  can  err  on  such  a  theme : 
What  is  too  great,  if  we  the  cause  survey  ? 
Stupendous  Architaot  •  Thou,  Thou,  art  all ! 
My  soul  flies  up  and  down  in  thoughts  of  Thee,    1585 
And  finds  herself  but  at  the  centre  still ! 
I  AM,  thy  name  *  existence,  all  thine  own  1 
Creation's  nothing,  flattered  much,  if  styled 
'  The  thin,  the  fleeting  atmosphere  of  God.* 

O  for  the  voice — of  what  ?  of  whom  ? — what  voice 
Can  answer  to  my  wants,  in  such  ascent  1501 

As  dares  to  deem  one  univerBe  too  small  ? 
Tell  me,  Lorenzo !  (for  now  Fancy  glows, 
Fired  in  the  vortex  of  almighty  power) 
Is  not  this  home-creation,  in  the  map  I5C^ 

Of  universal  Nature,  as  a  speck. 
Like  fair  Britannia  in  our  little  ball ; 
Exceeding  fair  and  glorious,  for  its  sise, 
But,  elsewhere,  far  outmeasured,  far  outshone  ? 
In  fancy  (for  the  fact  beyond  us  lies)  1600 

Canst  thou  not  figure  it,  an  isle,  a!n[iofft 
Too  small  for  notice  in  the  vast  of  being  ; 
Severed  by  mighty  seas  of  unbuilt  space 
From  other  realms  ;  from  ample  continents 
Of  higher  life,  where  nobler  natives  dwell ;  IW? 
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LiM*  Dortlwra,  ka  ranala  6a«i  Daiif . 
GlawinK  bsDMlh  Um  bi  afthe  Sopreaie, 
Wb*Tv  KsJ*  la  neollcaw  maks  bnU,  pan  fbn!^ 
LoiamU  jimnki^  no  IW  lu«  uoudb  wait 
Ofhuma«<inlk.bDt  ripoiaosnta  jodt.'  lUO 

Tct  wV  dmni  Fmc/  n  (ocb  depUn  u  then .' 
Rslara,  praannptnoda  tvrcr  '.  Mid  dorns 
Tha  botnidi  of  nnut,  nor  lilunc  tbem,  m  Coo  rbO. 
Edjoj  *•  Dot  fiill  KopB  in  whd  n  weB  ? 
FnU  UBple  Uw  domiiuniM  of  the  Son  !  IIT.S 

FoJl  (loriwu  to  behold  !  h-nr  lir.  bow  wide, 

TIm  BialeUeat  jioiureh  fion  fu>  Butuof  tlinms, 
Larnb  sf  tmm.  ttnon  hi*  beuua  about  bim, 
FaKbu  aod  batrr  than  1  ll»u^  can  flj, 

Aiid  feuda  bi*  pliueU  wilb  eteioai  Giea  ■  tUtB 

TIm  KeLspoIi*  bf  gnaXti  &[ 

Hub  Iba  proud  tyrant  of  tbe  Nilo  ma  built  i 

And  II*  alone  «l»  tmih  it  can  de^cof . 

Bejoikd  Ikia  cit;  wh;  Mnja  faiuiiu  UKaijlrt  > 

Ooe  wnnderfiU,  euoof  h  (nr  dub  to  know !  IGSS 

One  iafinil*,  «aoa{b  fir  luan  to  n0f«! 

One  fitManMat,  enDagli  for  mBi  Is  rttad ! 

O  mhu  (olaniDoa  inrinicUoo  here ! 

VttM  pa^  of  sutinic  ia  deniad  bim  ?  nooe, 

trieamiBg  ha  cbief  tnann  niain  Ub  win.  I63D 

Nnr  if  initrw^uiB  turn  our  ioIt  fus ; 

Tbera  duclla  ■  noble  patlKia  in  the  diea, 

Wbjch  warnu  ntu  puain».  i^oaeljtei  oar  heatti. 

How  eloqiwnlK  ahiMa  the  glavio;  pole '. 

With  whal  iDlbvitj  it  gnn  iU  dter^e. 

RemnnMnlinir  fmt  trellu  b  atrle  ■oblime, 

Thaiigh  aiI<!Dt,  irmi  '  beard  cadh  arooDd  ;  ihort 

Tb»  plaoBl*  bean) .  UhI  mt  nnliean)  in  beD ! 

Hell  bai  bcr  wvd*.--  ibMifli  too  ptmd  to  pt«iaa. 

If  oartb.  iben,  nwre  iniHwl  ?  fc»a  A^  tbow  I 

Who  ncilhor  praiae  (LanaM  r)  Bar  aAiure  * 
l^reni"'"  •dmirali.fc  ^wuffwd. 
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Least  oorrespondenoe  with  a  single  star ; 

Ne*er  rear'd  aii  altar  to  the  queen  of  heaven  164d 

Walking  in  brightness,  or  her  train  adored. 

Their  sublunary  rivals  have  long  since 

Engrossed  his  whole  devotion )  stars  malign, 

Which  made  the  fond  astronomer  run  mad, 

Darken  his  intellect,  corrupt  his  heart ;  1650 

Cause  him  to  sacrifice  his  fame  and  peace 

To  momentary  madness,  called  delight : 

Idolater  more  gross,  than  ever  kiss'd 

The  lifted  hand  to  Luna,  or  pour'd  out 

The  blood  to  Jove  * — O  Thou,  to  whom  belongs    1G55 

All  sacrifice  !  O  Thou  great  Jove  unfeign'd ! 

Divine  Instructor  !  Thy  first  volume  this 

For  man's  perusal ;  all  in  capitals ! 

In  moon  and  stars  (Heaven's  golden  alphabet !) 

Emblazed  to  seize  the  sight,  who  runs  may  read  *,  1660 

Who  reads  can  understand.     'Tis  unconfined 

To  Christian  land  or  Jewry  ;  fairly  writ, 

In  language  universal,  to  mankind  ; 

A  language  lofty  to  the  leam'd,  yet  plain 

To  those  that  feed  the  flock,  or  guide  the  plough,  1(J65 

Or  from  its  husk  strike  out  the  bounding  grain 

A  language  worthy  the  great  Mind  that  speaks  ! 

Pre&ce  and  comment  to  the  sacred  page  ! 

Which  oft  refers  its  reader  to  the  skies, 

As  presupposing  his  first  lesson  there,  l()7U 

And  Scripture  'self  a  fragment,  that  unread. 

Stupendous  book  of  wisdom  to  the  wise  \ 

Stupendous  book  !  and  open'd.  Night !  by  thee. 

By  thee  much  open'd,  2  confess,  O  Night ! 
Tet  more  I  wish  ;  but  how  shall  I  prevail  ?  1075 

Say,  gentle  Night !  whose  modest,  maiden  beams 
Give  us  a  new  Creation,  and  present 
The  world's  great  picture  soften'd  to  the  sight ; 
Nay,  kinder  far,  far  more  indulgent  still. 
Say,  thou,  whose  mild  dominion's  silver  key  1680 

Unlocks  our  hemisphere,  and  sets  to  view 
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Worlds  beyond  number ;  worlds  conceard  by  day 
Behind  the  proud  and  envious  star  of  noon ! 
Canst  thou  not  draw  a  deeper  scene, — and  show 
Tho  Mighty  Potentate  to  whom  belong  1685 

These  rich  regalia,  pompously  displayed 
To  kindle  that  high  hope  :     Like  him  of  Ui, 
I  gaze  around,  I  search  on  every  side — 

0  for  a  glimpse  of  Him  my  soul  adores  ! 

As  the  chased  hart,  amid  the  desert  wast**,  1G90 

Pants  for  the  living  stream  ;  for  Him  who  made  her 
Sc  pants  the  thirsty  soul,  amid  the  blank 

01  sublunary  joys.     Say,  goddess  !  where  ? 

Whore  blazes  his  bright  court  ?  where  burns  hislhrone  ? 

Thou  know'st,  for  thou  ert  near  Him  ;  by  thee,  round 

His  grand  pavilion,  sacred  Fame  reports  10Q6 

The  sable  curtain  drawn.     If  not,  can  none 

Of  thy  fair  duughter-train.  80  swift  of  wing. 

Who  travel  far,  discover  where  he  dwells  ? 

A  star  his  dwelling  pointed  out  below.  1700 

Ye  Pleiades  !  Arcturus  1  Mazaroth  I 

And  thou,  Orion  !  of  still  keener  oyo  ! 

Say  ye,  who  guide  the  wilder'd  in  the  waves, 

And  bring  them  out  of  tempest  into  port! 

On  which  hand  iimst  I  bend  my  course  to  find  him  ? 

These  courtiers  keep  the  secret  of  their  king  ;       1706 

1  wake  whole  nights,  in  vain,  to  steal  it  from  them 

1  wake,  and,  waking,  climb  Night's  radiant  scale 
From  sphere  to  sphere,  tlie  steps  by  Nature  set 
For  man's  ascent,  at  once  to  tempt  and  aid  ;  1710 

To  tempt  his  eye,  and  aid  his  to^'ering  thought, 
Till  it  arrives  at  ^he  great  goal  of  all. 

In  ardent  Contemplation's  rapid  car, 
From  earth,  as  from  my  barrier,  I  set  out. 
How  svvifL  I  mount ;  diminish'd  earth  recedes  :      1715 
I  pass  the  moon  ;  and,  from  her  farther  side. 
Pierce  Heaven's  blue  curtain  ;  strike  into  remote ; 
Where,  with  his  lifted  tube,  the  subtle  sago 
llis  artiljcial  airy  jotirricy  takes. 
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And  to  celestial  lengthens  human  sight.  1790 

I  pause  at  every  planet  on  ray  road, 
And  ask  for  Him  who  gives  their  orbs  to  ro.l, 
Their  foreheads  fair  to  shine.    From  Saturn's  rini^, 
in  which  of  earths  an  army  might  be  lost, 
With  the  bold  comet  take  my  bolder  flight.  1725 

Ainid  those  sovereign  glories  of  the  skies, 
Of  independent,  native  lustre  proud  ; 
IMie  souls  of  systems !  and  the  lords  of  life, 
I'hrough  their  wide  empires ! — What  behold  I  now  ? 
A  wilderness  of  wonder  burning  round,  17M 

Where  larger  suns  inhabit  higher  spheres ; 
Perhaps  the  villas  of  descending  gods  ; 
Nor  halt  I  here  ;  my  toil  is  but  begun ; 
Tis  but  the  threshold  of  the  Deity  ; 
Or,  far  beneath  it,  I  am  groveling  still.  1735 

Nor  is  it  strange  ;  I  btiilt  on  a  mistake  : 
The  grandeur  of  his  works,  whence  Folly  sought 
For  aid,  to  Reason  sets  His  glory  higher  ; 
Who  built  thus  high  for  worms  (mere  worms  to  Him) 
O  where,  Lorenzo,  must  the  builder  dwell .'  1740 

Pause  then,  and,  for  a  moment,  here  respire^- 
If  human  thought  can  keep  its  station  here. 
Where  am  I  ? — where  is  earth  ? — nay,  where  art  tho^, 
O  Sun  .' — Is  the  Sun  turned  recluse  ? — and  are 
His  boasted  expeditions  short  to  mine  ? —  1746 

To  mine  how  short !  On  Nature's  Alps  T  stand, 
And  see  a  thousand  firmaments  beneath  ! 
A  thousand  systems !  as  a  thousand  grains  ! 
So  much  a  stranger,  and  so  late  arrived, 
How  can  man's  curious  spirit  not  inquire  1750 

What  are  the  natives  of  this  world  sublime, 
Of  this  so  foreign,  unterrestrial  sphere, 
Whore  mortal,  untranslated,  never  strey'd? 

'  O  ye.  as  distant  from  my  little  home 
A-*  swiftest  sunbeams  in  an  ajr©  chn  fly  ;  1755 

y.tr  from  mv  nnlive  elciivml  1  roam, 
1(1  t\noAt  of  new  aiiiJ  woiiiiitrrul  td  uian. 
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What  province  this,  of  his  immense  domain, 

Whom  all  obeys  ?  or  mortals  here,  or  gods  ? 

Ye  liorderers  on  the  coasts  of  bliss !  what  are  yoQ  f 

A  colony  from  Heaven  ?  or  only  raised,  1761 

By  frequent  visit  from  Heaven's  neighboiirin|^  realms, 

To  secondary  gods,  and  half  divine  ? — 

Whate'er  your  nature,  this  is  past  dispute, 

Far  other  life  you  live,  far  other  tongue  1766 

You  talk,  far  other  thought,  perhaps,  you  think. 

Than  man.    How  various  are  the  irorks  of  God ! 

But  say,  what  thought  ?  Is  Reason  here  enthroned. 

And  absolute  ?  or  Sense  in  arms  against  her  ? 

Have  you  two  lights  ?  or  need  you  no  revealed  ?    1770 

Enjoy  your  happy  realms  their  golden  age  ? 

And  had  your  Edon  an  abstemious  Eve  ? 

Our  Eve*s  fair  daughters  prove  their  pedigree. 

And  ask  their  Adams — *  Who  would  not  be  wise  ?' 

Or,  if  your  mother  fell,  are  you  redeem'd  ?  1775 

And,  if  redeem'd — is  your  Redeemer  scorn'd  ? 

Is  this  your  final  residence  ?  if  not, 

Change  you  your  scene  translated,  or  by  death  ? 

And  if  by  death,  what  death  ? — Know  you  disease  ? 

Or  horrid  war  ? — With  war,  this  fatal  hour,  1780 

Europa  groans  (so  call  we  a  small  field 

Where  kings  run  mad.)     In  our  world,  Death  deputes 

Intemperance  to  do  the  work  of  Age, 

And,  hanging  up  the  quiver  Nature  gave  him. 

As  slow  of  execution,  for  despatch  1785 

Sends  forth  imperial  butchers  ;  bids  them  slay 

Their  sheep  (the  silly  sheep  they  fleeced  before,) 

And  toss  him  twice  ten  thousand  at  a  meal. 

Sit  all  your  executioners  on  thrones  ? 

With  you.  can  rage  for  plunder  make  a  god  ?        1700 

And  bloodsiied  wash  out  every  other  stain  ? — 

But  you,  perhaps,  can't  bleed  :  from  matter  gross 

Your  spirits  clean  are  delicately  clad 

In  finespun  ether,  privileged  to  soar, 

Unloaded,  uninfected.     How  unlike  I7U5 
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The  lot  uf  man  \  how  few  of  human  race 
Dy  their  own  mud  unmuider'd  !  how  wo  wage 
Self-war  eternal  1 — Is  your  painful  day 
Of  hardy  conflict  o'er  ?  or  are  you  still 
Raw  candidates  at  school  ?  and  have  you  thoee     1800 
Who  disaffect  reversions,  as  with  us  ? — 
But  what  are  we  ?  you  never  heard  of  man, 
Or  earth,  the  bedlam  of  the  universe ! 
Where  Reason  (undiseasod  with  you)  runs  mad 
And  nurses  Folly's  children  as  her  own,  IdOH 

Fond  of  the  foulest.     In  the  sacred  mount 
Of  Holiness,  where  Reason  is  pronounced 
Infallible,  and  thunders  like  a  god, 
E'en  there,  by  saints  the  demons  are  outdone  ; 
What  these  think  wrong,  our  saints  refine  to  right ; 
And  kindly  teach  dull  Hell  her  own  black  arts  ;     In  II 
Satan,  instructed,  o'er  their  morals  smiles. — 
But  this  how  strange  to  you,  who  know  not  man  ! 
Has  the  least  rumour  of  our  race  arrived  ? 
Call'd  here  Elijah  in  his  flaming  car  ?  1^1  ;> 

Paas'd  by  you  the  good  Enoch,  on  his  road 
To  those  fair  fields  whence  Lucifer  was  hurl'd  ; 
Who  brush'd,  perhaps,  your  sphere  in  hie  descent, 
Stain'd  your  pure  crystal  ether,  or  let  fall 
A  short  eclipse  from  his  portentous  shade .'  liSiO 

O  that  the  fiend  had  lodged  on  some  broad  orb 
Athwart  his  way  ;  nor  reach'd  his  present  home. 
Then  blacken'd  earth,  with  footsteps  foul'd  in  Hell, 
Nor  wash'd  in  ocean,  as  from  Rome  he  pass'd 
To  Britain's  isle  ;  too,  too  conspicuous  there.'        I  ^  25 

But  this  is  all  digression  :  where  is  He 
That  o'er  Heaven's  battlements  the  felon  hurl'd 
To  groans,  and  chains,  and  darkness  .'  where  is  Ho 
Who  sees  Creation's  summit  in  a  vale  P 
He  whom,  wnile  man  is  man,  ho  can't  but  seek,    }f*'.V\ 
And  if  he  finds,  commences  more  than  man  " 
O  for  a  teleHcope  his  throne  to  reach  ! 
I'ell  me,  ye  learn 'd  on  earth     or  bless'd  above  ' 
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Te  •earching,  ye  Newtonian  angels !  tell 

W^here  your  Great  Master's  orb !  his  planets  where  ? 

Those  conscious  satellites,  those  morning  alart,    1831 

First-bom  of  Deity  !  from  central  lore, 

Bj  Teneration  most  profound,  thrown  off; 

By  sweet  attraction  no  less  strongly  drawn ; 

Awed,  and  yet  raptured  ;  raptured,  yet  serene ;    ISM 

Past  thought  illustrions,  but  with  borrow'd  beaoM  ; 

In  still  approaching  circles  still  remote, 

ReTolying  round  the  Sun's  eternal  Sire  ? 

Or  sent,  in  lines  direct,  on  embassies 

To  nations — in  what  latitude  ? — beyond  1845 

Terrestrial  thought's  horiton  \ — and  on  what 

High  errands  sent  f — Here  human  efibrt  ends, 

And  leayes  me  still  a  stranger  to  his  throne. 

Full  well  it  might !  I  quite  mistook  my  road ; 
Born  in  an  age  more  carious  than  devoat,  1850 

More  fond  to  fix  the  placo  of  heaven  or  hell, 
Than  studious  this  to  shun,  or  that  secure, 
"^is  not  the  curious,  but  the  pious,  path 
That  leads  me  to  my  point.     Lorenxo  !  know, 
Without  or  star  or  angel  for  their  guide,  li^M 

Who  worship  God  shall  find  hins.     Humble  Lavo, 
And  not  proud  Reason,  keeps  the  door  of  hcavon  : 
Love  finds  admission  where  proud  Science  faila. 
Man's  scioace  is  the  culture  of  his  heart. 
And  not  to  lose  his  plummet  in  the  depths  I^f50 

Of  Nature,  or  the  more  profound  of  God  : 
Either  to  know,  is  an  attempt  that  sets 
The  wisest  on  a  level  with  the  fool. 
To  fathom  Nature  (ill  attempted  here  f) 
Past  doubt,  is  deep  philosophy  above  ;  IbfBfi 

Higher  degrees  in  bliss  archangels  take, 
As  deeper  learn'd,  the  deepest  learning  still. 
For  what  a  thunder  of  Omnipotence 
(So  mi^ht  I  dare  to  fpeok)  is  Hcen  in  all ! 
In  man  !  in  earth  !  in  more  amazing  skies  !  1870 

Teaching  this  Insson  Pride  is  loath  to  learn— 
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'Not  deeply  to  discerD,  not  much  to  know, 
Mankind  was  bom  to  wonder  and  adore  !* 

And  ia  there  cauae  for  higher  wonder  atiU 
Than  that  which  stmck  us  from  our  past  sar?eja  ?-^ 
Yea ;  and  for  deeper  adoration  too.  167tf 

Prom  my  late  airy  travel  unconfined, 
Haye  I  leam'd  nothing  ? — Yes,  Lorenzo !  this  -. 
Each  of  these  stars  is  a  religious  house  ; 
I  saw  their  altars  smoke,  their  incense  rise,  1880 

And  heard  hoeannas  ring  through  every  sphere, 
A  seminary  fraught  with  future  gods. 
Nature  all  o*er  is  consecrated  ground, 
Teeming  with  growths  immortal  and  divine. 
The  great  Proprietor's  all  bounteous  hand  1886 

Leaves  nothing  waste,  but  sows  these  fiery  fields 
With  seeds  of  Reason,  which  to  virtues  rise 
Beneath  his  genial  ray  ;  and,  if  escaped 
The  pestilential  blasts  of  stubborn  will. 
When  grown  mature,  are  gather'd  for  the  skies.   1890 
And  is  devotion  thought  too  much  on  earth, 
When  beings,  so  superior,  homage  boast, 
And  triumph  in  prostrations  to  the  throne  ? 

But  wherefore  more  of  planets  or  of  stars  ? 
Ethereal  journeys,  and,  discovered  there,  1805 

Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  ways  devout. 
All  Nature  sending  incense  to  the  throne, 
Except  the  bold  Lorenzos  of  our  sphere ! 
Opening  the  solemn  sources  of  my  soul. 
Since  I  havo  poor'd,  like  feign'd  Eridanus,  190C 

My  flowing  numbers  o'er  the  flaming  skies, 
Nor  see  of  fancy  or  of  fact  what  more 
Invites  the  Muse — ^here  turn  we,  and  review 
Our  pass'd  nocturnal  landscape  wide ;  then  say, 
Say,  then,  Lorenzo !  with  what  burst  of  heart,      100* 
The  whole,  at  once,  revolving  in  his  thought. 
Must  man  exclaim,  adoring  and  aghast  ? 
'  O  what  a  root !  O  what  a  branch,  is  here ! 
O  what  a  Father  !  what  a  family  ! 
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Worlds!  ajstems!  and  creations! — and  creatJonii  1910 

fn  one  agglomerated  cluster,  hong, 

Great  Vine  !*  on  thee  ;  on  thee  the  cluster  hmnga. 

The  filial  cluster !  infinitely  spread 

In  glowing  globes,  with  yarious  being  fraught. 

And  drinks  (oectareous  draught !)  immort&l  lift.  1915 

Or,  shall  I  say  (for  who  can  say  enough  ?) 

A  constellation  of  ten  thousand  gems, 

(And,  O  !  of  what  dimension !  of  what  weight !) 

Set  in  one  signet,  flames  on  the  right  hand 

Of  Majesty  divine !  The  blazing  seal,  1990 

That  deeply  stamps,  on  all  created  mind, 

Indelible,  his  soyereign  attributes. 

Omnipotence  and  Love  !  that  passing  bound, 

And  this  surpassing  that.    Nor  stop  we  here 

For  want  of  power  in  God,  but  thought  in  man.    1925 

Ken  this  acknowledged,  leaves  us  still  in  debt; 

If  greater  aught,  that  greater  all  is  thine, 

Dread  Sire  I — Accept  this  miniature  of  Thee, 

And  pardon  an  attempt  from  mortal  thought. 

In  which  archangels  might  have  fail'd,  unblamcd.' 

How  such  ideas  of  the'  Almighty's  power,  1931 

And  such  ideas  of  the'  Almighty's  plan, 
(Ideas  not  absurd)  distend  the  thought 
Of  feeble  mortals  I  nor  of  them  alone  ! 
The  fulness  of  the  Deity  breaks  forth  1935 

In  inconceivables,  to  men  and  gods. 
Think,  then,  O  think,  nor  ever  drop  the  thought 
llow  low  must  man  descend  when  gods  adore ! 
Have  I  not,  then,  accomplish'd  my  proud  boast  ? 
Did  I  no!  tell  thee  '  We  would  mount,  Lorenzo!    194U 
And  kindle  our  devotion  at  the  stars  ?' 

And  have  I  fail'd  ?  and  did  I  flatter  thee.^ 
An  \  art  all  adamant  ?  and  dost  confute, 
All  nrced,  with  one  irrefragable  smile  ? 
I  .«%r<»n7o  !  mirth  how  miserable  here  I  1945 

^x*  o«v  hv  the  sti^rs.  bv  Him  who  made  them,  swear, 

•  John  XV.  1. 
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Thj  heart,  henceforth,  shall  be  aa  pare  as  thej ; 
Then  thon,  like  them,  ahalt  shine  :  like  thecii  afaall  Hm 
From  low  to  lofty,  from  obecure  to  bright, 
By  due  gradation.  Nature's  sacred  law.  1^50 

The  stars  from  whence  ? — ask  Chaos — he  can  toll. 
Those  bright  temptations  to  idolatry 
From  darkness  and  conftision  took  their  birth : 
Sons  of  deformity !  from  fluid  dregs 
Tartarean,  first  they  rose  to  masses  rude,  1956 

And  then  to  spheres  opaqoe  ;  then  dimly  shone, 
Then  brightened ;  then  blazed  out  in  perfect  day 
Nature  delights  in  progress,  in  advance 
From  worse  to  better  ;  but  when  minds  ascend. 
Progress,  in  part,  depends  upon  thcmselyes.  I960 

HeaTen  aids  exertion :  greater  makes  the  great ; 
The  Tolontary  little  lessens  more. 
O  be  a  man !  and  thou  shalt  be  a  god  ! 
And  half  self-made  '.-^ambition  how  divine  ! 

O  thou,  ambitious  of  disgrace  alone  !  1966 

Still  undevout  f  nnkindled  ^ — though  high  taught, 
School'd  by  the  skies,  and  pupil  of  the  stars, 
Rank  coward  to  the  fkshionable  .world  ! 
Art  thou  ashamed  to  bend  thy  knee  to  Heaven  .' 
Cursed  fume  of  pride,  exhaled  from  deepest  hell ! 
Pride  in  religion  is  man's  highest  praise.  1971 

Bent  on  destruction  !  and  in  love  with  death  ! 
Not  all  these  luminaries,  quench 'd  at  once, 
^ere  half  so  sad  as  one  benighted  mind. 
Which  gropes  for  happiness,  and  meets  despair.     1976 
How  like  a  widow  in  her  weeds,  the  Night, 
Amid  her  glimmering  tapers,  silent  sits  ! 
How  sorrowful,  how  desolate,  she  >%eeps 
Perpetual  dews,  and  saddens  Nature's  scene  ! 
A  scene  more  sad  Sin  makes  the  darken'd  soul,     196C 
All  comfort  kills,  nor  leaves  one  spark  ahve. 

Though  blind  of  heart,  still  open  is  thine  ejre. 
Why  such  magniiieenco  in  all  thou  seest  ? 
Of  matter's  frrandeur,  know  one  eiid  is  this. 
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Tt  teU  tlie  ntkuul,  «ha  ^im  on  it,_  iggg 

'  Tkoncb  Ihal  iauertneij  great.  Mill  gtiUei  h» 

WboM  hnw»i  MtnkiwK,  can  oinbraca  tnd  lod^, 

Dtibofdcn'd,  N(.late'i  uuinml  KhKme  -, 

Ctn  gn*f  Crcalicn  iritb  *  *ingh  tlif<Dghl : 

Crealinn  gnf,  and  not  vxcliidc  iu  Siie.'—  1990 

I'd  lall  him  bniier — '  It  bchorot  Mm  mndi 

I'o  gaud  Uie'  impoTtanl,  jet  diipafiding  Uu 

Of  biitig  btigliler  Ihui  t  ihoiuuid  *uns  -, 

Oqb  I'lnglc  taf  of  thnnf  hi  autthinei  Ihrtti  *U/ — 

And  if  aaa  bran  oliedient.  toon  lic'Jl  lou  IHOS 

Sopeiiot  hrijiilj,  lod  on  bit  parplc  wing, 

Ilia  purple  wing  bpdropp'd  witlj  Kjtt  of  gold. 

Riling,  where  ihc  jglrl  is  now  douicd  to  rise, 

Look  down  triumpluDi  on  theae  duiling  ^>hrtea. 

V/hy  Itien  petnA  ? — no  niorlal  erei  livnl  SKMM 

But.  d^ng.  he  pronounced  (when  wonla  are  tme) 
The  whole  thai  chariDi  thee  absolulelj  nm; 

Vun.  tnd  bt  wotk  !— Think  thou  with  ijing  meo ; 

O  condooend  to  think  aa  augcli  think  ' 

O  to1«nte  »  chance  for  hippinea*  !  SDOS 

Oar  nalnre  aucb,  iB  choice  ininrea  ill  file  ; 

And  hell  had  been,  though  there  had  been  no  God. 

Pnal  thou  not  knov,  mj  new  Atlronomer  '. 

Einh.  turning  from  the  Son,  bnnge  ui^hl  (o  man  ! 

Man,  turning  from  bis  God,  bringa  endleta  night ; 

Whem  thou  ranal  read  no  mnrsla,  find  no  G-iend,  9011 

Amend  no  manner«,  and  eipect  no  peace. 

How  deep  the  dacknem  '.  and  the  ^ rnan  how  loud  1 

Anil  (ki.  how  far,  from  lambent  ue  lira  flunosl — 

Such  i>  Lxrcnio'i  puichasK?  mch  his  praise  !        SDlfi 

Til*  proud,  tha  polilic  Lorenio'*  praiae-. 

Though  in  hi«  ear,  am)  leveld  at  hia  heart, 

Ivehatf  md  o'er  the  Talunie'>r  the  akjea. 

For  think  Dol  thnu  ha«  beard  all  ihii  from  me  ; 
Mv  aong  hul  utivift  wbal  gr^at  Naliue  iipeaki,      SOSC 
Wiiol  bm  "he  apfikcn  f— Thus  ihc  e<»ld»M  epnke, 
Thui  (rneaka  for  etnf  — '  Place  >l  Xalurri  head. 


THE  CONSOLATION.  263 

A  Sovert;igii  which  o'er  all  things  rolls  his  eje, 

Extends  his  wing,  promulgates  hia  commands, 

Bat,  aboTe  all,  diffuses  endless  £rocd  ;  SeOSS 

To  whom,  for  sure  redress,  the  wrong*d  may  fly. 

The  Tile  for  mercy,  and  the  pain  d  for  peace  ; 

By  whom  the  various  tenants  of  these  spheres, 

DifersiAed  in  fortunes,  place,  and  powers. 

Raised  in  enjoyment,  as  in  worth  they  rise,  12ij:iO 

Arrive  at  length  (if  worthy  such  approach) 

At  that  bless'd  fountain-head  from  which  tliey  stream. 

Where  conflict  past  redoubles  present  joy, 

And  present  joy  looks  forward  on  increase. 

And  that  on  more  ;  no  period  !  every  step  20'.)5 

A  doable  boon  !  a  promise  and  a  bliss.' 

How  easy  sits  this  scheme  on  human  hearts  ! 

It  suits  their  make,  it  sooths  their  vast  desires  ; 

Passion  is  pleased,  and  Reason  asks  no  more  : 

'Tis  rational ;  'tis  great !— but  what  is  thine  ?       2040 

It  darkens  !  shocks !  excruciates  !  and  confounds  ! 

Leaves  us  quite  naked,  both  of  help  and  hope, 

Sinking  from  bad  to  worse  ;  few  years  the  sport 

Of  Fortune,  then  the  morsel  of  despair. 

Say,  then,  Lorenzo  !  (for  thou  know'st  it  well)  2045 
What's  vice  f  mere  want  of  compass  in  our  thought. 
Religion  what? — the  proof  of  common  sense. 
How  art  thou  hooted  where  the  least  prevails  ! 
Is  it  my  fault  if  these  truths  call  thee  fool  ? 
Ana  thou  shalt  never  be  miscall'd  by  mo.  2050 

Can  neither  Shame  nor  Terror  stand  thy  friend  ? 
And  art  thou  still  an  insect  in  the  mire  ? 
How  like  thy  guardian  angel  have  1  flown  ; 
Snatch'd  thee  from  earth,  escorted  thee  through  all 
The'  ethereal  armies  ;  walk'd  thee,  like  a  god,     206f 
Through  splendours  of  first  magnitude,  arranged 
On  either  hand  *,  clouds  thrown  beneath  thy  feet  *, 
Close-cruised  on  the  bright  paradise  of  God, 
And  almost  introduced  thee  to  the  throno  ! 
And  art  thou  r*ill  carousing,  for  delight,  2060 
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R&nk  poitou,  first  ferntenlini^  lo  mere  frolli, 

And  then  subsiding  into  Gnal  gull  i* 

To  beings  of  sublime,  immortal  make, 

How  shocking  is  all  joy  whose  end  is  sure  ! 

Such  joy  more  shocking  stilly  the  more  it  cluurms  ! 

And  dost  thou  choose  what  ends  ere  well  begmiy  8006 

And  infamous  as  short  ?  and  dost  thou  choose 

(Thou,  to  whose  palate  glory  it  so  sweet) 

To  wado  into  perdition  through  contempt, 

Not  of  poor  bigots  only,  but  thy  own  ?  9090 

For  I  have  peep'd  into  thy  cover'd  heart, 

And  seen  it  blush  beneath  a  boastful  brow  ? 

For  by  otrong  Guilt's  most  violent  assault, 

Conscience  is  but  disabled,  not  destroyed. 

O  thou  most  awful  being !  and  most  vain !         807S 
Thy  will  how  frail  I  how  glorious  is  thy  power  ? 
Though  dread  Eternity  has  sown  her  seeds 
Of  bliss  and  woo  in  tliy  despotic  breast ; 
Though  heaven  and  hell  depend  upon  thy  choice, 
A  butterfly  comes  cross,  and  both  are  fled.  2080 

Is  this  the  picture  of  a  rational  ? 
This  horrid  image,  shall  it  be  more  just  ? 
Lorenzo  !  no  ;  it  cannot, — shall  not  be. 
If  there  is  force  in  reason  )  or  in  sounds 
Chanted  beneath  the  glimpses  of  the  moon,  8065 

A  magic,  at  this  planetary  hour, 
When  Slumber  locks  the  general  lip,  and  dreams. 
Through  senseless  mazes,  hunts  souls  uninspired. 

Attend — the  sacred  mysteries  begin 

My  solemn  night-born  adjuration  hear :  8090 

Hear,  and  I'll  raise  thy  spirit  from  the  dust, 
While  the  stars  gaze  on  this  enchantment  new  ; 
Enchantment  not  infernal,  but  divine  ! 

'  By  Silence,  Death's  peculiar  attribute  ; 
By  Darkness,  Guilt's  inevitable  doom  ;  209f 

By  Darkness  and  by  Silence,  sisters  dread  ! 
That  draw  the  curtain  round  Night's  ebon  throne, 
And  raise  ideas  solemn  as  the  scene  ! 
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By  Nighty  and  all  of  awful  Night  proaents 
To  thought  or  sense  (of  awful  much,  to  both         SI  00 
The  goddesii  brings  !)  By  these  her  trembling  firoe. 
Like  Vesta's,  evor-burniiig,  and,  like  hers, 
Sacred  to  thoughts  immaculate  and  pure  ! 
By  these  bright  orators  that  proTe  and  praisei 
And  press  thee  to  revere  the  Deity  ;  9106 

Perhaps,  too,  aid  thee,  when  reyered,  a  while 
To  reach  his  throne,  as  stages  of  the  aool. 
Through  which,  at  difierent  periods,  sbe  shall  pass. 
Refining  gradual,  for  her  final  height, 
And  purging  off*  some  dross  at  every  sphere  !        8110 
By  this  dark  pall  thrown  o'er  the  silent  world ! 
By  the  world's  kings  and  kingdoms  most  renown'd, 
From  short  Ambition's  zenith  set  for  ever, 
Sad  presage  to  vain  boasters,  now  in  bloom ! 
By  the  long  list  of  swift  mortality,  2115 

From  Adam  downward  to  this  evening  knell, 
Which  midnight  waves  in  Fancy's  startled  eye. 
And  shocks  her  with  a  hundred  centuries. 
Round  Death's  blackbannerthrong'd  in  human  thougUt 
By  thousands,  now,  resignixsg  their  last  breath,     2120 
And  calling  thee — wert  thou  so  wise  to  hear  ! 
By  tombs  o'er  tombs  arising,  human  earth 
Ejected,  to  make  room  for — human  earth, 
Tho  monarch's  terror !  and  the  sexton's  trade ! 
By  pompous  obsequies  that  shun  the  day,  212{i 

The  torch  funereal,  and  the  nodding  plume, 
Which  makes  poor  man's  humiliation  proud, 
Boast  of  our  ruin !  triumph  of  our  dust ! 
By  the  damp  vault  that  weeps  o'er  royal  bones, 
And  the  pale  lamp  that  shows  the  ghastly  dead,    2190 
More  ghastly  through  the  thick  incumbent  gloom ! 
By  visits  (if  there  are)  from  darker  scenes. 
The  gliding  spectre  !  and  the  groaning  grove  ! 
By  groans,  and  graves,  and  miseries  that  groan 
For  the  grave's  shelter !  By  desponding  men,        91  SI 
Senseless  to  pains  of  death  from  pongs  of  guilt  I 
23 
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Has  stroked  mj  drooping  lids,  and  promises  9175 

My  long  arrear  of  rest :  the  downj  god 

(Wont  to  return  with  oar  returning  peace) 

Will  paj,  ere  long,  and  bless  me  with  repose. 

Haste,  haste,  sweet  stranger !  from  the  peasant's  cot, 

The  shipboj's  Lvnmock,  or  the  soldier's  straw,    21  BO 

Whence  Sorrow  never  chased  thee ;  with  thee  bring 

Not  hideous  visions,  as  of  late,  but  draughts 

Delicious  of  well  tasted  cordial  rest, 

Man*s  rich  restorative  ;  his  balmy  bath, 

That  supples,  lubricates,  and  keeps  in  play  2lti5 

The  various  movements  of  this  nice  machine, 

Which  asks  such  frequent  periods  of  repair. 

When  tired  with  vain  rotations  of  the  day, 

Sleep  winds  us  up  for  the  succeeding  dawn  *, 

Fresh  we  spin  on,  till  sickness  clogs  our  wheels,  2100 

Or  death  quite  breaks  the  spring,  and  motion  ends : 

When  will  it  end  with  me  ? 

*  Thou  only  know'st, 

Thou,  whose  broad  eye  the  future  and  the  past 

Joins  to  the  present,  making  one  of  three  2194 

To  mortal  thought !  Thou  know*st,  and  Thou  alone, 

All  knowing  ! — all  unknown  ! — and  yet  well  known  ! 

Near,  though  remote  !  and,  though  unfathom'd,  felt ! 

And,  though  invisible,  for  ever  seen ! 

And  seen  in  all !  the  great  and  the  minute . 

Each  globe  above,  with  its  gigantic  race,  S200 

Each  flower,  each  leaf,  with  its  small  people  swarnrd, 

(Those  puny  vouchers  of  Omnipotence  !) 

To  the  itrst  thought  that  asks  '  From  whence  ?'  declare 

Their  common  source  :  thou  fountiun,  running  o*or 

In  rivers  of  communicated  joy  !  2205 

Who  gavest  us  speech  for  far,  far  humbler  themes ! 

Say  by  what  name  fthall  I  presume  to  call 

Him  I  see  burning  in  these  countless  suns, 

As  Moses  in  the  bush  ?  Illustrious  Mind  ! 

The  whole  creation  less,  far  less,  to  1'hee,  2210 

Than  that  to  the  creation's  ample  round. 
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I  mmmm  ThM  ? — Hov  mj  kbooriiif  sml 
l»  tkcMfrkt,  too  bie  for  btrtfc  ! 

Of  11— ■  aifhty  !  Ghim  ■■!■!■■  J  !  nfe  n 

OrXaCm,  th^  kKvint  fTOvtk  oTGtia  • 

nm  Falkv  rf  iiicto  !  th«l  progcay 

Of    I  ■!  ihom;  wk»»  tlM  goi6em  c2wb% 

Falkv  cf  iB  tkai  ii  or  n«  or  mm  ! 
of  all  tk«l  k  or  ikdl  -•^  * 


T^ihtT  cf  tJkc«9  tn^kt  mfliionfl  of  the  ni^ht ! 

Of  vkicii  tiw  lesat,  full  Godhead  had  proclaira'd, 

Amd  tkron  the  faxer  oa  kb  kiwe — Or,  aaj, 

la  a^pellatJoa  higher  itiU  thj  choice  f 

FatJbrr  of  Butter's  tecDporarr  tords ! 

Father  of  spirits:  aobler  oikpnng !  sparks 

Of  high  paternal  fkvy.  rick  endow  d 

Wkk  T^rioas  ■gamm.  and  with  rarioas  modes 

Of  insciact.  reason.  nstnitkM] :  heams 

Ji'^re  9a>  or  hrifkt  Ootn  dar  dirine.  to  break 

Tlse  ^ark  of  matter  orfaaised  (the  ware 

Of  aH  created  sptrit)  beants  tkit  r»e 

Each  over  other  in  suyeiim  fight, 

TiH  the  last  ripsBS  into  hzstie  strong. 

Of  next  approach  to  Godhead.     Father  fend 

vFar  ibnder  than  ere  bore  that  name  on  earth) 

Of  inteOectnai  beings  *  beings  Uess'd 

With  powers  to  pieaje  thee,  not  of  passire  pfr 

To  !aws  thev  know  not :  beings  lod^r^d  in  seats 

Of  weil  adapted  jors.  in  dif'er^at  domes 

Of  thfis  imp^*nal  pa^ce  tor  thr  sons  ; 

Of  this  proad.  pofraiotts*  weU  pohcied« 
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Though  houndless  habitation,  plann'd  by  Tliee  ;    2350 
Whose  several  cl#ris  their  several  climates  suit, 
And  transposition,  doubtless,  would  destroy. 
Or,  oh  !  indulge,  immortal  King !  indulge 
A  title  leM  august,  indeed,  but  more 
Endearing  ;  all '  how  sweet  in  human  ears  !  225R 

Sweet  in  our  ears,  and  triumph  ia  our  hearts ! 
Father  of  immortality  to  man  ! 
A  theme  that  ^atcly*  set  my  soul  on  fire— 
And  Thou  the  next !  yet  equal !  thou  by  whom 
That  blessing  was  conveyed,  far  more  !  was  bought, 
Inefiable  the  price !  by  whom  all  worlds  2261 

Were  made,  and  one  redeemed  !  illustrious  Light 
From  Light  illustrious  !  thou,  whose  regal  power 
Finite  in  time,  but  infinite  in  space. 
On  more  than  adamantine  basis  fix*d,  2265 

O'er  more,  far  more,  than  diadems  and  thrones 
Inviolably  icigns,  the  dread  of  gods  ! 
And,  oh  !  the  friend  of  man  !  brtneath  whose  foot, 
And  by  the  mandate  of  whoso  awful  nod, 
All  regions,  revolutions,  fortunes,  fates,  2270 

Of  high,  of  low,  of  mind,  and  matter,  roll 
Through  the  short  channels  of  expiring  time, 
Or  shoreless  ocean  of  eternity, 
Calm  or  tempestuous  (as  thy  Spirit  breathes) 
In  absolute  subjection  ! — And,  O  Thnu  !  2275 

The  glorious  Third  '  distinct,  not  separate  ! 
Reaming  from  both  !  with  both  incorporate, 
And  (strange  to  tell !)  incorporate  with  dust '. 
By  condescension,  as  thy  glory,  great. 
Enshrined  in  man  !  of  human  hearts,  if  pore,        22dC 
Divine  inhabitant !  the  tie  divine 
( >f  heaven  with  distant  earth !  by  whom,  I  trust, 
(If  not  inspired)  unccnsured  this  address 
'Jo  Thee,  to  Them — to  whom  ? — mysterious  power  ! 
Reveal'd — yet  unreveald'd  !  darkness  in  light!      '^^^^ 
Number  *n  unity  !  our  joy  '.  our  dread ! 

*  See  Niphts  the  Sixth  an  I  S*'m-i.«m. 
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The  triple  bolt  that  lajt  all  wron^  in  min . 

That  animates  all  right,  the  triple  Syn ! 

Sun  of  the  aoul !  her  coTer  letting  Son ! 

Triune,  unutterable,  anconceired, 

Absconding,  jet  demonstrable,  Great  G  m1  ! 

Greater  than  greatest '  better  than  the  beat ! 

Kinder  than  kindest !  ¥rith  soft  Pity's  eye, 

Or  (stronger  still  to  speak  it)  with  thine  own, 

From  thy  bright  home,  from  that  high  frmament 

Whore  thou,  from  all  eternity,  hast  dwelt ; 

Beyond  archangels*  unassisted  ken, 

From  far  aboTe  what  mortals  highest  call, 

From  EloTation's  pinnacle,  look  down, 

Through — what  ?  confounding  interTal !  throogh  all. 

And  more,  than  labouring  Fancy  can  conceive ;    9301 

Through  radiant  ranks  of  essences  unknown  ? 

Through  hierarchies  from  hierarchies  detach'd 

Round  various  banners  of  Omnipotence, 

With  endless  change  of  rapturous  duties  fired  ;      2305 

Through  wondrous  beings'  interposing  swarms. 

All  clustering  at  the  call,  to  dwell  in  thee  ; 

Through  this  wide  waste  of  worlds  !  this  vista  vast, 

All  sanded  o'er  with  suns,  suns  turn'd  to  nigbt 

Before  thy  feeblest  beam — look  down-— down— down. 

On  a  poor  breathing  particle  in  dust,  2311 

Or,  lower,  an  immortal  in  his  crimes : 

His  crimes  forgive  !  forgive  his  virtues  too  ? 

Those  smaller  faults,  half  converts  to  the  right : 

Nor  let  me  close  these  eyes,  which  never  more     23i5 

May  see  the  Sun  (though  Night's  descending  scak) 

N<iw  weighs  up  Morn)  unpitied  and  unbless'd  I 

In  thy  displeasure  dwells  eternal  pain  ; 

Pain,  our  aversion  ;  pain,  which  strikes  me  now ; 

And,  since  all  pain  is  terrible  to  man,  238P 

Though  transient,  terrible  ;  at  thy  good  hour, 

Gently,  ah,  gently,  lay  me  in  my  bed, 

Mj  clay -cold  bed  !  by  nature,  now,  so  near  ; 

By  nature  near,  still  nearer  by  disease  ! 
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Till  then  be  this  an  emblem  of  wj  grave  ,  23*20 

[jet  it  oatpreach  the  preacher  ;  every  night 
Let  it  oatcry  the  boj  at  Philip's  ear, 
That  tongue  of  death  !  that  herald  of  the  tomb . 
And  when  (the  shelter  of  thy  wing  implored) 
My  senses,  sooth'd,  shall  sink  in  soft  repoee,  2330 

C  sink  this  truth  still  deeper  in  my  soul, 
Suggested  by  my  pillow,  sign'd  by  Fate, 
First  in  Fate's  volume,  at  the  page  of  Man— 
*^  Man's  sickly  soul,  though  turn'd  and  toss'd  for  ever 
From  side  to  b.de,  can  rest  on  i<onght  but  Thee  ;  2335 
Here  in  full  trust,  hereaftor  in  full  joy  :'* 
On  Thee,  the  promised,  sure,  eternal  down 
Of  spirits,  toird  in  travel  through  this  vale  : 
Nor  of  that  pillow  shall  my  soul  despond  ; 
For — Love  almighty  !  Love  almighty  !  (sing,        2340 
Exult,  Creation !)  Love  almighty  reigns ! 
The  death  of  death  !  that  cordial  of  despair  ! 
And  loud  Eternity's  triumphant  song ! 

*  Of  whom  no  more  : — for,  O  thou  Patron  God  ! 
Thou  Ood  and  mortal !  thence  more  God  to  man ! 
Man's  theme  eternal !  man's  eternal  theme  !         2346 
Thou  canst  not  scape  uninjured  from  our  praise  * 
Uninjured  from  our  praise  can  he  escape 
Who,  disembosom'd  from  the  Father,  bows 
The  heaven  of  heavens  to  kiss  the  distant  earth  !   2350 
Breathes  out  in  agonies  a  sinless  soul  \ 
Against  the  cross  Death's  iron  sceptre  breaks ! 
From  famish'd  Ruin  plucks  her  human  prey  ! 
Throws  wide  the  gates  celestial  to  his  foes  ' 
Their  gratitude,  for  such  a  boundless  debt,  93S5 

Deputes  their  suffering  brothers  to  receive  ! 
And  if  deep  human  guilt  in  payment  fiiils, 
A^  deoper  guilt,  prohibits  our  despair  ! 
Enjoin  1  it,  as  our  duty,  to  rejoice  '■ 
And  (to  close  all)  omnipotently  kind,  sMO 

Takns  his  delights  among  the  sons  of  men.** 

*  Prov.  chap.  viii. 
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What  words  are  theae — and  did  thej  eonM  from 
HeaTen  ? 
And  were  thej  spoke  to  man  ?  to  goiltj  man  ' 
What  are  all  mysteries  to  love  like  this  ? 
The  songs  of  angels,  all  the  melodies  S36S 

Of  choral  gods,  are  wafled  in  the  sound  ; 
Heal  and  exhilarate  the  broken  heart, 
Though  plunged,  before,  in  horrors  daik  as  nigbl: 
Rich  prelibation  of  consummate  joy  ! 
Nor  wait  we  dissolution  to  be  bless'd.  8370 

This  final  effort  of  the  moral  Muse, 
How  justly  titled  !*  nor  for  me  alone ; 
For  all  that  read.     What  spirit  of  support. 
What  heights  of  Consolation  crown  my  eong ! 

Then  farewell  Night !  of  darkness,  now,  no  more  ; 
Joy  breaks,  shines,  triumphs ;  'tis  eternal  day  !      2376 
Shall  that  which  rises  out  of  nought  complain 
Of  a  fow  evils,  paid  with  endless  joys  r 
My  soul !  henceforth,  in  sweetest  union  join 
The  two  supports  of  human  happiness,  2380 

Which  some,  erroneous,  think  can  never  meet, 
True  taste  of  life,  and  constant  thought  of  death  ! 
Tno  thought  of  death,  sole  victor  of  its  dread  ! 
Hope  bo  thy  joy,  and  probity  thy  skill  ; 
Thy  patron  He  whose  diadem  has  dropp'd  2385 

Yon  gems  of  heaven,  eternity  thy  prize  ; 
And  leaves  the  racers  of  the  world  their  own, 
Thoir  feather  and  their  froth,  for  endless  toils : 
They  part  with  all,  for  that  which  is  not  bread , 
They  mortify,  they  starve,  on  wealth,  fame,  power, 
A  nd  laugh  to  scorn  the  fools  that  aim  at  more.      9391 
How  must  a  spirit,  late  escaped  from  earth. 
Suppose  Philander's,  Lucia's,  or  Narcissa's, 
The  truth  of  things  new-blazing  in  its  eye, 
I^ook  back,  astonish 'd  on  the  ways  of  men,  9396 

Whose  lives'  whole  drift  is  to  forget  their  graves  1 
And  when  our  present  privilege  is  pass'd, 

*  The  Conmlaiioo. 
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To  ■eoarge  us  with  doe  tense  of  its  abase, 

The  same  astonishment  will  seixe  as  alL 

What  then  mast  pain  us  would  preserTe  as  now.  9400 

Lorenxo '.  *tis  not  yet  too  late.     Lorenzo ! 

Seize  wisdom,  ere  'tis  torment  to  be  wise  ; 

That  is,  seize  Wisdom  ere  she  seizes  thee. 

For  what,  my  small  philosopher !  is  hell  ? 

Tis  nothing  but  full  knowledge  of  the  troth,        2405 

When  Truth,  resisted  long,  is  sworn  oar  foe, 

And  calls  Eternity  to  do  ner  right. 

Thus  darkness  aiding  intellectual  light, 
And  sacred  Silence  whispering  troths  divine. 
And  truths  divine  converting  pain  to  peace,  24 10 

My  song  the  midnight  raven  has  outwingM, 
And  shot,  ambitious  of  unbounded  scenes. 
Beyond  the  flaming  limits  of  the  world 
Her  gloomy  flight.     But  what  avails  the  flight 
Of  Fancy,  when  our  hearts  remain  below  ?  2415 

Virtue  abounds  in  flatterers  and  foes  ; 
*Tis  pride  to  praise  her,  penance  to  perform. 
To  more  than  words,  to  more  than  worth  of  tongne, 
Lorenzo !  rise,  at  this  auspicious  hour. 
An  hour  when  Heaven's  most  intimate  with  man ; 
When,  like  a  falling  star,  the  ray  divine  8421 

Glides  swifl  into  the  bosom  of  the  jast ; 
And  just  are  all,  determined  to  reclaim  ; 
Which  sets  that  title  high  within  thy  reach. 
Awake,  then ;  thy  Philander  calls  :  awake !  2425 

Thou,  who  shalt  wake  when  the  Creation  sleeps  \ 
When,  like  a  taper,  all  these  suns  expire ; 
When  Time,  like  him  of  Gkza  in  his  wrath, 
Plucking  the  pillars  that  support  the  world, 
In  Nature's  ample  ruins  lies  entomb'd,  2430 

And  midnight,  universal  midnight !  reigns. 
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BOOK  I. 

Peom  lofty  themes,  from  thoughts  that  soar'd  on  high| 
And  opened  wondrous  scenes  above  the  sky, 
My  Muse  !  descend  :  indulge  my  fond  desire  ; 
With  sofler  thoughts  my  melting  soul  inspire. 
And  smooth  my  numbers  to  a  female's  praise  :  6 

A  partial  world  will  listen  to  my  lays 
While  Anna  reigns,  and  sets  a  female  name 
Unrival'd  in  the  glorious  lists  of  fame. 

Hear,  ye  &ir  daughters  of  this  happy  land  ! 
Whose  radiant  eyes  the  ranquish'd  world  command. 
Virtue  is  beauty  ;  but  when  charms  of  mind  11 

With  elegance  of  outward  T  rm  are  join'd  ; 
When  youth  makes  such  bright  objects  still  more  bright 
And  Fortune  sets  them  in  the  strongest  light, 
'Tis  all  of  heaven  that  we  below  may  view,  J  5 

And  all  but  adoration  is  your  due. 

Famed  female  virtue  did  this  isle  adorn 
Ere  Ormond,  or  her  glorious  Queen  was  born  : 
When  now  Maria's  powerful  arms  prevail'd, 
And  haughty  Dudley's  hold  ambition  fail'd,  20 

The  beauteous  daughter  of  great  Suffolk's  race, 
In  blooming  youth,  adorn'd  with  every  grace, 
Who  gain'd  a  crown  by  treason  not  her  own, 
And  innocently  fill'd  another's  throne, 
Hurl'd  from  the  summit  of  imperial  state,  25 

With  equal  mind  sustain'd  the  Ftroke  of  Fate. 

But  how  will  Guilford,  her  far  dearer  part, 
With  manly  reason  fortify  his  heart  ^ 
At  once  she  lon^s,  and  is  afraid  to  know  : 
Now  swifl  she  moves,  and  now  advances  slow,  «I0 

To  find  her  lord  ;  and,  findinsr,  passes  by, 
Silent  with  fear,  nor  dares  phe  meet  his  eye. 
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I^sl  tlial,  unask'd,  in  spcecbless  griul' digcWo 
The  mournful  xecret  vfbit  inward  woea  ; 
ThuB  Alter  sicknesa.  iloubtful  of  her  Ikce,  3-'^ 

Tlio  mclanch'ily  virgin  sJiuns  llie  gUaa. 

At  iRn^b,  with  troLibled  thoujjlit,  bul  look  mnim, 
Anil  (oirow  Boftcu'd  hy  her  hosTsnlj  mien, 
She  cluspa  her  lord,  brave,  baauliful,  and  ;oun(, 
While  tender  accenu  melt  upon  ber  tongae ;  40 

Gentle  and  aweet,  u  venul  lephyi  blows, 
Fanning  the  lily,  or  the  bluominj  roea  : 

'  Grieve  not,  m;  lord  ;  a  crown,  indeed,  U  loM  , 
What  (u  outahinea  a  crown  wa  atitl  may  boait ; 
A  mind  compoaed,  a  mind  that  can  diadain  4& 

A  fruilleaa  aartow  for  a  loaa  ao  Tain. 
Nothing  ii  loan  that  virtue  uan  impravs 
To  wealth  eteroal,  and  relurn  above  ; 
Above,  where  no  diatinction  ahaJl  be  known 
Twiit  him  whom  slorma  have  ahaken  from  •  throne. 
And  him  who,  baaking  in  the  nnilaB  of  Fate,  fi) 

Sbooe  forth  in  all  the  aplendoor  of  the  freat : 
Nor  can  1  Si>d  the  diSerenca  here  below ; 
I  lately  waa  a  queen  ;  I  Mill  am  M>, 
While  Gullford'a  wife  :  thee  rather  I  obey,  6G 

Than  o'er  mankind  extend  imperial  away. 
When  we  lie  duwn  in  ume  obacuie  retreat, 
[ncenaed  Maria  may  her  rage  forget ; 
And  1  to  death  mj  duty  will  improve, 
And  what  you  miat  in  empire,  add  in  love —  GO 

Tour  godlike  soul  ii  open'd  in  jODi  locdc. 
And  I  have  faintly  your  great  meanuig  tpok». 
Fur  thia  alone  I'm  pleased  1  wore  the  crown, 
To  find  with  what  content  we  lay  it  down. 
Heroea  may  win,  but  'tis  a  heavenly  race  CE 

Can  cguit  a  throne  with  a  becoming  grace/ 

Thus  spoke  the  fairest  of  her  aei,  and  chear'd 
Her  cifooping  lord,  whose  boding  boaom  fear'd 
A  darker  cloud  of  ilU  would  burnt,  and  shmS 
SuvBrer  vmuteance  on  her  guiltless  head  70 
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Too  juflly  aUs  !  the  terrors  which  ixv  Mi  : 

For,  lo  !  a  guard  ! — forgive  him  if  he  melt — 

How  sharp  her  pangs,  when  sever'd  from  h^  side, 

The  most  sincerelj  loved  and  loving  bride 

In  space  confined,  the  Muse  forbears  to  tell ;  75 

Deep  was  her  anguish,  but  she  boi'o  it  well : 

His  pun  was  equal,  but  his  virtue  less  ; 

He  thought  in  grief  there  could  be  no  excess. 

Pensive  he  sat,  o'er  cast  with  gloomj  care. 

And  often  fondlj  clasp  *d  his  absent  fair ;  80 

Now,  silent,  wandered  through  his  rooms  of  state^ 

And  sicken'd  at  the  pomp,  and  tax'd  his  fate, 

Which  thus  adom'd,  in  all  her  shining  store, 

A  splendid  wretch,  magnificently  poor. 

Now  on  the  bridal  bed  his  eyes  were  cast,  65 

And  anguish  fed  on  his  enjoyments  past ; 

Each  recollected  pleasure  made  him  smart, 

And  every  transport  stabb'd  him  to  the  heart. 

That  happy  moon  which  summon 'd  to  delight^ 
That  moon  which  shone  on  his  dear  nuptial  night,  90 
Which  saw  him  fold  her  yet  untasted  charms 
(Deoied  to  princes)  in  his  Wnging  arms, 
Now  sees  the  transient  blessing  fleet  away. 
Empire  and  love  !  the  vision  of  a  day. 

Thus,  in  the  British  c!ime,  a  summer  storm  95 

Will  oft  the  smiling  face  of  heaven  deform  ; 
The  winds  with  violence  at  once  descend, 
Sweep  flowers  and  fruits,  and  make  the  forest  bend  ; 
A  sudden  winter,  while  the  Sun  is  near, 
O'ercomes  the  season,  and  inverts  the  year.  100 

But  whither  is  the  captive  borne  away. 
The  beauteous  captive  !  from  the  cheerful  day? 
The  scene  is  changed  indeed  ;  before  her  eyes 
111  boding  looks  and  unknown  horrors  rise  : 
For  pomp  and  splendour,  for  her  guard  and  crown,  105 
A  gloomy  dungeon,  and  a  keeper'^  frown : 
Black  thoughts  each  morn  invade  the  lover's  breast . 
Each  night  a  ruffian  locks  a  queen  to  rest. 
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Ah,  mournful  chaugo,  if  judged  by  vulgar  minds! 
But  Suffolk's  daughter  its  advantage  finds.  110 

Religion's  force  divine  is  best  displayed 
in  deep  desertion  of  all  human  ;ud  ; 
To  succour  in  extremes  is  her  delight, 
A^nd  cheer  the  heart  when  terror  strikes  the  sight. 
We,  disbelieving  our  own  senses,  gaze,  1 15 

And  wonder  what  a  mortal's  heart  can  raise 
To  triumph  o'er  misfortunes,  smile  in  grief, 
And  comfort  those  who  come  to  bring  relief. 
We  gaze,  and  as  we  gaze,  wealth,  fame  decay, 
And  all  the  world's  vain  glories  fade  away.  190 

Against  her  cares  she  raised  a  dauntless  mind, 
And  with  an  ardent  heart,  but  most  resign 'd, 
Deep  in  the  dreadful  gloom,  with  pious  heat, 
Amid  the  silence  of  her  dark  retreat, 
Address'd  her  God — '  Almighty  Power  Divine  !      125 
'Tis  thine  to  raise,  and  to  depress  is  thine  ; 
With  honour  to  light  up  the  name  unknown. 
Or  to  put  out  the  lustre  of  a  throne. 
In  my  short  span  both  fortunes  I  have  proved, 
And  though  with  ill  frail  nature  will  be  moved,       130 
I'll  bear  it  well  -  (O  strengthen  me  to  bear  !) 
And  if  my  piety  may  claim  thy  care, 
If  I  remember'd,  in  youth's  giddy  heat, 
And  tumult  of  a  court,  a  future  state ; 
O  favour,  when  thy  mercy  1  implor«»,  13S 

For  one  who  never  guilty  sceptre  bore ! 
"Twas  I  received  the  crown ;  my  lord  is  free ; 
If  it  must  fall,  let  vengeance  fall  on  me  : 
Let  Hm  survive,  his  country's  name  to  raisei 
And  in  a  guilty  land  to  speak  thy  praise !  MO 

O  may  the'  indulgence  of  a  father's  love, 
Poor'd  forth  on  me,  be  doubled  from  above  ! 
If  these  are  safe,  I'll  think  my  prayers  succeodi 
And  bless  thy  tender  mercies  whilst  I  bleed.' 

'Twas  now  the  mournful  eve  before  that  day       14fl 
[n  which  the  qiiccn  to  her  full  wrath  gave  way 

24 
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Though  rigid  justice  rush  d  iiilo  oticncc, 

And  drank,  in  zeal,  the  bh^od  of  innocence. 

The  Sun  went  down  in  clouds,  and  soeni'd  to  fnoum 

The  sad  necessity  of  his  rclarn  .  150 

The  hollow  wind  and  melancholy  rain. 

Or  did,  or  was  imagined  to  complain  ; 

The  tapers  cast  an  inauspicious  light ; 

8tan  there  were  none,  and  doubly  dark  the  night. 

Sweet  Innocence  in  chains  can  take  her  rest ;      Ibh 
Soft  slumber  gently  creeping  through  her  breast, 
She  sinks  ;  and  in  her  sleep  is  rcenthroned, 
Mock'd  by  a  gaudy  dream,  and  vainly  crown*d. 
She  views  her  fleets  and  armies,  seas  and  land, 
And  stretches  wide  her  shadow  of  command :  160 

With  royal  purple  is  her  vision  hung  ; 
By  phantom  hosts  are  shouts  of  conquest  rung  , 
Low  at  her  feet  the  suppliant  rival  lies : 
Our  prisoner  mourns  her  fate,  and  bids  her  rise. 

Now  level  beams  upon  the  waters  play'd,  166 

Glanced  on  the  hivls,  and  westward  cast  the  shade  ; 
The  busy  trades  in  city  had  began 
To  sound  and  speak  the  painful  life  of  man. 
In  tyrants'  breasts  the  thoughts  of  vengeance  rouse, 
And  the  fond  bridegroom  turns  him  to  his  spouse.  170 
At  this  first  birth  of  light,  while  morning  breaks, 
Our  spouseless  bride,  or  widow'd  wife,  awakes; 
Awakes,  and  smiles  ;  nor  night's  imposture  blames  ; 
Her  real  pomps  were  little  more  than  dreams  ; 
A  short-lived  blaze,  a  lightning  quickly  o'er,  175 

That  died  in  birth,  that  sh<mc,  and  were  no  more : 
She  lurns  her  side,  and  soon  resumes  a  state 
Of  mind  well  suited  to  her  alter'd  fate. 
Serene,  though  serious,  when  dread  tidings  come 
(Ah,  wretched  Guilford  !)  of  her  instant  doom.        180 
Sun  !  hide  thy  beams  ;  in  clouds  as  black  as  night 
Thy  face  involve  :  be  jrniltlcss  of  the  sight; 
Or  haste  more  swiftly  to  t!ie  western  main, 
Nor  l«t  her  blotxi  the  conscious  day-light  stuin  t 
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Oh  '.  how  soyere  !  to  fall  so  new  a  bride,  1^ 

ITot  blushing  from  ihj  priest,  in  youthful  pride  : 
When  Time  had  just  matured  each  perfect  grace, 
Ana  open'd  all  the  wonders  of  her  face  ! 
To  leave  her  Guilford  dead  to  all  relief, 
Fond  of  his  woe  and  obstinate  in  grief.  190 

Unhappy  Fair  !  whatever  Fancy  drew, 
(Vain  promised  blessings)  vanish  from  her  view  * 
No  train  of  cheerful  days,  endearing  nights, 
No  sweet  domestic  joys,  and  chaste  delights ; 
Pleasures  that  blossom  e'en  from  doubts  and  fearf| 
And  bliss  and  rapture  rising  out  of  cares :  196 

No  little  Guilford,  with  paternal  grace, 
Luird  on  her  knee,  or  smiling  in  her  face ; 
Who,  when  her  dearest  father  shall  return 
From  pouring  tears  on  her  untimely  urn,  200 

Might  comfort  to  his  silver  hairs  impart, 
And  fill  her  place  in  his  indulgent  heart : 
As  where  fruits  fall  quick-rising  blossoms  smile. 
And  the  blest  Indian  of  his  cares  beguile. 

In  vain  these  various  reasons  jointly  press  205 

To  blacken  death,  and  heighten  her  distress ; 
She  through  the'  encircling  terrors  darts  her  sight 
To  the  bless'd  regions  of  eternal  light, 
And  fills  her  soul  with  peace  :  to  weeping  friends 
Her  father  and  her  lord  she  recommends,  210 

Unmov'd  herself:  her  foes  her  air  survey, 
And  rage  to  see  their  malice  thrown  away. 
8be  soars  ;  now  nought  on  earth  detains  her  care — 
But  Guilford,  who  still  struggles  for  his  share. 
Still  will  his  form  importunately  rise,  2J5 

Clog  and  retard  her  transport  to  the  skies. 
As  trembling  flames  now  take  a  feeble  flight, 
Now  catch  the  brand  with  a  returning  light, 
I'hus  her  soul  onward,  from  the  seats  above 
Falls  fundly  back,  and  kindles  into  love.  22U 

At  l(*n(rth  she  conquers  in  the  duubttul  fiold  ; 
1Mint  licav(*n  she  soeU^  will  ho  her  Cfuilford's  shield 
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Now  Death  is  welcome  ;  his  r  pproach  u  slow ; 
*Ti8  tedious  longer  to  expect  1  ho  blow. 

Oh,  mortals !  short  of  sight,  who  think  the  put  .935 
Overblown  misfortune  still  shaU  prove  the  last : 
Alas  !  misfortunes  travel  in  a  train, 
And  oft  in  life  form  one  perpetual  chain : 
Fear  buries  fear,  and  ills  on  ills  attend, 
Till  life  and  sorrow  meet  one  common  end.  890 

She  thinks  that  she  has  nought  but  death  to  fear  ; 
And  death  u  conquered.    Worse  than  death  is  near 
Her  rigid  trials  are  not  yet  complete ; 
The  news  arrives  of  her  great  &ther*s  fate. 
She  sees  his  hoary  head,  all  white  with  age,  236 

A  victim  to  the*  oCended  monarch's  rage. 
How  great  the  mercy,  had  she  breathed  her  last 
Ere  the  dire  sentence  on  her  father  passed  ! 

A  fonder  parent  Nature  never  knew, 
And  as  his  age  increased  his  fondness  grew.  240 

A  parent's  love  ne'er  better  was  bestow'd  *, 
The  pious  daughter  in  her  heart  o'erflow'd. 
And  can  she  from  all  weakness  still  refrain  ' 
And  still  the  firmness  of  her  soul  maintain  ? — 
Impossible  !  a  sigh  will  force  its  way,  245 

One  patient  tear  her  mortal  birth  betray  ; 
She  sighs  and  weeps  !  but  so  she  weeps  and  sighs, 
As  silent  dews  descend,  and  vapours  rise. 

Celestial  Patience  !  how  dost  thou  defeat 
The  ^oe*s  proud  menace,  and  elude  his  hato  !  250 

While  Passion  takes  his  part,  betrays  our  peace 
To  death  and  torture  swells  each  slight  disgrace  ; 
By  not  opposing  thou  dost  ills  destroy, 
And  wear  thy  conquer'd  sorrows  into  joy. 

Now  she  revolves  witliin  her  anxious  mind  255 

What  woe  still  lingers  in  reserve  behind. 
Griefs  rise  on  griefs,  and  she  can  see  no  bound, 
While  nature  lasts,  and  can  receive  a  wound. 
The  sword  is  drawn  ;  the  queen  to  rii;;«^  inclin'd. 
By  mercy  nor  by  piety  confined  4!(>0 
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What  more;  cu)  the  lealol's  heart  iii*iiage. 
Whose  piet;  iltelf  coDverts  to  rage  .' 
She  thought,  and  aigh'd  ;  and  dow  ths  blood  began 
To  leave  ber  beauteoiu  cheek  alt  cold  and  mo  : 
New  •OTTOW  diinin'd  the  liutre  of  her  e/e,  SIS 

And  on  her  cheek  :he  fadiofr  rotei  die. 
Alaa '.  ihoold  Gaiirord  too — When  now  ahe'a  bmngbl 
To  that  dire  view,  that  precipice  of  thought, 
While  there  abe  treroblinK  itanda,  nor  daiea  look  down. 
Nor  can  recede,  till  Heiven'*  decreei  are  known,  S70 
Cure  of  all  ilia,  till  now,  her  lord  appeara — 
Bat  not  to  cheer  her  heart,  and  dr;  her  teai*  I 
Not  now,  IB  uaual,  like  the  rUing  du;, 
To  ehaaa  the  ahadowa  and  the  damps  awaj  ; 
But  like  a  gloomj  storm,  at  once  to  aweap  STS 

And  plunge  her  to  the  bottom  of  the  deep. 
Black  were  hia  robea,  dejected  waa  his  air, 
Hii  voice  waa  frozen  by  his  cold  deepajr  ; 
Slow,  like  a  ghMt,  he  moved  with  aolemn  pace  ; 
A  djing  palenesB  aat  upon  his  face  : —  SHO 

Back  abe  recoil'd,  she  imote  ber  lovely  breact, 
Her  eyea  the  anguish  of  her  heart  eoofeaa'd  : 
Struck  to  (be  soal,  she  atagger'd  with  the  wound, 
And  sunk,  a  breathleai  image,  to  the  ground. 

Thua  the  fair  lilj,  when  the  sky'a  o'ercaM,  88G 

At  first  but  shudders  in  the  feeble  blast ; 
Bu>  when  the  winda  and  weighty  ram*  descend, 
The  fair  and  upright  stem  is  forced  to  bend. 
Till  broke,  at  length,  its  snowy  leaves  ore  shed, 
And  straw  with  dying  sweets  their  native  bed.        VM 


BOOK  II. 
UsB  GnilFord  clasps  her,  beautiful  in  death, 
And  with  a  kisa  recsla  her  fleeting  breath . 
To  tapers  thus,  which  by  a  blast  expire, 
A  lii{hted  taper,  loacb'd,  restores  the  Gra 
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She  roar*d  her  Bwimming  eye,  and  saw  the  liglity       6 
And  Guilford,  too,  or  she  had  loath'd  the  sight. 
Her  father's  death  she  bore,  despised  her  own. 
But  noir  she  must,  she  will,  have  leave  to  groui. 
'  Ah !   Guilford  !'  she  began,  and  would  have  speksy 
But  sobs  rush'd  in,  and  every  accent  broke  :  10 

Reason  itself,  as  gusts  of  passion  blew, 
Was  ruffled  in  the  tempest,  and  withdrew. 

So  the  youth  lost  his  image  in  the  weU, 
When  tears  upon  the  yielding  surface  feU ; 
The  scatter'd  features  slid  into  decay,  IS 

And  spreaaing  circles  drove  his  face  away. 

To  touch  the  soft  affections,  and  control 
The  manly  temper  of  the  bravest  soul, 
What  with  afflicted  beauty  can  compare, 
And  drops  of  love  distilling  from  the  fair  ?  80 

It  melts  us  down  ;  our  pains  delight  bestow, 
And  wo  with  fondness  languish  o'er  our  woe. 

This  Guilford  proved  ;  and,  with  excess  of  pun, 
And  pleasure  too,  did  to  his  bosom  strain 
The  weeping  fair  :  sunk  deep  in  soil  desire,  Sfi 

Indulged  in  love,  and  nursed  the  raging  fire ; 
Then  tore  himself  away  ;  and,  standing  wide, 
As  fearing  a  relapse  of  fondness,  cried, 
With  ill  dissembled  grief,  *  My  life  !  forbear  ; 
You  wound  your  Guilford  with  each  cruel  tear  :        30 
Did  you  not  chide  my  grief  P  repress  your  own, 
Nor  want  compassion  for  yourself  alone. 
Have  you  beheld  how,  from  the  distant  main. 
The  thronging  waves  roll  on,  a  numerous  train. 
And  foam,  and  bellow,  till  they  reach  the  shore,        35 
There  burst  their  noisy  prido,  and  are  no  more  ? 
Thus  the  successive  flows  of  human  race, 
Chased  by  the  coming,  the  preceeding  chase  ; 
They  sound  and  swell,  their  haughty  heads  they  rea^ 
Then  fall  and  flatten,  break  and  disappear.  40 

Life  is  a  forfeit  we  must  shortly  pay, 
And  where's  the  mighty  lucre  of  a  day  ? 
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Why  ihonld  joa  moutn  ray  fate  P  'tit  nuwt  ankind  , 
Toor  own  jou  bore  with  an  unibaken  mind : 
And  wbicb,  cut  you  imagine,  wu  the  dut  4S 

Tbtt  drank  meit  blood,  xmk  deepeit  in  m;  bean? 
[  cannot  live  without  you  ;  and  loj  doom 
I  meet  with  joy,  to  ihuo  one  common  too^. — 
And  are  again  jour  teara  prjfiiw'y  ipill'd  ? 
Oh  .  then,  my  kindnen  blackena  lo  my  guilt  1  CO 

It  foils  itaelf  if  it  recal  yoni  pain: — 
Life  of  my  life  I  I  beg  you  to  retrain  : 
The  load  which  Fate  impnsei  you  increkM, 
And  iielp  Maria  to  deatroy  my  peace/ 

But,  oh  I  againat  faimnlf  hi*  labour  tum'd  ;  5S 

The  more  he  comforted  the  more  ihe  monra'd. 
Companion  awalli  nui  giief ;  words  aoll  ocd  kind 
But  eootb  oui  wsokneH,  and  diuolve  tba  mind, 
fler  aonow  flow'd  in  ftreama  ;  nor  hori  alone  ', 
White  that  he  blamed,  he  yielded  to  hie  awa.  GO 

Where  are  the  iniilei  ahe  wore  when  abo,  lo  lata. 
Ha.rd  him  great  partner  of  the  regal  atate  : 
When  orient  genu  around  her  templte  blued, 
And  bending  nationa  on  the  glory  g""' ' 

'Tie  now  the  queen'i  command  they  both  retreat  Gr> 
To  weep  with  dignity,  and  mourn  in  itate  : 
She  fornji  the  decent  mioery  wilb  joy. 
And  loads  with  pomp  the  wretch  ahe  would  deetrcy. 
A  ipacioua  hall  is  hung  with  black,  all  tigltt 
Shut  out,  and  noon-day  daihen'd  into  night:  70 

From  the  mid-roof  a  lamp  depends  on  high, 
liike  a  dim  crescent  in  a  clouded  aky ; 
It  sheds  a  quivering,  melancholy  gloom, 
Which  only  ehowa  the  darkness  of  Ihd  room  - 
A  shining  aie  is  on  the  table  laid,  7E 

A  dreadful  sight !  and  glitlora  through  the  shade 

A  aeene  of  terrors  to  a  guilty  mind  ! 

A  scene  that  would  have  damp'd  with  rising  oare*. 

And  quite  extinguiah'd  eierv  love  but  theirs.  '30 
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What  can  thej  do  ?  thej  fix  their  moamfol  eyea 

Then  Guilford  thns,  abruptly  :  *■  I  despise 

An  empire  lost ;  I  fling  away  tiie  cruwn  ; 

Nombers  bare  kid  that  bright  delusion  down  ; 

Bat  Where's  the  Charles,  or  Dioclesian  where,         8ft 

Coold  quit  the  blooming,  wedded,  weeping  fiur  ? 

Oh  !  to  dwell  erer  on  Uiy  lip  !  to  stand 

fa  fnll  possession  of  thy  snowy  hand ! 

And,  through  the'  unclouded  crystal  of  thj  eyv, 

The  bearenly  treasures  of  thy  mind  to  wpj  I  90 

Till  rapture  reason  happily  destroys, 

And  my  soul  wanders  through  immortal  joys ! 

GiTe  me  the  world,  and  a^  me,  *  Where's  my  bliss  ? 

I  clasp  thee  to  my  breast,  and  answer  This. 

And  shall  the  grave* — He  groans,  and  can  no  more  ^ 

But  all  her  charms  in  silence  traces  o'er  ; 

Her  lip,  her  cheek,  and  eye.  to  wonder  wrought 

And  wondering  sees,  in  sad  presaging  thought, 

Froui  that  fair  neck,  that  world  of  beauty,  fall, 

And  roll  alcng  the  dust,  a  ghastly  ball !  HK) 

Oh  I  let  those  tremble  who  are  greatly  bless'd  ! 
For  who  but  Guilford  could  be  thus  distress'd  ^ 
Come  hither,  all  j'ou  happy  !  all  you  great ! 
From  flowery  meadows,  and  from  rooms  of  state  ; 
Nor  think  I  call  your  pleasures  to  destroy,  105 

But  to  refine,  and  to  exalt  your  joy  : 
Weep  not ;  but,  smiling,  fix  your  ardent  care 
On  nobler  titles  than  the  brave  or  fair. 

Was  ever  •'ach  a  mournful,  moving  sight  ? 
See,  if  you  can,  by  that  dim,  trembling  light:  110 

Now  they  embrace  :  and,  mix'd  with  bitter  woe, 
Like  Isis  and  her  Thames,  one  stream  they  flow  : 
Now  they  start  wide  ;  fix'd  in  benumbing  care, 
They  stiflen  into  statues  of  despair: 
Now  tenderly  severe  and  fiercely  kind,  1 16 

They  rush  at  once  ;  they  flmg  their  eares  behind, 
And  clasp,  as  if  to  death  ;  new  vows  repeat, 
And  quite  wrapp  d  up  in  love,  forgot  their  fate; 
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A  short  delusion  ;  for  the  ragin)^  pain 
Returns,  and  their  poor  hearts  must  bleed  again.    190 

Meantime,  the  queen  new  cruelty  decreed  ; 
But  ill  content  that  they  should  onl^  bleed, 
A  priest  is  sent,  who,  with  insidious  art, 
Instils  his  poison  into  Suffolk's  heart, 
And  Guilford  drank  it :  hanging  on  the  breast,       i95 
He  from  his  childhood  was  with  Rome  pos«eM*d. 
When  now  the  ministers  of  Death  draw  nigh, 
And  in  her  dearest  lord  she  first  must  die, 
The  subtle  priest,  who  long  had  watched  to  find 
The  most  unguarded  passes  of  her  mind,  130 

Bespoke  her  thus  :  '  Grieye  not ;  'tis  in  yoar  pow«r 
Tour  lord  to  rescue  from  this  fatal  hour.* 
Her  bosom  pants  ;  she  draws  her  breath  with  pain ; 
A  sudden  horror  thrills  through  every  vein  ; 
Life  seems  suspended,  on  his  words  intent^  135 

And  her  soul  trembles  for  the  great  event. 

The  priest  proceeds  :  *  Embrace  the  faith  of  RonMy 
And  ward  your  own,  your  lord's,  and  Other's  doom.' 
Te  blessed  spirits  !  now  your  charge  sustain : 
The  past  was  ease :  now  first  she  suffers  pain*        140 
Must  she  pronounce  her  father's  death  ?  must  she 
Bid  Guilford  bleed  ? — It  must  not,  cannot  be. 
It  cannot  be  !  but  'tis  the  Christian's  praiae, 
Above  impossibilities  to  raise 

The  weakness  of  our  nature,  and  deride  145 

Of  vain  philosophy  the  boasted  pride. 
What  though  our  feeble  sinews  scarce  impart 
A  moment's  swiftness  to  the  feather'd  dart ; 
Though  tainted  air  our  vigorous  youth  can  braak« 
And  a  chill  blast  the  hardy  warrior  shake  .'  160 

Yet  are  we  strong ;  hear  the  loud  tempest  roaf 
From  east  to  west,  and  ca?l  us  weak  no  more : 
The  lightning's  unresisted  force  proclaims 
^)nr  might,  and  thunders  raise  our  humble  names 
ria  our  Jehovah  fills  the  heavens  ;  as  long  155 

kn  he  shall  roigu  Almighty,  we  are  strong  : 
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Wo,  by  devotion,  borrow  from  his  throne, 

And  almost  make  Omnipotence  our  own : 

We  force  the  gates  of  heaven  by  fervent  prayer, 

And  call  forth  triumph  out  of  man's  despair.  166 

Our  lovely  mourner,  kneeling,  lifts  her  eyes 
And  bleeding  heart,  in  silence,  to  the  skies, 
Devoutly  sad — ^then,  brightening,  like  the  day, 
When  sudden  winds  sweep  scattered  oloods  away^ 
Shining  in  majesty,  till  now  unknown,  JGT 

And  breathing  life  and  spirit  scarce  her  owii| 
She.  rising,  speaks  *,  '  If  these  the  terms — * 

Here  Guilford,  cruel  Guilford !  (barbaroos  mas ! 
Is  this  thy  love  ?)  as  swifl  as  lightning  ran, 
O'erwhelm'd  her,  with  tempestuous  sorrow  fraught^ 
And  stifled,  in  its  birth,  the  mighty  thought :  171 

Then,  bursting  frefth  into  a  flood  of  tears. 
Fierce,  resolute,  delirious  with  his  fears, 
His  fears  for  her  slone,  he  beat  his  breast, 
And  thus  the  fervour  of  his  soul  express'd  :  17?* 

Oh  !  let  thy  tho**ght  o'er  our  past  converse  rove, 
And  show  one  pviment  uninflamed  with  love ! 
Oh  !  if  thy  kii>^te88  can  no  longer  last. 
In  pity  to  thyp^ If  forget  the  past ! 
Else  wilt  thou  never,  void  of  shame  and  fear,  180 

Protkounce  his  doom  whom  thou  hast  held  so  dear . 
Thou,  who  hast  took  me  to  thy  arms,  and  swore 
Empires  were  vile,  and  Fate  could  give  no  more  ; 
That  t)  continue  was  its  utmost  power. 
And  make  the  future  like  the  present  hour  :  186 

Now  call  a  ruffian,  bid  his  cruel  sword 
Lay  wide  the  bosom  of  thy  worthless  lord  : 
Transfix  his  heart  (since  you  its  love  disclaim) 
And  stain  his  honour  with  a  traitor's  name. 
This  might  perhaps  be  borne  without  remorse,         190 
But  sure  a  father's  pangs  will  have  their  force 
Shall  his  good  B.ge,  so  near  Ks  journey's  end. 
Through  cruel  torment  to  the  grave  descend  - 
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His  shallow  blood  all  issue  at  a  wound, 

Wash  a  slave's  feet,  and  smoke  upon  the  ground  ?  195 

But  he  to  you  has  ever  been  severe  ; 

Then  take  your  vengeance' — Suffolk  now  drew  near. 

Bending  beneath  the  burden  of  his  care, 

His  robes  neglected  and  his  head  was  bare : 

Decrepit  Winter,  in  the  yearly  ring,  300 

Thus  slowly  creeps  to  meet  the  blooming  Spring 

Downward  he  cast  a  melancholy  look, 

Thrice  turn'd  to  hide  his  grief,  then  faintly  spoke  :- 

'  Now  deep  in  years,  and  forward  in  decay, 

That  axe  can  only  rob  me  of  a  day  :  iiOh 

For  thee,  my  soul's  desire  !  I  can't  refrain ; 

And  shall  my  tears,  my  last  tears,  flow  in  vain  ' 

When  yoa  shall  know  a  mother's  tender  name. 

My  heart's  distress  no  longer  will  you  blame.* 

At  this,  afar  his  bursting  groans  were  heard  ;  210 

The  tears  ran  trickling  down  his  silver  beard : 

He  snatch'd  her  hand,  which  to  his  lips  he  preas'd, 

And  bid  her  '  plant  a  dagger  in  his  breast ;' 

Then,  sinking,  call'd  *  her  piety  unjust,* 

And  soil'd  his  hoary  temples  in  the  dust.  215 

Hard-hearted  men  !  will  you  no  mercy  know  ^ 
Has  the  queen  bribed  you  to  distress  her  foo  ? 
O  weak  deserters  to  Misfortune's  part. 
By  fidse  affection  thuai  to  pierce  her  heart ! 
When  she  had  soar'd,  to  let  your  arrows  fly,  2t? 

And  fetch  her  bleeding  from  the  middle  sky. 
And  can  her  virtue,  springing  from  the  ground, 
Her  flight  recover,  and  disdain  the  wound. 
When  cleaving  love  and  human  interest  bind 
The  broken  force  of  her  aspiring  mind  ?  225 

As  round  the  generous  eagle,  which  in  vain 
Exerts  her  strength,  the  serpent  wreaths  his  train, 
Her  struggling  wings  entangles,  curling  plies 
His  poisonous  tail,  and  stings  her  as  »he  flies. 

While  yet  the  blow's  first  dreadful  weight  she  feels, 
\iid  with  its  ^urcb  her  resolution  reels,  231 
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Large  doors,  unfolding  with  a  moumfxil  Boand 

To  view  discover,  weltering  on  the  ground, 

Three  headless  trunks  of  those  whose  arms  maintaia'd, 

And  in  her  wars  immortal  glory  grained  :  235 

The  Ufled  axe  assured  her  ready  doom, 

And  silent  mourners  sadden'd  all  the  room  ; — 

Shall  I  proceed,  or  here  break  off  my  tale, 

Nor  truths  to  stagger  human  faith  reveal  ? 

She  met  this  utmost  malice  of  her  fate  £40 

With  Christian  dignity  and  pious  state ; 
The  beating  stonn's  propitious  rage  she  blest'd, 
And  all  the  martyr  triumph'd  in  her  breast. 
Her  lord  and  father,  f^r  a  moment's  spare, 
She  strictly  folded  in  her  soft  embrace  !  S45 

Then  thus  she  spoke,  while  angels  heard  on  high. 
And  sudden  gladness  smiled  along  tlie  sky : 

'  Your  over-fondness  has  not  moved  my  hate  ; 
i  am  well  pleased  you  make  my  death  so  great : 
i  joy  I  cannot  save  you  ,  and  have  given  250 

Two  lives,  much  dearer  than  my  own,  to  Heaven, 
If  so  the  queen  decrees.* — But  I  have  cause 
To  hope  my  blood  will  satisfy  the  laws  ; 
If  there  is  mercy  still,  for  you,  in  store : 
With  me  the  bitterness  of  death  is  o'er  ;  955 

He  shot  his  sting  in  that  farewell  embrace. 
And  all,  that  is  to  come,  is  joy  aiid  peace. 
Thbn  let  mistaken  sorrow  be  suppress'd. 
Nor  seem  to  envy  my  approaching  rest.' 
Then,  turning  to  the  ministers  of  Fate,  960 

She,  smiling,  says,  *  My  victory's  complete  ; 
And  tell  your  queen  I  thank  her  for  the  blow, 
And  griovo  my  gratitude  I  cannot  show. 
A  poor  return  I  leave  m  England's  crown, 
For  everlasting  pleasure  and  renown  :  966 

Her  guilt  alone  allays  this  happy  hour  ; 
Her  guilt, — the  only  vengoance  in  her  power.* 

Not  Rome,  untouch'd  with  sorrow,  heard  her  fate. 
And  fierce  Mar-.i  pitiod  her  too  hile. 
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